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VtfCftiv. 



FOUR fotiim hfve now d^psod ^ce the Pn^ 

spectHB ^ tbe Pockeit jll4ig«ziiie was •ubiBitted 

to tbe.pitblic. In tfwil pniBp^etiis ^« fHye cei*» 

taui pkdgesy all of vbiiA fa«ye» ve trmst, been 

redee«(ied« We pxottti^ed dukl, in our wmik^ w« 

w4Mild endeainour ** to avoid bf>ih deBtmaB nnd 

duliiQWb" ««d thai it slMwld «M^y ^ neitb#r 

wovtd &e fedingsb oor vitieAe ihe oKHralciy'Viftf 

Ihoee by whom it might Ve ft^vsm^ Wben 

we affinn ths^t w^tb fe^p^tat-lp three mii of four 

pf ^es^ {»«rtipi]]ii]9» we hft^ mgidly fi^lfiUed tbi 

ai^^afceqwitfiiilo vbkh we efi|ered» we eaii dar$ 

eY«p<MpF^^Qtemieeto«oi|t7lkdietii9» I4Qaiie»«b9 

lii»aiiy cqi)8fiiei}Cfit» iMf DQtairi tM the PoeMi 

If agazine 1$ d^ur ; nor sronld it be eaiqr 4e find 

oneof its page9 whi<h k muNteaffaput^ by«bilt 

der or ioitfioraUty, jb it, 4be^ li«Me to thil 

chai^ pf being dnU i^ Its exteootve and in*' 

en^amg «ele woiddt fprbaps, idford a suAeieHl 

4B8W!9r ta tins quQstio]^ A PKrord laoie laiial* 

however, he tu»id upoo thp subject. Of bi9 own 

dceitiipa to vender (the work amwio^, 4b9.Sdi-9 

tqr will s^y pothii^ ; but he owes it to hid coiw 

respondents to assert the solid worth of theif 

contributions. He believes that very many of 

the artieles, with which he has been supplied 

hy their kindness^ need not fear a comparison 

with the articles in magazines of the highest 
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pretensioiiffy and of JBxcLdmes the price. He 
il^quests those cprrespoadlflits tprJtfi/^^^J^ 

thanks, and to continue their nssktance.- 

. The Proprietor is truly gratefiil for thi^ axn{jte 
patronage which he has received^ and .ii6t 1^ 
80 for Uie considerate indulgence which has 
been extended to him, whenever' a ddiqr .^^ 
taken place in the^eliverj(tf the plates. Causes 
which he could not controul, uniformly occa* 
eioned the delay, and it has been to hin a sovree 
of regret That it will agaiti oceor is not pr«^ 
bable; there bdngseteral drawings aw^- 
grdvlngs now in preparation* As a proof of 
his gratitade, and oi his wish torendierdii&^tti^ 
bellishmente as perfect as possible^ be begs 
leave fo remind his patrons, that he|ias, at 4 
heavy expense, given over again fom^ pialm^ 
whidi wiere not so highly finished as thdy ought 
to faafve be^n ; and it ^1 be seen, in the m^ 
smt number, that he has introduced caneeis 4»f 
tiliree wood cuts, which, though no ciraipf^itit 
has been made, he considers as being tee de^ 
Active td be bound in the volume. It will b^ 
his study to make the ornamental part of the 
magazine keep pace in merit willi the literary 
department, «o that, whether with'reganl to , 
degance or to utility, aU attempts to rival- it 
may be as futile and as hopeless as they hove 
hitherto been. 
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£X)R THE POCKET MAGAZINE. . 
BATHAfENDI: A PERSIAN TALE. 

J¥oM the ttemA of M» de tUrian* 

TB£ Thoueaod aod One Ni^rbta I have a1 waya looked 
i&{H>D as delightful, tales ; hut I should Uke them still 
Jbetter if they bad mure frequently a moral in Tiew. I 
know very well tb^t Scheherazade is too faandsoine to 
care about beiog^ rational ; and I am well aware tba( 
ai|ch a pretty face may dispense with comraon si^nse, 
and that the sullan, perhaps, would not be so much in 
love with, her if she were a little less mad brained : I 
bdieve and respect these g-reat truths, and sliall, therer 
fore, only say that, as far as my taste ffoes, which pro- 
bfilMy is a very bad one, and undoubtedly of very small 
cajjpequence, I should like to read tales which, while 
tn% amused me, afforded me some food for reflection. 
An e<;peutric wildness is no doubt an admiriible thinr ; 
but there should be shades in a picture; and I shoula 
bcfpleufd to see reason shew herself now and then,-to 
«ve fday a more stfrlliui: effect. 
Vol.^ No. 43. B 

*^ •'- 
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I bad ftn uncle who was of (his opinion. My nnele - 
travelled a great deal in the east, and, during his trar- 
vela, be amused himself by writiag* Persian tales. A» 
far as regards imagination, bis stories are much infe- 
rior to the Thousand and one Nights, but with respect 
to number, they go infinitely beyoud them^ for, in the 
: course of his life, my unele wrote four thousand seven 
• hundred and ninety^eisrht tales, from which I have 
; made a selection \ and hnve preserved only this one. 
V Under the reign of a king of Persia, whose name my 
uncle does not mention, a merchant of Bassora ruined 
himself by unfortunate speculations. Having collect- 
ed together the wrecks of his fortune, he retired into 
the remotest part of the province of Cousistan. There 
he bought a country boSt, and a imall portion of land, 
which he cultivated very badly, because he was alwaya 
looking back with regret io the time when he was dif. 
ferantly employed. The days of the mei-chant were 
ahbrtened by grief; and finding that he was near his 
end, he called around him his &ar SQPs. whom he ad- 
dressed in the following manner—*^ I nave no other 
property to leave you, my children, than this bouse, 
and the knowledge of a s^ret which till now I was not 
allowed, ta reveal to you. At. the period when I was 
rich, the genius Alj|im was mv friend;, he promised to 
provide for yoii after 1 shouki be gone, and to share a 
treasure among you. The genius dwells a few miles 
from hatce, in the great forest of Kom. Oo and find 
him out ; ask him far the treasui'e; but beware of be- 
lieving ** Death did not permit him tl> finish the 

ietatence. 

• As soon as they bad wept over and buried their fa^ 
tfier, the merchant's four sons set out to the forest of 
Kom. They enquired for the residence of the genius 
Alzim, and< easily obtained directions how to find it. 
Alaim was known by the whole country ; he received 
Icindly everybody who came to see him ; he listened to 
their complaints, afforded them consohition, and lent 
them money when they were in want of it. These benefits, 
however, were bestowed only oft. ^ne condition, that the 
advice which he gave should be blindly followed : this 
was his whim, and he admitted no one into hi* paUce 
till they had taken that oath. 
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Ttie three efdest sons of the merchant were not at all 
alarmed bv this oath ; the fourth, whosename was Tai, 
thought the ceremony a very foolish one. It was, 
nevertheless, necessary to enter and receive the trea- 
sure ; he therefore took the oath as well as his three 
brothers; but, reflecting^ on the dangrerous consel 
quences of such an indiscreet vow, and caHin? to mind 
tliat his father, who often visited this palace* bad spent 
his life in committing follies, he wished, without being 
perjured, to secure himself from all danger, and ac- 
cordingly, while they were conducting him to the ge- 
nius, be stopped up iiis ears with scented wax. Having 
taken this precaution, he prostrated himself before the 
throne of Alzim. 

Alzim raised up the four sons offals old f|^end, em- 
braced them, talked to them of their father, dropped 
some tears to bis memory, and ordered a large chest to 
be brought which was filled with dartes of ^old.—^ 
•* This.'' said he, " is the treasure which I design for 
you ; 1 will divide it among you, ^nd then I will com- 
municate to eiM!h of you the steps which must be taken 
to attain perfect happiness.'** 

Tai did not hear what the genius said, but he 
watched him attentively, and saw in his eyes, and on 
his countenance, a look of Cunning and malice, which 
excited in his mind very serious thoughts. He, howu. 
ever, received gratefully his portion of th6 treasure. 
After having thus enriched tnem all, Alzim assumed 
an aflibCtionate tone, and said to them, ** My dearchiC 
dren, your good or bad fate depends upon yonr sooner 
or later meeting with ^ certain being named Bathmen- 
di, of whom everybody talks, but with whom very few 
are acquainted. Unfortunate mortals are obliged to 

fy groping about in search of him, but, as I love yo<l, 
will whisper to each of you, where hemay be found.* 
Alzim then took aside Bekir, the eldest of the fom 
brothers, and said to him, ** My son, you were born 
with couracre and great abilities for war; the king ot 
Persia has just sent an army against the Turks ; join 
that army ; it is in thePeisian camp that you will find 
B^thmendi.** Bekir thanked the genius, and was all 
on fire to be gone. 
Alzim then made a sign for the second son to coase. 
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neftr faim : i t wu Mesrou . *« You have,'* said be, ^ UU' 
lents, address, and a happy disposition for lying' ; take 
the road to Ispahan. 1 1 is at court that you must look 
for Batbmendi." 

He then called the third brother, who was named 
Sadder. ^' Yon,*' said he, '^ are endowed with a lively 
and fertile imagination You see objects, not as they 
are, but as you wish them to be ; you have often g«. 
nius, and npt always common sense. You will be a 
.poet. Take the road to Ag-ra. It is among the wits 
and beauties of that citv that you will find Batbmendi/* 

I'ai came forward in his turn, and, thanks to the balls 
of wax, he did not hear a single word that Alxim said 
to him. It was afterwards known that he advised him 
to become a dervise. 

After having returned thanks to the beneficent ge- 
nius, the four orotbers returned to their home. The 
three eldest could think of nothing but Bathmendi. 
Tiki unstopped his ears, and heard them make arrange, 
nents for their departure, and pnipose to sell their 
country box to the nrst bidder, that they mig^ht divide 
the money among theni. Tai requested to become the 
purchiiscT| he had the house and land immediately 
Talued, paid each of bis brothers the share which be- 
longed to him, wished them all ima^nable prosperity, 
embraced them tenderly, and remained quite alone un- 
der his paternal roof. 

It was then that he put in execution a plan on which 
he had long meditated. He was in love with young 
Amina, the daughter of a farmer who was his neiarh. 
hour. Amina was handsome and prudent ; she bad 
the management of her father^s domestic concerns ; 
•she was the comfort of his old age, and there were onty 
two things for which she prayed to Heaven, the first 
'was long life for her fainer, the second was, that she 
might become the wife of Tai. Her prayers were 
heard. Tai asked for and obtained her hand. The 
ftither of Amina came to live with his son in law, and 
taught him the art of making the earth repay to the 
utmost extent the labour of those by whom it is tilled. 
Tai had still remaining a small part of the gold which 
he had received as his portion ; and with this he en- 
ktfged his little oitate, and bought a flock. His fields 
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wOTe BOOM doabii>d ia their value ; Jiis wool mM^ veil ; 
bis lioa«e was the wui of plenty ; aad, as be was indus- 
trious, and his wife economical, every year increased 
bis income. Amioa brong-bt bim a cbild every nine 
montbs. Children, who ruin the indolent rich peopl« 
of cities, contribute to fill the pockets of hnsbandmen. 
At the eud of six years* time, Tai, the &ther of seven 
of the prettiest children in the world, the husband of 
a grood and virtuous wife, the son in law of a stUI 
healthy and amiaUe old msn, U«e master of many 
slaves, and the possessor of two flocka, was the bap* 
piest and most flourishing^ farmer in all Chnsistan. 

His three brothers, meanwhile, wereia chaseof Bath- 
mendi. Bekir arrived in the Persian camp, presented 
himself to the grrand visier, and requested to sei-ve in 
that division of the army which was employed on the. 
most hazardous service. His figure and bis gfood-will 
pleased the vizier, who admitted him into a troop of 
cavalry. In a few days a battle was fought, and it was 
a mnrderouft one. Bekir did wonders ; he saved bis 
renerars life, and took prisoner the enemy^s greneral. 
The praises of Bekir were heard in all quarters ; he was 
called the hero of Persia by all the soldicn, and the 
grateful vizier raised his deliverer to the rank of a ge- 
neral officer. " Alzim was right,'' said Beknr, *' for- 
tune awaited me here; and every thing tells me that I 
shall meet with Bathmendi.** 

The glory of Bekir, and especially hik preferment, 
excited the envy and the murmurs of all the aatrapa. 
Some came to ask bim for information about bis fetber« 
complaining at the same time that they bad suffered 
by his bankruptcy; while others pretended that bis 
modier bad been one of their slaves ; and all refused 
to serve under him, because they were his seniors. 
Rendered unhappy by bis very success, Bekir lived, 
alone, wai^ always on bis guard, and expected every 
moment to receive an insult, which he would have well 
known how to avenge, but which it would not be pos- 
sible for bim to prevent. He was negtetting the tine 
v^en be was only a private soldier, and was impatient- 
ly expecting the termination of the war, when the 
Turks, reinforced by new troo^,and led by* new ge. 
neral, attacked themvbion which Bekif commanded. 
b3 
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The pstrapi of the army had lone been lookiagr ooi- 
for this opportunity. They exerted a hundred times 
more ability to ret their g'eneral defeated than they had 
exerted in all their lires to prevent themselves from 
beinir beaten. Bekir defended himself like a lion, but 
he was neither obeyed nor seconded. The Persian aoU 
diers wished in vain to fi(rht ; their officers held them 
back, and only led them to flirht. Deserted, covered 
-with wounds, and overpowered by numbers, the brave 
Bekir was taken prisoner by the janissaries. The 
Turkish general had the baseness to load him with 
chains, as soon as he was able to bear them, and sent 
him to Constantinople, where he was thrown into a 
loathsome dung'eon. *^ Alas*'^ exclaimed he in his pri- 
son, '< I begin to believe that Alziro deceived me, for I 
cannot hope to find Bathmendi here." 

The war lasted fifteen. years, and the satraps always 
prevented the exchange of Bekir. It was not till the 
signing of a peace that his prison doors were opened. 
He then hastened to Ispahan, to seek the vizier, bis 
protector, whose life he had saved. Three weeks 
elapsed before he could obtain an opportunity of 
speaking with him. At the end of that time he pro- 
cured an audience. Fifteen years imprisonment makes 
some alteration in the figure of a handsome young* 
man. Bekir was hardly to be known a^in,conse> 
quently the vizier did not know him. At length, bow- 
ever, by dint of recalliuf to mind the various epochs of 
his glorions life, be did contrive to remember that Be- 
kir had done him a tritling service. ** Yes, yes, my 
friend,'* said he, ^ I recollect you now; yon are a 
brave man; but the state is terribly bnrthened : along* 
war and great entertainments have exhausted our fi- 
nances : however, come again to me ; I will try, I will 
see — ** *' But. sir, I have not a morsel of bread, and 
for the last fortnight that I have waited to have an 
interview with your highness. I should have starved, 
bad not a soldier of the g-naras, one of my old com- 
rades, shared his pay with me.'* *' That was very noble 
ofthesoklier! Indeed! It is quite affecting ! Iwill 
mention the circumstance to the king. Visit me again ; 
you know that I have a^egard for you." So sayingr, 
he turned his iMck upon him. Bekir came af ain the 
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next day, and found the door shot against him. Driven 
to desperation, he qiiitled the palace and the city, and 
refiolired to enter them no more. 

He threw himself down at the root of a tree on the 
hank of the river Zenderoo. There, he reflected on the 
ing^ratitude of viziers, on all the misfortunes which he 
hwA undergt>ne, and on those which still threatened 
him, till, unable any long^er to bear up against these 
melancholy ideas, he rose, and was rushing forwai-d to 
throw himself into the stream. But he felt himself 
embraced by a befrgrar, who bathed his face with tears, 
and sobbinur exclaimed, '* It is mv brother ! It is my 
brother BekirP^ Bekir looked, and recognised Mesrou. 

TO BE RESUMED. 



NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

No. «.— THE SURF. 

THE surf, (a word not to be found, I believe, in our 
dictionaries,) is used in India, says Mr. ManiJen, and 
by navigators in general, to express a peculiar swell 
and breaking of the sea upon the shore ; the pheno. 
mena of which not having been hitherto much adverted 
to by writers, I shall be tne more circumstantial in my 
description of. 

The surf forms sometimes but a single range along 
the shore. At other times there is a succession of two, 
three, four, or more, behind each other, extending, per- 
haps, half a mile out to sea. The number of ranges is 
generally in proportion to the height and violence. 

The surf begins to assume its form at some distance 
from the place where it breaks, gradually accumulating 
as it moves forward, till it gains a height, in common, 
of fifteen to twenty feet, when it overhangs at top, and 
falls, like a cascade, nearly perpendicular, involving 
itself as it descends. The noise made by the fall is 
prodigious, aud, during the stillness of the night, may 
be heard many miles up the countr^r. 

Though, inlhe rising and formation of the surf, the 
water seems to have a quick progressive motion to. 
wards the land, yet a light body on the f urface is not 
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carried forward, but, on the contrary, if the tide h' 
ebbinff, will recede from the shore; from which it 
would follow, that the motion is only propagated in' 
the water, likesoand in the air, and not the mass of 
water protruded. A similar species of motion is ob- 
served on shaking at one end a long cord, held mode- 
rately slack, which is expressed by the word undula- 
tion. I have sometimes remarket!, howerer, that a 
body which sinks deep, and takes hold of the water,'wi!l 
move towards the shore with the course of the surf, 
as is perceptible in a boat landinsr, which shoots swift- 
ly forward on the top of the swell ; though probably it 
is aided by its own weight in the descent, after having 
reached the summit, and to that owes its velocity. 

Countries where the surfs prevail require boats of a 
particular construction, and tbeart of managing them 
demands the experience of a man^s life. All European 
boats arc more or less unfit, and seldom fail to occasion 
the sarrifice of the people on board them, in the im- 
prudent attempts that are sometimes made to laud 
with tbem on the open coast. 

The force of the surf is extremely gi'eat. I have 
known it to overset a country vessel, lu such a manner 
that the top of the mast has stuck in the sand, and the 
lower end made its appearance through her bottom. 
Pieces of cloth have been taken np from a wreck, 
twined and rent bv the involved motion. 

In some places tfie surfs are usually greater at high, 
and in others at low water, but I believe they are uni- 
formly more violent during the spring iideb, 

I shall proceed to enquire into the efRcient cause of 
the surfs. The winds have doubtless a (Strong relati<in 
to them. 1 f the air was in all places of equal density, 
and not liable to any motion, I suppose the water wonm 
also remain perfectly at rest, and its surface even ; 
abstracting from the general course of the tides, and 
the partial irregularities occasioned by the influx 
of rivers. The current of the air impels the water, 
and causes a swell, which is the regular rising and sub- 
siding^ of the waves. This rise and fall is similar to 
the vibrations of a pendulum, and subject to like 
laws. When a wave is at its height, it descends by the 
forceof grarity; and .the momentum acquired in de- 
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spending', impels the neifl[hl>ouring' particles, which, in 
their taru,ri8e and impel others, and thus form a suc- 
cession of waves. This is the case in the open sea; 
but when the swell approaches the shore, and the 
depth of water is not in praporiion to the size of the 
swell, the subsiding wave, instead of pressing* on a body 
which might rise in equal quantity, presses on the 
ground, whose reaction causes it to rush on in that 
manner we call a surf. Some think that the peculiar 
form of it may be plainly accounted for, from tne shal- 
lowness and shelving or the beach. When a swell 
draws near to such a beach, the lower parts of the 
water meeting first with obstruction from the bottom, 
stand still, whilst the higher parts respectively move 
onward, by which a rolling^ ana involveu motion is pro- 
duced, that is augmented Dv the return of the preced- 
ing swell. I object that this solution is founded on 
the supposition of an actual progressive motion of the 
body or water in forming a surf; and that certainly 
not bein^ the fact, it seems deficient. The only real 

Srogression of the water is occasioned by the perpen- 
Icular fall, when, firom its weight, it foams on to a 
ffreater or less distance, in proportion to the height 
from which it fell, and the slope of the shore. , 

That the surfs are not, like common waves, the im- 
mediate effect of the wind, is evident trom this, that 
the highest and most violent often happen when there 
is the least wind, and vice versa. And sometimes the 
surfs will continue with an eaual degree of violence 
daring a variety of weather. On the coast of Sumatra 
the highest are experienced during the S. E. monsoon, 
which is never attended with such gales of wind as the 
N. W. The motion of the surf is not observed to fol- 
low the course of the wind, but often the contrary ; 
jmd when it blows hard from the land, the spray of the 
sea may be seen to fly in a direction opposite to the 
body of it ; though the wind has, been for many hours 
in tne same point. 

Are the surfs the effect of gales at sea, which do not 
happen to extend to the shore, but cause a violent agi- 
tation throughout a considerable tract of the waters, 
which,communicating with less distant part8,and meet- 
ing at length with resistance from the snore, occasions 
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tile Rea to swell andbi'eak in themaoner described 7 To 
this I objeet, that there seems no regfolar correspond-^ 
ence between their magnitude and the apparent agl- 
tation of the water without them : that gales of wind, 
exeept at particular periods, are very nufrequent in 
the Indian seas, where the navigation is known to be 
remarkably safe ; whilst the surfs are almost conti- 
nnal; and that gales are not found to produce this 
effect in other extensive oceans. The west coast of 
Ireland borders a sea nearly as extensive, and much 
more wild, than the coast of Sumatra; and yet there, 
though when it blows hard the swell on the shore is 
high and dangerous, is there nothing that resembles 
the surfs of India. 

These, so general in the tropical cKmates are, upon 
the most probable hypothesis 1 have been able to form, 
after long observation, and much thought and enquiry, 
the consec]uence of the trade or perpetual winds whicK 
prevail, at a distance from shore, between the parallels 
of ten and thirty degrees north and south, whose unu 
form and invariable action causes a long and constant 
swell, that exists even in the calmest weather, about the 
line, towards which its direction tends from either 
side. This swell or libration of the sea is so prodigi- 
ously long, and the sensible effect of its height of 
course so much ditninished,that it is not often attend*- 
cd to ; the gradual slope engrossing almost the whole 
horizon, to an eye not very much elevated above its 
surface ; but persons who have sailed in those partfr 
may recollect tnat even when the sea is apparently the 
most still and level, a boat, or other object at a dist- 
ance from the ship, will be hid from the sight of one 
looking towards it from the lower deck, for the space 
of minutes together. This swell, when a sc^uall bap. 
pens, or the wind freshens up, will, for the time, have 
other subsidiary waves on the extent of its surface, 
broikin^ often in a direction contrary to it, and which 
will again subside as a calm returns, without having 
produced on it any perceptible effect. Sumatra, though 
not directly exposed to the south-east trade, is not so 
distant but that its influence may be perceived to ex> 
tend to it ; and accordingly at Poolo risang, near the 
Boutbein extremity of the island, a constant southerly 
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•q|ti»observed,even after a hard north- werit wind. Tbii 
Uicessant and powerfal swell rolling- in from au ocean 
^pen even to the pole, seems ap ag^ent inadequate to 
the prodig-ious effects produced on the coast ; whilst 
its very size contributes to its beings overlooked. It 
reconciles almost all the difficulties which the pheno- 
mena seem to present, and in particular it accounts for 
the decrease of the surf during' the north-west mon- 
80on,the local wind tlieucounteractinir the operation of 
the usual one; and it is corroborated by an observation 
I have made, that the surfs on the Sqroatran coast ever 
betrin to break at their southern extreme, the motion 
•f'the swell not being- perpendicullir to the direction 
of the shore. This manner of explain! ni; their orig:in 
seems to carry much reason with it, but there occurs 
to me one objection, which I cannot get over, and 
which a regard to truth oblires me to state. The trad« 
winds are remnrksibly steady and uniform, and the 
swell generated by them is the same. The surfs are 
toach the rcver$^e, seldom persevering- for two days iii 
the same degree of violence; often mountains high in 
the morning, and nearly subsided by night. How 
conies an uniform cause to produce effects so contrary^ 
tinless by the intervention of secondary causes whose 
nature and operation we are unacquainted with. 

It is clear to me that the surfs, as above described, 
are peculiar to those climates which tie within the re- 
tooter limits of the trade winds, though in higher lati- 
tudes large shells and irrej^nlar breakings of the sea 
sare to l>e met with, after boisterous weather. Possibly 
the Ibl low thg causes may be judged to conspire, with 
thofte I have already specified, towards occasioning this 
distinction. The former region being exposed to the 
immediate influence of the two great luminaries, the 
water, from their direct impulse, is liable to more vio- 
lent agitation than nearer tne poles, wheie their power 
is felt only by indirect communication. The equator- 
rial parts of the earth |>erforming their diuiiial revolu- 
tion with greater velocity than the rest, a larger circle 
being described in the same time, the waters there- 
about, from the stronger centrifugal force, maV bfe 
supposed more buoyant; to feel less restraint from 
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the Hlujfgrish principle of matter ; to have less sprwMy ;* 
and therefore to be more obedient to external impulses 
of every Icind, whether from the winds or any other 
cause. 



A VIEW FROM WATERLOO BRIDGE, 

In tlM Sammcr of 1819. 

THERE is a solemnity and grandeur in the appear- 
ance of a great city, veiled in the shadows of the nii^ht, 
or indistinctly presented to Ihe view through the dim- 
ness of the scarce-breakiu{r morninr, which excites a 
more powerful interest in the mind than all the spleo- 
dour and galtty of the day. We behold its temples, 
its palaces, its monuments, its noblest, and evep ita 
meanest edifices, with a kind of melancholy deligrbtv 
and, while we exult in its present maffmncence, the 
i-eflectiou that the period will arrive when that mag- 
nificence shall be no more, can scarcely fail to embitter 
our pleasure, and to check onr pride. 

1 nave been led to these remarks by a visit to W^a^ 
terloo Bridfirc t short time since, it was early: the 
morning' was remarkably fine and clear: and while the 
declining moon, on the one hand, still lent her silver 
light, the *' envious streaks that laced the severing 
ea«t,** on the other, betokened the approach of the In- 
roinary of day. It was the most favourable time for 
contemplation ; dark enough to ^ive a sombre magni- 
ficence to the scene, and ]^et sufficiently light to enable 
the observer to distinguish the various objects which 
layhefore him. 

The very name of the building on which I had taken 
my stand, was sufficient to awaken the most painful 
sensations in my breast. Watehxoo ! alas, m that 
word what innumerable images of horror rise upon the 
mind ! The man of honour^ the advocate of p/ory, the 
flattei^er of ambition, the cool calculator of political 
chances, will think the victory more than a compeosa- 
tion for the slaughter \ with them, the massacre of 
thousands of men by their brethren will be considered 
as nothing, when compared with the renown to be ac- 
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quired by subjtijgfaliup kiiiKdoms and defltfovios^ na- 
tions ; bjT ravagingr the fairest portions of the eartb^ 
and turniogf a pai'adise into a desert. But, with the 
friend of humanity, with him who looks upon all man- 
kind as his brothers, not as his enemies ; whose first 
wish is *' Peace on earth, pood will towards man ;^* 
with him, the sequel of the contests of those royal 
combatants will be an argravation of their crimes. 
He will behold fury and desolation in their van, and 
tyranny and persecution in their rear. He will reflect 
upon the.allurements which they, held out to the ** de- 
luded people,** at the head of whom they were placed ; 
he will remember the phantoms of liberty and justice 
which were presented to their eyes during the striifgle^ 
as the reward of their exertions, which animated them 
to conquest, and which, now tliat they have conquer- 
ed, now that they have delivered their masters from 
the domination of him '* whose frown was fate,** and 
established them in safety on those thrones, on which 
they trembled at his nod, are ohang^ into a dungpeon 
and fetters, into misery and want, into banishment and 
death*. He will think on this; be will mourn the 
folly of the people, and execrate the tyranny of their 
oppressors ; ont he will consider the one as a just re- 
wara for the other— for who can i-eg^ret that they should 
" be enslaved, who have spent twenty years in enslaving 
their brethren, and have at last aelivered them over^ 
bound hand and foot, to their cruel taskmasters ? The 
l^litter, the parade, and the havoc of war, may endear 
it to the iriady, the vain, and the ambitious ; but he in 
whose heart the sentiments of tenderness and huma- 
nity, implanted there by his Creator, still continue to 
flourish, will bewail their delusion, and weep when he 
behokb the hand of man stretched forth, not to suc- 
cour, but to enslave or destroy, his fellow-creatures. 

* ^may, perhaps, 1>e neces-^ary to observe, that this was 
writteu before the Spanfsh revolution in 1820. Since that 
event, and its counterparts in Naples and in Portug^al, 
"better hope^may be entertained. A ray of light has burst 
forth from the darkness of slavery and superstition which 
overshadowed the earth ; may it, ere long, enlighten the 
whole political horizon, and dispeU entirely, those clouds 
an which men have so lung been involved. 

No. 43. C 
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But to return from this digression. The. iirdt 4»ijj«ct 
svhich presents itself to the view, on approach] ngr the 
bridge from the Strand, is the Savoy ralace, once the 
residence of princes, the resort of the uohle, the learn** 
ed, the beautiful, and the gay — now, how hamiiiatiup 
to human pi*ide is the contrast ! a shapel^K heap of 
ruins, which every day renders less and less, and wnic^ii 
will soon entirely disappear. This palace was built^ 
about the year 124di, by Peter de Savoy, uncle of Ele- 
anor, qaeen of Henry 111. who, herself afterwards foe^ 
coming possessed of it, presented it to her son Henry, 
duke of Lancaster, on whose death it appears to bftv^ 
again become the property of the crown. 

After the celebrat<Ml battle of Poictiers, in which 
John, king of France, fell into the bands of his nobia 
and generous enemy, Eilward, the Black Prince, Ibis 
paUce was appointed for his residence ; and here bis 
tnagnauimous conqueroraou^ht, by the kindness and 
splendid bospitatity with which he treated his unfor^^ 
innate prisoner, to make him forget his captivity; but 
that love of liberty, which is inherent in the breasts of 
all mankind, embittered every eigoyment, and amidst 
the pomp and luxury of a court, John still sighed for 
freedom. A treaty was at len&^th coocloded, by which 
it was stipulated, that he should be permitted to return 
to France; and he, on his part, undertook to pay a ran* 
som of twelve hundred thousand crowns. He returned 
to his kingdom ; he found his people exhausted by a 
long and destructive war; they weie unable to pay the 
ransom which was the price of his liberty ; and he, 
with a magnanimity, which is as praiseworthy as it is 
uncommon, aesin surrendered himself a prisoner, and 
after a short time expired in the Savoy. His death is 
sappored to have arisen from the grief occasioned by 
the calamities whicii overwhelmed nimaclf, his familji^ 
and his country ; i^nd who can refuse a tear of sym- 
pathy to the memor)' of a prince, alike eminent for his 
virtues and his misfortunes ? 

Shortiv after this event the palace became the reM- 
deuce of John of Gaunt, or Ghent, fourth sbn of Ed- 
ward III. afterwards duke of Lancaster, and father of 
Henry IV. This prince, though unpopular, and per- 
haps deservedly so, was the patron of men of genjus 
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and IcarDihg-^Cbaiicer was pensioned, and WicUllfTii 
was rewarded by him; and it is mure than probable 
that at least a portion of his unpopularity arose froni 
bis having- embraced what we're then called the Sew 
fPocirineJt, and which, as they aimed at lessening: th^ 
power and privileg^esof the then established clerg^y, were 
of course oppoited by every weapon which those meik 
could command. The calumnies of party, even in the 
present enlightened a}j:e,when the means of detecting 
and exposing them are multiplied a thousand fold by 
the state of general information, and the public press^ 
are well known. Is it not, then, reasonable to suppose 
that at that period of darkness and ig-norance, slandef 
of the fonlest kind would be industriously promulga- 
ted by the artful priests against a man whose rautt 
would give consequence to the sect whose tenets^ he 
had espoused, and that those slanders would be tmj 
plicitly believed by the simple multitude to whom they 
wei'« addressed, and transmitted to posterity by the 
interested annalists of that age, whose uarratfves have 
been adopted, perhaps without sufficient examination^ 
by' late historians ? Whatever were the causes of his 
unpopularity, however he certainly was so in a higH 
degree ; and, during the insurrectiou of Wat Tylei'^ 
in 13S1, the &ivoy, then belonging to him, and esteem- 
ed the most magnificent palace at that time in Europe^ 
was burnt, and the whole of the splendid furniture 
and decorations destroyed, by that parly of the insur- 
gents which was headed by Jack Straw. To show that 
this action proceeded, not from a love of plunder, but 
from a principle of revenge or retaliation, they care- 
fully abstained from appropriating to their own use 
any part of the valuable property which the palace 
eoutained.; and one man, wnose avarice led him to at- 
tempt the concealment of a golden vessel, being de- 
tected, was thrown intQ the flames, together with the 
object of his cupidity, by his relentless conipanions. 

rrom this almost total destruction the Savoy does 
not appear to have ever recovered. During more than 
acentnry we find no mention of it. At length, in the 
latter end of the reign of Henry VII. it was converted 
into an hospital^ which was further endowed by Henry 
VIII. for the relief of lame and blind beggars, and the 
c2 
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fempomry accoiiunodatioa of indig^eat traveUers. It 
had also a religrious establishment attached to it ; bu 1 
was suppress^, with many similar institutions, by 
Edwarcl Vl. and the revenues appropriated to the use 
of the hospitals of St.Bartbolomew, Christ. St.Thomasy 
and Bridewell, then recently established hy that mo- 
narch. On the death of Edward, the hospital was re. 
stored to its former state by Mary; but was again 
suppressed by Elizabeth, it i>eiuj^ found that many 
abuses existed in the administration of the revenues, 
and that the hospital, instead of afTordinj^ food and 
shelter to the houseless and needy, was a resort of 
thieves and abandoned characters of every description. 

Since this last suppression, it has fallen rapidly to 
decay ; some portions of the building- have been used 
as a prison for deserters, and others for various other 
purposes. The ancient chapel, dedicated to. St John 
the Baptist, is still in a state of good preservation, aud 
contains some curious monuments; but every other 
part of this once magnificent palace presents the me. 
laocholy appearance of a ruin, isnd will probably sdon 
be swept rrom the station which it has so long o€« 
cnpied. 

Let us now turn to the other side, and indulge our- 
selves with the more pleasing object of Somei*6et 
House. This noble building is seen to great advan- 
tage from the bridge ; the height to which it risefi 
above the water, the great lengtn of the front, and the 
grandeur and beauty of the architecture, combine to 
produce a most strilcing effect. Thiflbnildidg,or, more 
properly speaking, the liuitding whose site it occupies, 
has experienced reverses as well as its neighbour, the 
Savoy, but it has hitherto escaped the melancholy fate 
of the latter *, and, although no longer a palace, has 
risen like a phoenix from its ashes— more beautiful 
than before. 

Somerset Place, as it was then called, was built, 
about the year 1549, by the duke of Somerset, uncle of 
Edward Vl. and then JLord Protector. The palaces of 
some bishops, and the church of St. Mary le Strand, 
were pulled down, by order of that nobleman, to fur- 
nish tne site, and part of the materials, for this new 
mansion; and his subsequent disgrace, attainder, and 
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Hrath, were ascribed, by the superstition of that a^e,' 
t«i the displeasure of the Divine Beingf, incurred W 
this sacrilegious violation of his temple, and the d veU 
lingfs of bis priests. Bu^ Somerset was guilty of a' 
crime of far deeper dye than the dismantling of a 
chiirch, or the dislodging of a bishop. 

" Oh, his offence was rttiik ; it smelt to Heaven ; 
Tt had the primal, eldest curse upon't, 
A brother's murder." 

His ambitioa, and dread of the abilities and pofHilan 
rity of his brother, the Liord Adniral, led him to take 
the dreadful step of causing that hrothcar to be tried, 
coademned, and executed, -on a preleoded chaive of 
high.treiison. Alas ! -how sbort-sighled is nan ! and 
how weak) as well as cruel, most he be, who can ima^ 
gipQ that he is establishing his power od a firm basiai^ 
by shedding the blood of those whom his distempered 
fancy may represent as likely to become his enemies. 
In less than three years after this inhuman aud unna* 
tural proceeding, the protector was himself supplant' 
ed in the favour of the king, found guilty of coo« 
spiririg to imprison or put to death the earl of War* 
wick, bis ancient rival, and executed on the same spot 
on which he had so shortly before shed the blood of nis 
brotber! While under sentence of death, he mcanlj^ 
sfdicited that mercy which he bad crnelly refused : bni 
his enemies witre inexorable, and the young king was 
seduced to the painfal necessity of signing the death^^ 
warrant uf the seooad' of his uncles, before he had at* 
tained the fifteenth year uf hie age! 

After the execution of Somerset this palace became 
the propeilv of the crown ; but it does aot appear to 
luive been the residence of any royal personage till the 
reign of James I. when Anne of Denmark, bis qoeei^ 
kept her court here ; and, in compliment to her ma- 
'esty, the name of it was changed to Denmark House, 
jn the next reign, however, it recovered its former ap<* 
peltation, which it has ever since retained. It after<' 
wards became the abode of Catherine of Portngul, the 
nnfortouate and neglected queen of the profligate 
Charles.!!. Mo further mention of it occnjrs, till, ta 
the reign of his taten^jesty Gei^rge III. when it was 
c3 
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■ettied upon the qoeen for life, but was afterwards cx-^ 
changed for Bockinirhain House. 

The Qriflrinal buildinp, which was io a mixed Grecian 
and Gothic style, but in some parts eninently beauti- 
ful, was pullra down in 1775, and the present elegant 
and extensive structure, from a desijrn of Sir William 
Chambers, erected. Under its roof many departments 
of the public business are transacted ; ana, what is 
more interestinip to the friend of (genius, and the ad- 
mirer of the liberal arts, the Royal Society, the Anti- 
quarian Society, and the Royal Academy, have here 
their separate suites of apartments, and in the gti]lei*y 
of the latter are annually exhibited those productions 
of British genius, which reflect more honour on the 
nation, and impart a truer satisfaction to the beholder, 
than all the trophies of her victories, and the triumphs 
of her armies. J. R. 

TO BE RESUMED. 

ON THE STRUGGLES OF GENIUS. 

" Despair and Genius are too oftcoonected.'* 

Lord Byron's Prophecy (if Dante g 

THE title of this article will immediately recal to the 
mind of the reader painful recollections of the Otways 
and the Butlers of former days, and tha Chattertons 
and the Whites of our own. Yet who will begrudjre a 
sigh to the memory of beingrs around whom (renins 
and misfortune unite to throw a mingled spell aad 
beauty? Who can contemplate without a sensation 
of the deepest ajrony, the sensitive of heart and lofty- 
spirited author of the Orphan, and of Venice Preserved, 
endurini^ miseries as humiliating,and tortures as keen, 
as those with which he has described his own Jafl^er 
to be overwhelmed ? Who can imagine, without an 
unconscious tear, a Butler, or a Cbatterton, sinkins* 
under the horrors of utter want, ajirg-ravated by the nn- 
revealed, but not less deep and corroding pansv of 
outraired fedinnf and wounded pride ? That there are 
persons capable of sporting^ with the sorrows of supe>- 
rior minds, is, alas, but too true. I am compelled ts 
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Acknowledge that there are groyellrag creaturts, who 
caonot restrain their brotal rejoicings, when spirits,- 
whoae virtue or g^enius they have long* scorned, feared, 
or envied, are opprested bv the wavwardness of cmpri. 
cious fate, and are oblig^eu to combat against the ills 
of unpitied and unrelieved penury. That the number 
of. those cold and callous scofters at the sufferings of 
men, whose qualities tbey cannot understand or appre* 
date, has decreased of late year*, is matter of congra- 
tulation ; but, unfortunately, there yet remains enoup^h 
of this class to inflict torments upon others, and excite 
hatred and disg-ust a^inst themselves. It has been 
said in extenuation of the jealousy and scorn with 
which these people are accustomed to look upon geniua 
and its efforts, that there is an idea prevalent amoug^ 
tbem, that those who devote themselves to intellect ual 
habits and pursuits, view the concerns and occupations 
of the industrious and unaspiring, with similar reelings 
oi^ pride and superiority. Admitting this notion to 
exist, I cannot help thinking that it is ft>unded in er- 
ror ; and that the conduct that may have Originally 
caused it would have admitted of a different construe- 
tion. But so it is, when we are; once prejudiced against 
any man, or body of men, their very virtues assume, in 
oor estimation, the garb and colour of vice. The re« 
serve and diffidence, which seem natural to men of ge* 
niu8,may have induced the worldly to imagine that 
they K)ok with indifference and scorn upon trades and 
professions with which they are unconnected. Upon 
this snbiect it has been justly said by a recent writer, 
**The silence of a literary man is construed into con- 
tempt, and his temperance into a gloomy and metho- 
dicaJ unsociality. If he speaks much, it is from the 
pride of shewing his abilities ; if he dresses well, he is 
a conceited co)ccomb^ if he habits himself plainly, he 
is a careless sloven. £very thing doubtful in his con- 
duct is looked on in its darkest tearings. £very gossip 
is glad to hear and to promulgate an evil report against 
the aspirant after distinction. • * * All are rejoiced 
to discover him tripping • ♦ ♦." 

Among the characteristics of men of genius, must 
be reckoned the extent and the intensity of their happy 
or melancholy associations and emotions. Objects 
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and oeciirrrnceQ* which men of colder terapcMtimeifi* 
and discreeter dispositions wouM deem unworthy of* 
thought or eonsideration-— these same things shall, to 
the nr>an of genius, be fraught with the most extatio 
pleasure, or the deepest misery. When we concidei; 
the acute sensibility of the latter to '^ impulses from 
without, and to impulses from within/* can weuii. 
feelingly deny our compassion to those who hare been, 
driiren bychilling neglect, illiberal criticismti, or unjust 
aaperaion, into utter hopelessness and df spair ^ Who 
will not syrapathijse with '' the unfulfilled promises of 
pleasure, witn the rainbow hopes tbat beckoned and 
eluded such gifted and noble beings as Bums and 
Byron?** The visions of delight and loveliness that, 
fill and warm the imaginations of all the young and* 
inexperienced,appear doubly beautiful and fascinating 
to the mental new of a poetic mind. The youtb^ 
whose fortune it is to possess this proud but danger* 
ons di^inctioii, steps into the wide path-way of the 
world, not expecting^ and totally unprepared to eh. 
counter, the rugged and barren parts through which 
be must pass in his destined journey. He is startled 
and hurt on discovering coldness and indifferen€:e 
where be expected to find warmth and kindness'; be ia 
staggered by faithWraness in friendship, and frailty io 
love; and he is disgusted at the sight which every 
where presents itself, of selfishness and tyranny on the 
one hand, and servility and meanness on the other. 
He perceives that he is forgotten or shunned, while 
bis inferior in ability and integrity ahall be courted 
and preferred ; and can we wonder that he peases to 
value life and love the world, finding that life is thug 
embittered, and that the world lores not him ? Un- 
fortunately, the veriest dunce, the most brainless pre« 
tender, possesses a fairer chance of " getting on in the 
world* than the man of the brightest parts, who ii 
suspected of being too much attached to literature* 
Akenside won neither respect nor profit in his native 
town; and his devotion to the muse destroyed all hope 
of success in his professional career. Armstrong expe^ 
rienced a fate but too similar to that of Akenside. 

Amid all these discouragements, it is pleasant fare4 
fleet that the miad, which nature or education ha^. di^ 
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Kcted to a certain object, catinot be easily turned aside 
from its purauit. Had this not been the case, ho«r 
many illustrious names and glorious works would not 
the world have been deprived of the benefit and gflory 
of possessing^ ! Pascal was deprived of Euclid by his 
fatner, who would allow him on no account to studv 
the mathematics ; and it was the destiny of Petrarcn 
to possess a father who burnt the library of his sou, 
liecanse the latter attached himself to eleg-ant titera< 
tare! And Newton was obligfed to study io a hayloft, 
that he migrht not be mole; ted In his meditations. 

I shall conclude this article with another extract 
from the author whom I before auoted : — '' Had Co- 
Inmbus contented himself with hemg a weaver, or 
Sbakspeare with bein^ a wool-stapler, captain Cook 
with b^ingf a cabin bov, or John Locke with lieing^ a 
surgeon, or Sir Richard Arkwrig^ht with beio^^ a hair. 
dresser, or Benjamin Franklin with being a printer, or 
James Fergusson with being a shepherd, we do not 
think that either science or society would have had 
much reason to rejoice.*** 

** Genius will assert its native supremacy; and let 
not the ignorant or the vulgar suppose that any effort 
of theirs will lower its triumph in the opinion of the 
wise and good. It is like a light set on a high hill, 
which cannot be hid. The lightnings of envy, aod the 
thunders of malice, flash and rumble far below, leaving 
it in the pure ether of heaven, encompassed with the 
splendours of beauty and majesty.** 

June 6, 1821. J. W. D A LB Y. 



ANECDOTE AND WIT. 

No. 4S.— HEIDEGGER, 

THIS remarkable character, who was a native of Zu. 
rich, was master of the revels to George II. and tike- 
wise presided over the operas and masquerades, and 
almost every elegant entertainment of the period at 
which he lived. He was tall and well made, but his. 
countenance was not pleasing, from an unusual hard-^ 
ness of features. But he was the first to joke upon 
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his own ng^liotes; and be once laid a washer witti fb« 
earl of Chesterfield, tbat within a certain given time 
his loi'dship would not be able to produce so bideuus a 
face in all London. After strict search, a woman wan 
found, whose features were at iirst sig^bt thouerlit 
^trong^er than Heideggfer's ; but, upon clapping- ner 
head dress upon himself, he was universally allowed 
to have won the wag^er. Jolly, a well known taylor, 
rarryinff his bill to a noble duke, bis grace, tbrevasion, 
said, ^^ 1 will never pay you till you bring me an ug-lier 
fellow than yourself!'^ Jolly bowed aud retired ; wrotQ 
a letter, and seat it by a servant to Heidegger, saying-, 
^« bis grace wished to see him next morning upon par-' 
ticular business." Heide^geratteuded, and Jolly was 
thei'e to meet him ; and, m consequence, as soon as 
Heidi gffer^s visit was ov^ Jolly received the cash. 

The facetious duke of Montagu (the memorable 
contriver of the bottle coiyuror at the Hay IVIarket 
Theatre) gave an entertainment at the Devil I'avern^ 
Temple Bar, to several of the nobility and geutry, to 
whom he imparted his plot. Heidegger was iqvited, 
and a few hours after dinner wfts made druak and laid 
insensible upon the bed. A profound sleep ensued f 
when the late Mrs. Salmon's daughter was introduced, 
who took a mould from his face in plaister of Paris* 
From this a mask was made, and a tew days before 
the next masquerade, (at which the king promi»ed to be 
present, with the countess of Yarmonth) the duke 
made application to Heidegger's valet de rhanbre, tQ 
know which suit of clothes lie was to wear; and then 
procuring a similar dress and a person of the same 
statin-e, he gave him his instructions. ^ On the eveninep 
of the niasquenude, as soon as his majesty was seated, 
(who was always known by the conductor of the en- 
tertainment, and the officera of the court, though con. 
cealed by his dress fVom the companv,) Heide^er, aa 
usual, ordered the music to play" God, save thelTlng",^ 
hut his back was no sooner turned than the false Heii 
deggei* ordered them to strike up **• Charley <}verth« 
water.*" llie wholecompany were instantly thundrr^ 
Btruck^and all thecouitiersnot in the plot wei*e thrown 

• A favourite air of the friends of the Pretender. 
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Into a atttpid consterafttioa. Heideg[|*er flew to the 
masic f^llery, stamped and raved, and accused the 
inusiciaos of di'iuikeaness,orof being set oo by some 
fecret enemy to ruiu him. The king^ and the coun. 
less laughed so immodeiately, that they hazaj-ded 
tt discovery. While Heidegtrer stayed in the galliery, 
^God save the kiog^' was the tuoe, but whea, after 
settling matters to rights^ he retiired to one of the dan- 
cing rooms, to observe if decoram was kept by the 
compaoy, the couotei'feit stepping forward,and placing 
himself -upon the floor of the theatre, just in front of 
the music gallery, called out' in a most audible voice, 
imitating Heidegger, aqd asked him if be had not jnst 
told them to play *^ Charley over the water V^ A pause 
ensued ; but, as heoontinaed his vociferation, ** Char* 
ley" wasjilayed again. At this repetition of the sup* 
posed affront, some of the officers of the gtiaros, who 
always attended upon these occasions, were for ascend«> 
log the 'gallery, and kicking the musicians out ; but 
the late duke of Cumberland, who could haidiy con- 
tain hiin!<elf, interposed. The company were throvrn 
into great confusion. ^* Shame! shame!" resounded 
^m all parts, and Heidegger once more ilew in a vio- 

felltrage to that part of the theatre facing the gallery, 
ere |be duke of Montague ; artfully addressing him* 
lejf to hiniii told him *^ the king was in a violent pasr 
Non ; that his^est way was to go instantly and make 
an apology, for certainly the musicians were mad, and 
afterwards to discharge them.*^ Almost at the same 
ioiitaat he ordered the false Heidegger to do the same. 
The aceiie now became truly comic lu the circle before 
the king* Heidegger bad no sooner made a genteel 
apology for the msolence of the musicians, but the 
fal^e Heidegger adyanced, and in a plaintive tone cried 
•tttf Ind^, Sire, it was not mv fault," but that 
4e?ir/B in my likeness." Poor Heidegger turned 
Koancl, stared, staggered, grew pale, and could not ut- 
tec a word. The duke then humanely whispered im 
his, ear the sum of his plot, and the counterfeit way 
ordie|ed to take off his mask. Here ended the frolic ; 
bat Heidegger swore he would never attend any public 
anusefnent if that witch the wax work woman did 
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not break the mould, aud melt dowu the mask before 
his face. 



MR. CURRAN. 

. with his wipr v ^ 
much awry, and of which, not at all apprised, he was 
obliifed to endui-e from almost every observer some re- 
mark on its appearance, till, at last, addi'essinji^ himself 
to Mr. Currau, he asked him, *' Do you see any thing- 
ridicuk>uB in this wig* ?^^ The answer instantly was, 
«« Nothing but the head.'' 

Whenever any barrister is promoted, it is a rule on 
circuit that he shall send to the bar mess at least a 
dozen of claret, to drink his health. A gentleman, 
not much distinguished for ability^ was recently Bp- 
pointed to one of the county chairs, and his claret 
was announced by Mr Curran in these words. '' This 

is Mr 's health, and may he live long to administer 

justice, as 1 am sure he will, indifferently.''* 



SEARCHING THE SCRIPTURES. 
APROPOS, on the subject of bibles ; you have heard 

the story of our friend Harry . I have laughed a 

hundred times, when I have figured how confounded 
he must have looked on the production of his Bible. 
1 must tell you the story, gentlemen. It was this. 
He was going abroad. Mothers are mighty good peO' 
pie, you know ; and Harry's mother took up Harry to 
her closet, and said many a gr&^e thins: to him vow 
may be sure : but to crown all she took from the soelf 
an eleeant Bible, telling him, this was the precious 
treasure; he must remember his dn^; he must re- 
roeipber his duty ; he must remember her; he must 
consult and take great care of the precious volunea. 
fJttle did Harry know how precious the volumes 
were ; for— you shall hear.— Harry returns in due time. 
One day the wt>rthy lady takes our friend aside, and 
'^ hoped he had remembered the last injunction s^ bad 
given him." He could very honestly say. <' hb bad 
taken great care of the Bible. ' To prove this respect 
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And obedience, he runs np iitairt to his own room and 
retnms instantly with the two volumes, safe and 
sound, neat and fair. The good lady palls offone co« 
▼er : ^ Rather too clean, Harry?'* " O mother, I took 
great car6 of them.*' The second volume is equally 
nnsnilied : she shakes her head ; thereby intimating 
her suspicions that thy had not been perused so often 
as she nad wished. Sine opens volume first jand, lo ! a 
five ponnd bill is found safe and sound. The second 
volame displays bill the second, quite safe also, and 
of four times the value. She was confounded^ — and 
so was Harry ! ^ Harry,** 1 used tu say to him, ^ 1 
know one man of our acquaintance who most sin- 
cerely regrets he did not search the Scriptures.*" 

A CURIOUS D£DICATION. 

IN the year 1773, the reverend J. Granger, the author 
of the Biographical History of Engflaiid, published a 
sermon, ou ^ The nature and extent of industry,** 
which he dedicated to his parishioners, in the following 
dedication. ^ To the inhabitants of the parish of Ship- 
lake, who neglect the service of the churah, and spend 
the sabbath m the worst kind of idleness, this plain 
sermon, which they never heardy and probably will 
never read^ is inscribed by their sincere well-wisher 
and faithful minister, James Granger.** 

8PLITTIN0 THE DIFFERENCE. 
THE following whimsical fact took place in Paris a 
few years since, madam Simon^onceacelebratedactresSy 
but then the wedded wife of one of the moRt opulent 
upstarts in the French canital, sent for an eminent ar- 
tist, and told him she would ffive a hundred louis d*ors 
for her perfect likeness; tne Painter promised he 
would pay becoming attention to the order, and exert 
his best faculties to give satisfaction. He succeeded 
even beyond his own expe<*tBtions, and sent the hiebly 
finished portrait home. It, however, happened Ihat, 
w^en the correct copy was handed to the original, she 
wassurrounded by aswarm of loungers, who took a ma- 
Mo.43. D 
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licious pleasnre in repeating- that the fiortraiUwiis liot 
at all like her.—** Nu, (says one to her) thduffh it may 
be a very good likeness of yuiir dcceasecl grandmothca-.^* 
Another added, thai ^ a stupid and unmeaoing* look 
could iierer be a substitute for vivacity-and expression 
of countenance." A third dandy exclaimed* ** instead 
of a mouth) he has delineated an oyen, and for roseate 
he has eiven you lirid lipii.." A fourth swore that,. 
^ instead of animated eyes, the dauber had made s^per- 
tures, resembling two burnt iioles in a car|ipt.'* A £fth 
was going tn oifer his critique, when the eavag-ed 
Wauty rang for a fbotraan) to whom she gave the por- 
trait and fifiy lonis, with orders to tell tbeunfortmiate 
K inter, that if the sum she sent did not satisf;^ him 
miffht keep the picture. The artist, asioniRhed, 
told the footman to wait while he wrote a line to 
his mistrfss, which he did aa follows—*' Madam 
let us split the diifereuce.'* What tlien must have 
been the surprise of Madam Simon when, on opeo- 
ing the note (not a bilUt doux^) she found one half of 
theportrait, and then learned from the domestic, that 
Monsieur G had put the fifty louisinto his pocket. 



AN APOLOGUE. 

THE favourite of a sultan threw a stone at a poorder- 
vise who had requested an alms. The insulted santoa 
dared not complain, but carefulW searched for and 

S reserved the pebble, promising niiiiaelf he should 
nd an opporiuuit^ sooner or latter to throw it in bis 
|urn, at tois imperious and pitiless wretch. Some time 
after, he was told that the favourite was disgraced, and 
by order of the sultan led through the streets on a 
camel, exposed to the insults of the populace. Oii 
h^riiuf tnis, the dervise ran to fetch his pebble! 
bat, after a moment's leiiection, he cast it into a well. 
^ I now perceive, said be, " that we ouffht never to seek 
revenge when our enemy is powerful^ for then it U 
imprudent ; nor when he is mvolved m calamity, for 
then it is mean and cruel. 
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FOa THE POCKET MAGAZiNE. 

THE MORALIST. 

No.l. 

"1(1 oue .soul improve, I have not lived in vain." 
— Beattie. 

i HAVE, frfim ny etrliMt yeasru, been an aidinirerof 
those beatitifiil productions of Britifili ir*ni«8, thtf 
Spectator) Rambler, Adventarer, kx. I have alway« 
been chairmed with the agreeable variety of' entertain^ 
ment which they «lter to the reader : the fprare, the 
l^y, the wit, the philosopher, and the trifler, cadi tnay 
in then discover somenrtiat peculiarly suitable to hitf 
own taste; while the gfeaeral reader wanders through 
a wililerness of sweets, not restrained bjf thefbrmalitiei 
of art, but resemblinif rather a beautiful garden, id 
which the luxuHauocs only of nature have been re^ 
trenched, but all her delightful wiklness and endless 
diversity havei>een preserved. ^ 

llius ardent In my admiration of those works, it i« 
not snrpirisiiig that 1 should long have entertaiued a 
desire to imitate them. But,afaM! 1 fear the i^eWrtf 
only is mine : the ability to execute it belongs to those 
on whose birth Genius has smiled, and in whom the 
brilliancy of her inspirations has been seconded and 
improTcd by the advanta^of education, and the en-< 
joyment of competency, if net aAuence. For me, w 
mnom the gifts^ either of nature or of fortune have 
been few and iusiguiiicant, it must suffice to embody 
the thouj^bts which present themselves in such bonlely 
IttOj^uage as I may; 1 lay no daim to tlietaurd whicn 
encivdira the brows of genius ; I wish nut to obtrude 
myseW; with disgusting and ridiculous eftroatery, into 
tlie ranks of literature : aiming only at usefulness, I 
defiire no higher praise than that of having intended 
well. If this be accorded to me, I am satined ; but if 
Pfoodness of intention be tbonght not to compensate 
for defect of execution, my obscurity wilt, at leasts 
shield me ff%>m the sharpness of that censure which 
wonid deeply wouud a mor^ conspicuous ob^H^ct. 
D 2 
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I have chosen to give fco these Essavs the title of the 
Moralist, because 1 do not intend that a siogle line 
shall aopear in anv part of them, by which purity itself 
might oe offended. I consider the man whoprostituttrs 
his talents to the service of vice, who administers bis 
poison in the delusive form of instruction or enter- 
tainment, as infinitely more culpable, more detestable, 
than the wretch who plunges a dagger into the breast 
of his unsuspecting victim -, this can only destroy the 
body ; whilst that, with a fiend-like malicei infuses his 
deadly potion into the heart, and poisont the sprinsf 
of virtue and happiness at their source. If the profli- 
gate man of genius is to be detested, the dull but 
wicked scribbler is to be despised and abhorred. He is 
not capable, perhaps, of doing as much mischief as the 
wit, but he exerls.Limself m the same disgraceful ca- 
reer to the utmost of his power ; he addresses himself 
to the vilest passions of the vulgar and the ignorant i 
he debauches the principles of the thoughtless and the 
youngj and, lest nis precepts might not be of suffici- 
ent effect, he adds his example, and plunges into all 
the disgusting enormities wliicb' ne describes. Fortu- 
nately for the present generation, the number of these 
literary monsters is now far less than at any former 
period. The moral feelioff of the British public wiU 
not allow itself to be insoited by their obscene ribald- 
ry ; and this species of writing bein^ no longer attend- 
ed with pro fit, has been either entirely relinquished, 
or surrendered to some few distlugnishcn authors, who 
abuse the power with which they have been gifteclf and 
who, principally amonr the higher classes of society, 
stHI find readers and admirera. 

It is mv intetttion, in the following paper, to endea- 
YOnr to snow the beauty of virtue and the deformity 
of vice ; to point out the advantages, as well temporal 
as eternal, which attend the practice of the former ; 
and the misery the remorse, and the punishment which 
are the infallible couseauences of the latter. I am 
mware that this may be tnought superfluous ; I know 
that I may be told that what I purpose to do, has been 
already accomplished, in a far superior manner, by men 
whose very nameamight make me retire, abashea,from 
the vain attempt at competition. But I beg leave to 
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My, onre for alKtliat tootlnB^^'li fartber from my intrn^ 
timiR than the mere idea cf tfarli competitioa. I firo- 
fes» to be but -a taamble -follower, a dittaot admirer, of 
tbitee dMtiiifraisbed ** liffbtB of the world ;*' aod ny 
prtncipa) inotlire in the ipresent uadertakinr is. as 1 
nave stated on a previoaB ocranon*, a hope that these 
Iritfes vMy meet the ryet of some who Ihmtc not the op« 
portunity or theinclination to peruse more i^oluminumi 
and laboured works ; that they may. perchance, airest 
the attention of the thoufbtless, and eren, by possibi- 
lity, at soiVe happy moment, dissusde the criminal 
from his ^li'iHy purpose. Should they be attended with 
Ibis most desirable effect, bnt in a s'insrle instance, the 
little labour and time bestowed on them will be repaid 
a hnndred fold; the knowledireof such a circumstance 
would '^ cheer my proirress in this melancholy vale," 
and impart a truer satisfaction, a higher driitrbi to my 
heart, than all the laurels, all the praises, that taste or 
caprice has ever bestowed on real or imputed irenius. 

Havinir thus explained my intentions, it now only 
remains for me to say, that in the prosecution of the 
task which I have undertaken, 1 shall exert myself to 
render my productions as a^eeable as I can to readers 
of various dispositions. I do not intend to confine 
myself entirely to what may be strictly called '' moral ' 
tliscussion," but shall, occasionally, direct my atten- 
tion to literary subjects, and sometimes to matters of 
a lighter aatnre^ without, however, at all swerving' 
from the title which I have adopted, f am of opinion, 
to nse the words of Dr. Goldsmith, that '* the truest 
wit may be found in a character without impairiufr the 
most unaffected piety ;^* and I can discover no reason 
why entertainment may not be combined with instruc- 
tion ; or why reliipon may not dress her face iti smiles 
as well as infidelity. 

Upon lookinir over what I have written, I fear that 
f may be tboufifht to attach too much importance to 
the composition of a few trifling essays : let me, there- 
fore, a^ain befr the candid interpretation of those who 
may read this : I pretend to no merit, I claim na 

' • Pocket Manj, vol. Jil. p. 241. Essay on the Cnielty olf 
Matikitid to each other. 

D 3 
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praise, for none is due to me. I heartily wish that I 
could render the Moralist more useful, miire instruc- 
tive, more entertaininr. But regret is useless, and 
wishes unaTaiiinff : such as it is, I submit it to the 
reader, and hope that the humility of its professions, 
if it be not found worthy of commendation, will at 
least disarm criticism : for where little is promised, 
much cannot be expected. J. R. 

May 5, 1821. 

FOR THE rOCKET MAGAZINE. 



THE HORSE. 

IV IMITATION OF STERNE. 

J'T^iii €910 Avncn* 

—I PERCEIVE my hoi-ae without his bridle— I rise 
— I run — fortunately the animal was of a pacific dis- 
position, and only used bis liberty to browze more 
freely. What a fesson ! With the bridle in my hand 
I approach. At the sight of the bit, he draws back, 
pricks up his ears, looks aside — the field was open to 
liim — I read in his looks a vestigre of insubordination. 
I trembled— what is to be done? The situation was 
critical. Were I to speak like a master, he mi^ht 
shake off his yoke : the abuse of authority leads to in- 
dependence. 1 knew it ; and remembered this verse 
of La Fontaine, 

" Mieux vant douceUr qac violence." 

I softly approach the half-restive animal. 1 caress 
htm ; lie turns towards me his bandHome head, on 
which there still appears a trace of indocility. I 
lightly pass my hand over his neck ; I bring my cheek 
in contact with his, gently soothing him— sensible to 
this proceeding, he voluntarily seizes the bit, which 
I present to him. How expressive was bis physiogno- 
my ! how affecting his looks ! He seemea to say to 
me, ^* Do not abuse the power with which I entrust 
yon," ^ Fear nothing," I reply, pntting my foot into 
the stirrup, ^' never will I stain my spurs with your 
blood. " J.T. . 
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SOME ADDITIONAL REMARKS ON 
ORATORY. 

TO THE EDITOR OP TttE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

SIR,— It is well koowD that the colliuoo of oppoeite 
sentiments aod contending: opinions is frequently the 
means of elicitins' truth ; especially when guided and 
restrainetl by a liberal manner of thinking^. This qua- 
lification, so aecei^ary to be possessed by all who enter 
the field of controversy, in order to soften the asperity 
of remark, which the warmth of arg^ument too often 
produces, is so ag-reeably evinced in Mr. Gilmour*8 
strictures on an essay of mine, inserted in your Ma^ 
sine for January last, that, thougph far from admitting 
the force of his objections, I cheerfully offer him the 
tribute of praise to which his candour and ingenuity 
»6 justly entitle him. Perhapb these qualities, whitn 
prevail so generally in bis remarks, would have been 
still more apparent, had he been more careful in con- 
sidering the expressions which he deems exceptionable, 
and in examining the arguments which he endeavours 
to refute. When I state it as my opinion, that much 
mischief has been effected by the "porversion of orato- 
rical abilities, in which I am borne out by the concur- 
ring testimony of numerous writers, I surely cannot 
be supposed to mean, that the character and known 
intentions of a public speaker have no influ^ce in 
forwardinff or retarding the object which he has in 
view. If it were possible to give so distorted an inter- 
pretation to my former expressions, an observation 
which follows must quickly rectify the mistake :— ^ 
** Undoubtedly the charaiicter of a public 8[>eaker ever 
was and ever will be an important consideration.? 
Now bow Mr. G. after reading this sentence, could so 
fiir misconceive my meaning, as to be induced to make 
the following remark, 1 have yet to discover : — «< I 
think Mr. Skinner will not deny the supo-ior force of 
precept and example, when united, to their respective 
infiuence, when divided ;^* since the very sentence to 
which this is opposed, fumifehes an answer to the im- 
plied objection. 
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After this explanation of my meaning, which, but fof 
Mr. G/fl letter, f shoo Id have tbougfbt onncc^sarv, 
permit tne, Sir, to add a f^w Remarks, which oataralfy 
arise from a reconsideration of the subject. 

Without having recourse to the numereuB instances 
which mififht be adduced from ancient history, in many 
of wbich we shall find that the judgrmeut was delude^ 
by sophistry, the passions aroused by false representa^ 
tfons, and the whole mind overwhelmed in a 6ood of 
specious declamation ; when the human understandinnff 
was taken by storm, and carried captiv*! according- to 
the will of its arbitrary rulers, without referrinR" to 
these instances, which, perhaps, may be accounted fo^ 
in some decree, from the peculiar nature of the timeif 
in which they occurred, let us consider the effecti 
which have been produced bv the perversion of elo- 
quence in modern times. The records of the last 
twenty vfars will sufficiently display " the miehty 
mischief's*' which this powerful engine is capable of 
prod n ring*, when its operation js unrestrained by virtue 
and wisdorti. In France, the debates of the National 
Assembly, during- the earlier part of that period ; and, 
in Ensfland, those dff both Houses of Parliament, will 
fully illustrate this puint, by shewing the extraordinary 
power of oratory in gnidiniar the enersries of mankind 
m the most opposite directions, and sometimes, alas ! 
in those most destructive to the public welfare. Can 
it be necessary' to mention the variety of incong^ruoua 
systems and opinions which it has alternately upheld 
and overturned ? We know, that when two positions 
are decidedly contrary, they cannot both be correct | 
yet, how often has the public opinion fluctuated be- 
tween opposite theories, perplexed with the equally 
plausible argfuments of their respective advocates: 
;»nd, at lengrth, been determined, not by the force of 
conviction, but by the necessity of determination. 

Since opinions are the offsprings of the judgrment| 
not of the will, they can only prevail in proportion to 
ihe evidence on which they are established \ therefore, 
when persons find those who differ from them, and 
whom, of course, they consider in error, claiming^ and 
obtaining^ the snff'rages of the public, they will surely 
no longer deny the power of that art, whicn can ao tn 
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coBfinnid and mislead thote over whAin it is exercised, 
as to indoce them to act in a manner, ap|Mrenlly so 
improper, and so inconsistent with their real interest. 

Conaideriuff the perversion of oratorical influence 
rather as a suhject of regrret than of discussion, I con* 
few it was with some deg^ree of surprise that I perused 
Mr. G/s remarks: but, while 1 congratulate their 
author" on the pleasing lilfht in which he appears to 
view the sabject, I must be permitted to ex|iress my 
fears, that bis mode of thinhin|r is somewhat singular} 
since dailjr observation, and still oMNne, a reference to 
history, will evince how ^eatly those persons are de- 
ceived, who think that mteirrity must always accom- 
pany elo<ittence; aud that eminence in speakini^ im- 
plies eminence in virtue. 

1 am. Sir, your obedient servant, 

Islington 6 A friljld^l. S, SKINNER. 



FOR TUE POCKET MAGAZINE* 
A SCENE OF DOMESTIC MISFORTUNE. 

FKOM THB GERMAN. 

" Carsed is the man, and void of law and right. 

Unworthy property, niiworlhy light. 

Unfit for public rule, or private care, 

ThHt wretch, that monster, who delights in war. 

Whose InKt is marder, and whose horrid joy 

To tear his country, and his kind destroy." 

— Pojfe, 

A NEW.MARRIED couple lived happy and content- 
ed in their native villagfe^ when suddenly fugitives fled 
thither with the terrible news that a decisive battle 
wss on the eve of bein|r fought close by. Already were 
the destructive cannon heard. The young man was 
alarmed ? he wished to view the daneer with his own 
eyps, and then to fly with his wife. He went to a re- 
doubt, which the soldiers had erected, for the purpose 
of firing from. When he reached it, the enemy nad 
also placed their cannon to bear heavily upon it, and 
were keeping up a severe fire. When the balls whizzed 
by him, and the wild outcry was loudest, the youu^ 
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man thought of hismife, *'^ Uo«r nofaappy wmridlfeir 
d€ar Hfirl b«, if I, faurried on hy n>y curiosity^ sliolikl 
here meet my doom ; and in these troubles much doe« 
•he requii-e my ooosolalion !'* Thus he spake to biBA- 
self. and hastened home, aceompanied by the leaden 
hail, which always struck the gronnd a few paces on 
onesideoftiiro.* 

He soon reached home; his old father came ont to 
meet him. " Look up at the roof/* he exciaimedv 
^ yondei', near the window, a cannon ball hasetiteved 
with dreadful devastation, and destroyetl our peaceful 
abode." **■ Wbeie is my wife ?'* cried the anxioua 
husband. Hie trembling' domestics announced, that 
siie had ascended to tfaefurmt, in order to see where the 
fire was, for it had been reported that it had brokciv 
out in the next vi4lag»e. With a few •sprinrs he flew 
op the stairs, and arrived at the garret, what unpa- 
ralleled distress ! his young wife lay upon the floor, 
swimming in blood ! The cannon ball had entered, 
and carried ofl' both her legs, white lookihg from the 
window of the garret. There she was lying at her last 
gaMi, like a lily which, the noirtfaem bla^t bud nipped. 

Her preservation was imppssible. The distracted 
buslMind threw himself down by her side, and bathed 
himself in her blood. She opened her dying eves, 
wished to stretch her arms towards him^ wishea to 
move her lips, and still to speak to him with the voice 
of love; but words and power failed her — her head 
sank down— the beautiful thread of youthful exist, 
ence was rent asunder— and the soul, freea from pain, 
soared aloft to heaven. 

^* She is dead !" exclaimed the spectators. " She ift 
dead ! e)cclaimed tbe husband ; and, seized with a fu- 
rious madness, rushed out. They would have stopped 
him, but were unable to overtake him. He was ob-> 
served to run towards ihe redoubt, as if a r%ging hur- 
ricane had compelled him. They never saw hiiil^ 
again 

Some soldiers afterwards related, that a young man, 
with mad impetuosity, had suddenly, they knew no*t 
whence, thrown himself amongst them, snatched thjb 
arms from one of them, and hurried to meet the toe. 
But that, while in the act of leaping over the redoubt. 
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« nxmom bell bad reached, and daubed him iato the 
ditrbi where already maay dead were lying. Thert 
be probably Htill lies : for as the redoabt was sfKNi after 
iffnidiered useless by thfi enemy *8 stiMrmvngr it, the trench 
was covered with earth, and served af a f^i-ave to the 
akin. Yondeivamo^r stvangvra, veiiosea the yqutb, 
and in the neigrbboanoKcharcb yard hia beloved wife. 
Only a few weeks bad Ihey lived imitedy and death bad 
■o eompaaaicia on their kive. 
AaaMftwry, Wittw. J. T. 

FOR THfi POCKET MAGAZINB. 

HORiE DRAMATICiK. 

No. 1. 

OF all the draaoatic writers, one who has met with the , 
leafit attentibn, and perhaps deserved the most, is Wil. 
liam Aynesworthe. The chaste simplicity of his style, 
divested of all the ridiculous bombast, which charac' 
ferizes onr modnn writers ; the elegant and rich ful- 
ness of bis verse, combine to render hfm a writer wor- 
thy to ~be rankeo among' the first of our early drama- 
tists. H is plots are simple, and without intricacy, and 
the* feeling of the reader are kept up with an intensity 
which does not quit thenti at the bare- perusal. 

I shall now relate the circumstance which first g^ve 
rise to my acquaintance with the works of this, as yet, 
abaost unknown writer. 

I purchased a copy of the works of this extraor- 
dinary man seme years a§^o, and its beauties did not 
then strike me so partfculariy as they have since. The 
bookseller from whom I purchased them, assured me 
that ft was the onlv copy now existing, at least that 
he had ever heard of, a few copies only having beei^ 
printed for private distribution. 

His plays are six in number : Venice, or the Fall of 
the Foscaris; Ximenez ; Chosroes; The Fathers: 
Blvira; and Ghiotto, or Treason Defeated. And 1 
mrpnse, if it be suitable to the nature of the Puekefc 

^agazine, to give specimens of each. 
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*< y^ice,^* the first of thetse, opens at Milan, wbiettf 
LudoVico Sforza, and one of bis ministere, enter into 
the following^ diacourse. 

Contarino . Why sits that cload of sadness on your 
brow,' 
My royal prince? why shronds its augfust front 
Heart-breaking' care and melancholy eloom ? 
Sure if there ever was a time for mirth, 
That time is now, when universal peace 
Spreads high her olive branch, ana Janus* gates, 
Now cio8^, imprison war -and tumult's clang. 
No more the earth bemoans her slaughtered sons, 
As erst in Pyrrha's time ; but harmless sports 
The leopard with the kid, and Ocean's goddess, 
Imperial Venice, waves her flag to us 
As a kind welcoming-. 

Sforza, Venice say'st thou ? 
Ob'how 1 hate the name ! to me it sounds 
As the enchanter's spell, whose circle's bound 
Enchains the miffbty ; or as that fell plant 
(*The Upas tree; which withers all around, 
And poisons vc^tation's kindly powers, 
BUgbtiug ambitious buds. 

Contarino, But why distract 
Your mind with these suggestions ; these weU suit 
The battle's onset, and the busy field. 
Where high the faulchion waves, and the red sword 
Is glutted with the slain : but now they come. 
Like the arch enemv to our parents' bowers, 
To .taint the Joys or Eden. 

Sforza. Thmk not, friend. 
My mind is like the giddy multitude's, 
Or that the name of Peace is as a charm 
To soothe its fiery heat : let others choose 
Such maiden softness ; and to souls like mine 
Be the bright lance for sport, and the loud drum 
For musick, and the londfer caonon'H roar ; 
The chai-ger's back for rest. 

Contarino. And such 

• How came Mr. Aynesworthe to be acquainted with 
the Upas tree ? Is not this a little Anachronism ? We 
have no doubt, however, tliat the plays of Aynesworthe 
are as ancient as Uiose of Clitheroe.—fid. P. M.^ 
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Wmmm Um sours bcot, wy prince; bttt I 
CsBie hither om another enruMl. 

Sfwza. Whatisthmt? 

Conlartno. Retvriiiiisr from the pahMse yester iii|r^^» 
1 heard a whisperiiNr in the shraboery, 
And listeniDSf, for I vfeared sone had dcsigii, 
Perchance affaiisit yonrself. I knew the iwke 
Of— 

Sforza. Whom? 

Cofnartno. The princess Julia, . 
In convenntion with some stranger, and, 
As I jperecelved, a man. 

Sforza. A man? 

Caniarino. Yes, snch, my Uegfe, 
In amorous conference ; and Insses snreet 
Were intcrehaoged between. 

Sforza. Knew^st thou the man? 

Ctmiarino, I did, my liege^ Hwaa jpon^ Goniaga, 
Now tarryinff in your court. 

Sforta. But art thou sure ? 
I scarce can credit it. • 

Conntarino, fielieve me, prince; 
I would indeed Hwere false. 

Sforza. Then curse upon her ! 
So young and so deceitful. I did think 
That not a thought could enter in her mind 
But I could, fathom it. Were he her equal 
I could have pardoned her. 

Contarino. He is her equal. 

Sforza. How! Do you insult me? 

Contarino. No, my lord, 
He is Foscari's son. 

Sforza, Thank ye, Heaven ! 
I tliank ^e for this opportunity 
Of crushing his vile race. The glorious prospect, 



Just opens to my mind of sated vengeance 
And gladdened ire. Now in my artful nets 
This youth I will entangle, and then dart 



Upon him as the tiger seeks his prey. 
Julia, I pardon thee: thy love-sick tbilv 
Shall lure this rash adventurer to his doom. 
For hate is all to me : and this my daughter. 
Dear as she is, it but an atom small. 
No. 43. B 
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Wbenmeaiwwimtbebahuic^ Him^fmtmi^ 

Have at thy hated brandi. B«t ataps aiy i^riend, 

Mow art thoa certain this yot«|^ man is such 

49. tbofi ijkiat eall him ? 

' daniarino. .Weill knew his^faec ; 

For I waaat biefUher's oft' when laat 

Commissioiied on mif embiibing t to Vcaiee: 

I knew him also from the measengpers 

He thence receives^ by whom 1 was wforcbed 

Of the whole atory . fikUrtag^ heird at home 

Of your fair.4tt«(^t«n*8 hamityandsHteetifoce, 

He straight became enamonreujanid'piiiicif fed 

Her miniature^ with which his hetfftea mind 

Daily consoled itself; liU ■nh?nt'<pas0ion) 

No looffer beanaf .to mnimD content 

With the mere picture, when at trl^t Milan • 

Was the orig^inal, incited .•taim 

T« l«li¥e h«a ^thtr, and aetout oiitaiowi» 

Upon his pilj^rimai^ to thefluF saiol: 

To whom his heart was pleii^gvd, amkibither came 

That idol to adore ; while his old*father, 

Unable to discover wbere he ftedy 

Was left to weep for his loved Bon*«<vetiirn. 

Sforza. Didst thon discover from their stolen talk 
Wlien they appealed i» hold confanenee 
Again ? 

Coniarino^ I didy my lord.— <G«Mi9ai«a ^id, 
^ You will not fail me, dearest, at tbta haor 
To-morruw evening, in the palace irarden ?** 
'« I will not faitli»e,*' saidlke prin^esa^ ** then.** 

Sforza. Thenthey shall iMm • 
A witness little looked for. Contarkw,- 
Mark that thon meet'sl methenrat time thick trees 
Near the pavilion, whence- we, nqpenreived, 
MawateaTmi tkc««.iAd «* theanditora 1 
Of their lovemmacnsc ) wiKJfel wiltdsterttifaie 
How I shall laad ttaia yonth'to his defHrueimn, 
And with thee ?rmife the plot. Be panel AaiL 

Coniarino. Donbt not my word ; I' n^ill-be there, 
myliegre. - B»itini immrmil^. 

.•.:'•• ' r . 

This is ffodi^ji ami excellent poetry,^ or ' I am mneh 
mistaken ; inileed (heAwctrof thotviie ciramn will find 
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i|ial it k48 bfieQ excciUecl by €eWj^9xtrpt Hk writers 
i;o9t«iQpor9r|r wMh our innNMrtalmMrd. 
- if the putiywviterS'Of ttie innesettt a^ cottU pn^ 
duce aiiy. thing eqaal U> Ihifi e»ccileut«Uty, memtuMtd 
read tbdr ccHnpositioBS with omch bifrher aatisfictioii 



than we have hitherto <kNie ; and 1 haiM? no do«bt .that' 
if it is compared with 4h« writiwB of: Mr. ftichaMl 
Clitberqe*, a di^roatist who flaurtsMahaHttht aaOM 
time, at wUl he foaiMl iafinitdy auperiar to them. 
Manci^ter. T.H^ 



FOH THE POCKET MAQAfClM^ 

ON NOVEL READING. 

NO V£L.Sj in the present dav, form a very considerable 
portion of the produce of tne press ; and ocpupy a no 
less portion of time in their perusal ; the talent dis^. 
played, the high reputation of the Authors of son^ 
of these works, a^id the avidity with which ibey are? 
sought after, render it a proper subject of consideratioi|., 
whether the reading- of works of fancy is profitable afia 
instructive, or whether they tend to vitiaite the iastet^ 
unnerve the miud, and divest it of its relish lor wor)^8: 
of truth, and those that require st udy and examinaiiqp, 
— in following thi/s enquiry 1 should wish to .drfiw.a. 
distinction between Novels, either Historical or. e%'. 
lirely fiction, but still embracing events and cifpcufn- 
stances that have happened or may happen in thecouVs^ 
of an eventful life, and those tales c^Jled Komapcf^t. 
which embrace every thing but truth and probability.,/ 
A Novel where the events of former or tne passani^. 
days are brought before oiu* eyes, in a pleasing fur^i 
and glowing colours, may be rendered a source of use-t 
ful and instructive am^iseaient, and may tend to in. 
struct the mind, whilst U interests the passions; an. 
Author may sow ip these works the seeds of all the, 
virtues that deck the human breast, but what efiecis 
inay spring from t^eir. perusal must depend on th(^ 
mind in which they are sown ; few books could t>e.pern4- 
ed by spmet persons, froip which they could not exti^t 
t See :NiMw JklMtfaty Magasiae* Jani; mm , p4 lu. • 
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■OHM spedet of instractioii, or some new ideas, but 
this IB by no means the case with the renerality of No- 
▼el 'Readers ; for is it any proof of wisdom to seaixh for 
idstractioa where itsresidence is atall doubtful, or wbeii 
it may be obtained from another source in much less 
time. An author beingf supposed to be acquainted 
'With the motives and passions that actuate every cha- 
racter he introdaces to the reader. Indeed as his hand 
sets in motion and directs the whole passinfr scene, bo 
it is his duty to illustrate by their actions bow those 
passions affect aiid influence the character of man in 
general, — it is in his power to draw man as he is, and 
man as he should be; to repk'esent to us the struggles 
of Virtue in situations of peril and temptation— to de- 

£ict in vivid and engafgini colours the satisfaction and 
appiness the mind eigoys from a steady and unbending 
honesty of conduct even whilst afflictions assail it — to. 
paint with truth the remorse and anguish attendant 
upon a tumultuous, but short lived reign of sensual 
vice and pleasure; and lead us to rejoice in the final 
triumph, (hat generally attends and rewards the cause 
of virtue and constancy. 

A Novel may also be useful as descriptive of the 
tniinners of the different circles of lif<^-it may shew to 
the greatest effect the advantage of superior acquire-^ 
ittents, of education and politeness, and instil a desire' 
into the mind of imitating or obtaining those refine-, 
ments which a polished Vacation is sure to diffuse : ! 
it mav likewise paint the frivolity, the iotrigues, and. 
vices in which the votaries of fasnion revel, and dissi-' 
pate (heir wealth, time, and peace of mind,Linsuch glar- 
ing but true colonra as must inspire those at a hum- 
ble distance with detestation and abhorrence instead 
df envy or regret^— it may likewise inform us of the 
trials and privations that are endured by those, on 
whom the iron hand of misfortnue presses, and it may 
pbint out the deceptions and frauds that are practised 
on the unwary bv the profligute portion of mankind 
— in this light I*fovels may sometimes serve us as a 
hfeacon, though they must never be relied on as safe 
guides. 

Those works of fancy known by the name of romances 
can scarce convey either principles or instruction, as 



d by Google 



THE POqCgr MAGAa NR ; 41 

the events they relate are not ivithin the pale of proba- 
bility. Characters drawn in such an oktveme that thev 
become uooatural from theic affected and exasfgeratea 
virtues, or disgusting from their combination of vice* 
' and trerpltude, and iocidentsfiu themselves morally im« 
possible and incoiisisteut. To a v^eak mind a perusal 
of these works is extremely dangerous, — it fills the 
miMl with romantic ideas scarcely ever to be era- 
dicated — it causes them to view every thing through « 
dazzling or a darkening medium. A reader of these 
works wtil find the codamon occurienrcs <»f life afford* 
but little pleasuffe, for they associate not with^^ kfea^ 
Qf Romance; — ^the virtues of private liife. delight .nivtt 
fur tliey neldom adorn the pares of these voloaesv ana 
afiBiotion and distress receive but small notice ar.com^ 
■nseration, for their objects are not those of hemm 
and heiroines, whose ideal distrsssea tkey faiaire acona^ 
tonie<^ tfaenselves to bemoan, and all others ave bencatli 
their notice. 

In conclusion I would recommend that the perusal 
of Novels should be but seldom, and then only thoan 
which have the recommendation of containing the pu» 
rest principles of virtue and moraliity ;**-4hey shonld 
•nly oe read by way of relaxation oi' aainscment,'and 
that not often to be indulged in. To obtain a nwtt 
cnltivsted mind requires everv exertion of the ntental 
powers; they must aiwayabe kept inaiitlvity to vamum 
Ihetr health, the moite they are ined the oiase vigorontf 
will they become,* and the more they ar^ strained tht 
more eaaily-will they ekpand 2 hut as novels v^nirt 
but little examination, the readiug of them cansea 
the mind to sink iotd inertness, and when- this is' once 
the c-aae it is a difficult matter to rouse it from ila 
apathy to engage inb more laborious thoarbamort 
profitable Arain of study, and it is to he fearM that tov 
great a fondness for these worka has caiised many 
minds Jo deg^enerate into a totid distate for exaariiMU 
tim and reflection.^ and if there exists even a si^ht 
Mohkbility of auch an .effect it canilbt he too much 
gaarded against bv these who deiire to improve their 
underatanding and eniange their minds. / 

E 3 
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ESSAY ON THE DESIRE OE FAME. 

Quo mihi rectiua videtnr, ingenii, quam, virinm opibnft 
gloriam qnaerere ; et, qnoniani vita i|>9a, qua frtiimBr» 
brevis est^memoriamnostri qnaro luaxnme longamofficere.' 
— SaUust. 

THAT the desire of Fame usually exists most strong-. 
ly, and operates most powerfully, in minds of an ele- 
vated east) has lonir been acknowledsred by those who, 
hv submitting the human intellect to a sort of philoso- 
phical analysis, and from habits of acute observation, 
nave an-ived at sossedeiirree of certainty respecting- its 
nature and qualities. This circumstance which, thoug-h 
■uiny have remarked, few have endeavoured to explain, 
will cease to excite surprise when we reflect on the na- 
tare of those sebtiments which jfivc^irth to this pas- 
•ion. Perhaps if the sourees of it be carefully iuvesti- 
gated) it may furnish a criterion by which we may be 
tnabled to estimate the relative degrees of intellectual 
atrengrth existing^ among mankind. For what does this 
^spoaition imply, but a previous conviction, which or- 
4iwu7 minds are strangers to, that our faculties are 
susceptible of far. greater improvement, and destined 
to higher purposes, than to grovel in the obscurity of 
iirnorance ana sloth, and rest contented with the scan- 
ty aeqnirements wnich satisfy the generality of our 
race? . 

• It has been said that a love of fame, unless properly 
vegulftted, may predominate t6 such a d^ree as to be* 
«oine iq|urious in its tendency, bjy prompting to the 
use of such means Ibr its aC(|uisition as may 1^ incon- 
sistent with the dictates of virtue. This may be safely 
irranted, without in the slig-htest degree derogating 
from the beneficial effects of the passion now under 
consideration. The anxiety for renown of which we 
■spoik, is that which inspires ambition to excel, and 
which seeks the attainment of its object by laudable 
means ; which no difficulties can damp, no dangers 
terrify, nor ai|y opposition prove so strong as to pre- 
vail with its votary to relinquish the pursuit. 
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' Thus iDoch has been said of the causes of a desire 
i>f ianie, and theniotivcs from wbiCaa it orii^ittates. Lei 
OS now consider the means by which Auae is usualty 
acquired : for where the means as well as the motives 
are 9;ro<id, the result is most likely to be praiseworthy. 
What these are will quickly appear when we reflect on 
those acq liirenants, actions, or endowments to which 
it is uanaUy awarded. They consist most commooly 
of gcloriona achierements for the public good, excel* 
lence in any art or science, exemplary virtue, and other 
dmracteristics of extraordinary goodness or talents } 
andfdways imply that species o'f conduct which is the 
fhrtheat remored from selfishness, or an unbecoming 
attention to one^s own interest. 
* We come now to the effects of a desire of fame. And 
diis mtrat certainly be an important consideration; 
since, however laudable the motives of an action, or 
commendable the meansof carrying it into eAect, Ihey 
will both acquire an additional claim to' our regard 
when we find them united in a good cause. That such 
is the case in the present instance will be evident, if wc 
consider the incentive it affords to the exertion of our 
faculties, by holding up to the view, as the reward of 
our labours, the consideration and esteem of the |r<><><l 
and wise, and of all those whose favourable opinion is 
.worth obtaining. It is this noble impulse of the soul 
which preserves, what may be termea, the elasticity of 
society. Were it not for this salutary excitement, in 
x;onjunction with others of a similar natur^ we should 
'sink into the langonr of existence ; but this, like the 
fnbled effects of heathen inspiration^ when the divini- 
ties infused a portion of their spirit into the breast of 
some favoured hero, rouses up the mighty energies of 
the soul, gives vigour to genius, and birtn to all the 
arts which adorn and dignify human nature. Sollust, 
after describing the vacuity and listlessness of the 
sensnal and illiterate, expresses himself thus : *^ Verum 
enimvero is demum mibi vivere, & frui anima vide- 
tar; qui aliqno negotio intentus, prsclari facinoris, 
aut artis bonse famam quserit." In short, as the ge- 
nial rays of the vernal sun give life and vigour to the 
various trib«i of vegetable nature, which have Ion g 
lain torpid and lifeless in the cold grasp of 'winter ; fo 
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the lov^ of finne opermtes ia the bwnAn sovl, 4|riv^^ 
new life to its AcMltiai, energy to its ezertioii8,.d6cl- 
flion to its resolves, and a promised j^ranpense to its 
toilH. 

Whatever the eulogists of hviiiaiiity may assert, it is 
no common consideration which will induce men to 
fbreiro the induljpence of those feelini|ra« which, from 
their constant operation, seem to be inherent in thehv 
nature ; and sacriUcinf' their private interest .to the 
public g<ood, ffive a noble and beneficial exanipl«c»f 
probity, valonr, and perseveranoe. Let us then rent 
sat'isiiea that the desire which we feel to sigfnalise dur* 
selves, and these aspiriaar hopes which animate o«r 
breasts, were not implanted Ctieiv for useless purposen. 
It is tliat we may be led- td turn our abilities to their 
proper objects, and not permit them ta slumber ito 
slotofnl inactivity, that we are endued with those fecl-» 
innfs which some rif^id moralists would endeavour to 
suppress. This was the prevailiniir opinion in aiicient 
times, when the nature of the hnman mind was lesa 
clearly understood; thus'Ovid lig>uratively expresses 

Pnmoqne eom etpeetent snimaUa cstera terram, 
0« hniniiil sublime dedit; ccelunMiiie toeri 
Jussit, et eret^tos ad 4idera totlere vjoUiw. 

But as Zimmerman jnstiv observes, *^ The desire of 
fame dies,, wh^n merit is no ioni|rer rewarded by praise/* 
And too >nany> a)a^ • are the instances in which thi^ 
bap been vefijaed ; where the aspirings of ffenius have 
been repressed by^ disappointment, impeded by oh* 
stSK^les, p.nd, w|iat is worse, suffered to languish unno- 
tiofsd in the obscurity of neglect. Obstacles may be 
oviercome by perseverance; disappointment, if not 
surmonnted by industry, may, st least, be endured by 
fortitude; but the withering atmosphere of indi6Eer- 
ence too generally proves fatal to the buddings of sre- 
niua< wbicb, . if cherished under the in6uence of a 
milder sky, and more congenial clime, had flourished 
in excellence and beauty ; repaying ^he fostering hana 
which protQCted it« with its grateful 0*agrance and 
thejriobness of 4i;6.fruit. The truth ut the sentiments 
contained iv the following lines had been acknowlcdg- 
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ed ioag ere the genius of a Besttie had ck>tb^ it iu 
Micb pathetic bcavty. 

Ab I who cah tell how hard ft is to climb 

The sleep wbeie^Vieie'J proud temple shines afnrT 
Ahl who can tell how many asoul bublime 
Has felt the inAaence of malignant star, 
And waged with fortune an eternal war t 
Checked by the scoff of pride, by envy's frown, « 

And poverty's anconqnerahle bar; 
lit life's low vale remote has pined alone. 
Then dropt into the ftrave, anpilled and unknown ! 
Islinyt<m^ April 14, 18SI . S. SKINNER. 

FOR ARLISS'S POCKET MAGAZINE. 



GREEN PEAS. 

IN the beginniiig' of the year 1776, a young gentle, 
man of great fortune being desirous of presenting 
sometbiiiff rare to his mistress^ inquired in the suburbs 
of Paris tor green peas, and with great difficulty pro- 
cared four half pint pottles, for each of which he paid 
six loais d'ors ; a most extravagant price, but it was 
the only valuable present he could think off which the 
delicacy of his oiistress would not make her refuse ; 
for the lady was of a haughty disposition, and would 
not accept of anv thing that might subject her to the 
imputation of selfishness. 

It is not certain if the chevalier gave orders that she 
should be informed of the price, or whether the sea- 
son of the year, or the knowledge of their rarity, made 
her guess it ; however, as she was more of the coquette 
than the epicure, she could not help telling the mes- 
senger, that the gentleman who bought them, appa- 
rently, had more money than wit. 

Her mother, who was naturally avaricious, finding 
her of this opinion, proposed to sdl the peas; and, 
after some altercation, she got the better of her deli- 
cacy, and made her consent to the sending them to the 
market, where nonehad appeared, nor indeed was such 
a rarity expected. 

'I1ie old laily luckily was acqnaintetl with a woman 
whose business it was to give intelligence to the stew- 
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ii III <ii iia 

ants of people of q«aKt V of every thin^ficaroe, tlM iktst 
of the kind that was to be purchawd. TliSs womaa wn-^ 
dertook the conhmiftsum tu 'sell the peas, atid set out 
with the intention to carry them to the' hotel of the 
Prince of Cond^ who was to give a.6uperb entertain- 
ment that day to the foreign ministers. 

In the interval another admirer of the yoangr l&dy 
paid her a visit| and the conversation turning on tws 
backwardness of the spring, she accidentally mention- 
ed' the scarcity of green pens, which made hmi conjec- 
ture she bad a desire to taste them. He theretbre 
shortened his visit, making some plausible excuse, and 
repaired to the must celebrated fruiterers in Paris ; but^ 
to his mortification, all the intelligence he could pro- 
cure was, that none had yet appeared, except four pot- 
tles, which an old wumao bad been seen conveying to 
the Prince de Cond^^s. 

^ 't*he hopes of our ena,morata now revived ; be lost no 
time, ana fortnnatdy overtook the wotean, who knew 
him, before slie reached the hotel, aAd he tliougbt him- 
self very happy to obtain them at the modei*ate charge 
of thirty louis d^ors. 

The emissary, equally overioycd, returned to her em- 
ployer with the money, bod luld the young lady who 
had puncbased them. But, Oiough she had no objec^ 
tioli to tbe money, she was extremely piqued to und 
her favourite lover had bought them, not doubtin;^ but 
they were designed for some more formidable rival;' 
and in this covgecture she was confirmed by the abrupt 
miiniper in wbich he had shortened his visit and left 
her. Distracted with jeaWusy, she imparted her sen- 
timent to a female visitant ; and botb were earnestly 
emploved in railing at the infidelity of mankind,when, 
l>ehold ! one of the servants of the suspected lover was 
introduced, who brought a basket from his master^ 
decorated with tbe flowers in season, and covered witb 
nosegays, which being removed, the triumphant fair- 
one discovered the green peas ! and thus tne chagrin 
was immediately converted into immoderate peals of 
langbter at tbe droll adventure. As for the visitor, 
beinj^ auite familiar in the bouse, and fond of dainties, 
she insisted on eating the peas^ that they might not 
cause any mora confusion in the family ; but, as the 
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motiTe was easily discerned, tliey went no farlker thau 
the rules of politpiiess requii'ed, ami only dressed one 
poctle. • 

After the lady was |fOne a new council was held, to 
deliberate on the disposal of the remainder. The 
dauj^hter had now no objection to sell tliem again; 
but the mother, who had a law-suit in band, thouf bt 
It more her interest to send tbem to her attorney ,which 
was accordingly done : and occasioned a very warm 
dispute betwe^ him aud his wife. Madam loved gcM)d 
ch^C) and insisted on regaling her frieuds with this 
rarity ; but the attorney knew better how to serve his 
own ihterest,and sent them to" the Marquis ****, whq 
had promised to give him preferment. 

But scarce were the peas set down on the table, when 
Che lover, who bad adorned the basket with flowers, 
came to visit' the marquis, and seeing the present t«» 
his mistress thus, as it were, 3y in his face, he con- 
cealed his resentment, but took the first opportunity to 
pay, a visit to the perfidious woman, who very coolly 
thanked him for his peas, adding, they had an excel- 
lent flavour Enraged at her carrying the matter so 
far, he then told her that she must wait till the marquis 
had tasted them before she crave her opinion of their 
goodness. The lady at a loss to guess hia meaning, 
sod confounded at the violence of nis transports, de- 
manded an explanation. He then related to her the 
last incident; but she, not susoecting what had hap^ ' 
peaed, affirmed they were not the same peas : this en-, 
raged him still more, and he required to see the bas- 
ket in which he himself had placed the pottles, and 
ifhirb he bad adoirhed with flowers; not being able to 
produce it„ the quarrel seemed to admit of no terms of 
accommodation, when in came the f}ea* again ! ,. The. 
marquis, who h&d a secret iiiclination for the ladyi^ 
(the greatest beauty in Paris) thought tbem a very 
pniper present to her. Our lover was now fully con^ 
vjinced that the noarqu is could not be so absurd as to 
send bis mistress her present to him ; yet he was 
convinced they were the very same peas : the mother 
therefore was obliged to confess the truth. It was then 
determined to sacrifice the travelling peas to the calls 
of nature, aud they wei'e accordingly consumed by the 
parties most deeply interested in their fate. 
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SELECT SENTENCES. 

DISAGREEING in little tbingr8,aodagrreeinsr ing^reat 
ones, is what formsj and keeps up, a commerce of so- 
ciety and friendship among* teasondble men, and, 
amongf unreatonabte men, breaks it. 

If you are to judg'e of a watch, which you find does 
not go well, you will certainly examine whether the 
movement is hindered by any accidental obstruction, 
before you condemn it as a bad piece of work. Should 
not the same rule be observed where it seems to be 
often neglected ? I mean in our judgement of each 
other. 

How many amusing and ridiculous scenes should we 
witness in the world, if each pair of men that secretly 
laugfh at each other, were to laugh at each other 
aloud. 

In this country every criminal has a right to be tried 
by his peers — except an author. 

Some men talk sensibly, and act foolishly : some talk 
foolishly and act sensibly. The first laugn at the last, 
snd the last cheat the first. 

^ Friendship is to love what an engraving is to a 
painting." — True: the brilliant coloprs of tne paint- 
ing fade; the print always remains the same till it is 
annihilated. 

He is happy whose circumstances suit his temper : 
But he is still happier who can suit his temper to his 
circumstsnces. 

I1ie greatest evils in human society, are such as no 
law can come at, as in the case of ingratitude, where 
the manner of obliging very often leaves the benefactor 
without means of demanding jnstice, though that very 
circumstance should be more binding to the person 
who has received the benefit. 

Dress is a foMish thing ; yet it is more foolish not 
to be well dressed. 

Friendship among courtiers never arises but from a 
prospect of, and never lasts but with a certainty of, 
advantage. 
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DOOK. 
THEN farewell, Augioliiia !--one embrace^ 
Furi^ive the old man who bath been to thee 
A fond but filial husbaud — lore my memory^- 
1 wottkl not ask so much for me still liviogr, 
Rut thou canst Jndipe uf m^ morekiudly uowy 
Seeing' my evil reelings ai'e at rest, 
fiesidea, of all the fruit of tbeae Ions' vears, 
Glory, and wealth, and power, and mme. and name, 
Whicn gpeuerally leave some flowers to bloom 
Even o*er tbe grave, I ba^e nothing left, not even ' 
A little love, or friendship, or esteem. 
No, not enough to extract an epitaph 
F^m oaleutatioas kins men \ in one hour 
I have uprooted all my former life, 
And ontiived every thmg, except thy heart, 
The pure, the good, the gentle which will oft 
With animpairdbnt not a clamoraus grief 

Still keep ^Tbon turn^st sa pale — Alas ! she faints, 

Sbe bas no breath, no pulse !— Gnards ! lend your aid— 

I cannot leave her thus, and yet *ti8 better, 

8iuce ever lifeless moments spare' a pang. 

When she shakes off this temporary death, 

I shall be with the Eternal... -Call her women — 

One look ! — how cold her hand ! as cold as mine 

Shall be ere she recovers. —Gently tend her, 

And take my last thanks. 1 am ready now. 

Act r. Scent II. 
F 
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THE WREATH. 

AND is there not a flow<^r for me, 

My Jufiii, in that wreath of thine, 
That may in name or nature be 

An embtem of thy Ioyc and roiiie ? 
Ct^meehuse me some, and Til disclose 

The virtues that each floweret bears, 
And breathe a vow on every rose 

And bud of love thy chaplet wears. 
The *• Snow-drop*' first ! well, be it*so, 

Thoug^b pensive droops its hallowed head. 
Like some forsaken maid's, to show 

All hope of love and joy is fled. 
O never like the snow^drop, dear, 

Shalt thou lament mtf faith untrue } 
I'd not cause ik§e lu shed, a tear. 

By all my hopes of Heaven a«d you ! 
But O *ti8 far too tame and* cold 

To liken fond Love's summer sigrh ; 
For e'en the heart its leaves unfold, 

Is not of warm or (feeling dye. 
Yet still it bends so artless there, 

And looks so sweet, and modestly, 
That I will think the floweret fair. 

An emblem, not of love, but thee. 
Then give me next that " Crocus,"* love ! 

Too feeling flower that pines away. 
With leaves unclosed, when clouds above 

In envy steal the sun's loved ray. 
'Tis open now, and shall be still, 

WHue near my heart it seeks repose ; 
Love's sunshine there shall never chill, 

Nor Falsehood's shadows bid it close I 
Still, still, my Julia, let me seek 

Thy charms in every flowering gem ! 
I'll love these '* Rosea," whilst thy cheek 

In life and love resembles them. 

• The " CrocuV oi)en» gradnally to the sun, and shuts in 
the »hade. 
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fiut O if death «boold dkB thy bloom, 
Vd silent strew them withenngf«W 

The mai*ble of thy envied tomb, 

For nothings then would charm me more. 

Here ^^ Hearts-ease^' bids thy lover smile, 
And this sweet floweret^s asure bell 

Will whisper when we part awhile, 
^ Forget me not !^** w fojid farewell. 

Love's dearest ^ift, the** Myrtle boufrhf. 
Oft breathes its fra^rrance ever flfraves ; 

And constant^ Ivy" round the brow 
That burns with witie, too often waves. 

Else " ivy," with the *' myrtle"" twined, 
And this soft <' rose" en wreathed, would be 
' A J^pe* wherein were well defined 
Thy beauty, love, and constancy. 

Why wish to-sHgrikt that ^ 1>8Si<m flower,'* } 
Thinfc'at thou my love would fade as soon ? 

Or like this«bild of sunny hour, 
^ bdm of mdni, to die with noon? 

O no, my Julia! rather say 
Its parent vine's my emblem true; 

That Dears fresh flowers every day. 
Like love, all bright, and always new. 

No more remain — then rive me now 
The flower thv heart decides shall prove , 

Tlie standard or my deepest vow, 
And emblem of thy fondest love. 

O say, my Julia, shall I claim 

The constancy this ivy shows! 
Or one of these dear flowers of flame, 

The pa8si«m-bod, and fonder rose ? 
Why this delay? Ah well I see, 

'Tis not ou one thy wishes fall ; 

• " Forget me not," a fatniliar name for Veronica. 

t "Myrtle," wreathed over tombs by the miciento; ivy, 
used in the bacchanals of the bame. 

t " Passion FioWer/* opens in the morning, and dies iii 
the evening ; bnt the vine produees a profasion of fresh 
«)>eiihig blossoms every day. 
f2 
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Then o*er thy wreath I'll vow to thee. 
The fondueu, faith, aod warmth of all. 

C. JLOCKHARr. 



LINES TO M. J. 

FAITHLESS fortune will dinde 

Souls by many a bond allied. 
And friendship fond, aifection true, 

Cannot escape from iale*8 decree, 
Or I were still, dear girl, with you. 

As in times past we used to be : 
Bat O ! believe within this heart 

Thy cherished image reigns alone, 
More dearly loved since doomed to part, 

And all its blissful visions flown> 

Memory oft wanders oVr those hours, 

Passed amid these deserted bowers ; 
Retraces each delightful scene. 

And throws o^er all the past such brightn 
What fond regrets now intervene, 

And banish joy and heartfelt iiffhtnefls! 
Yet, dearest, *mid these frowns of fate, 

While I thy fond regard possess, 
Whatever may be my future state, 

I still shall feel thy power to bless. 
For oh ! what witchery was thine, 

To captivate the wining soul ! 
Aiid who would at such fot repine, ^ 

Held under reason^s mild controul ? 
The readv wit, the brilliant thought, 

Seemed brighter aided by that smile : 
That lustre-beaming eye was fi-aught 

With rapture, misery to beguile ; 
Yes ! it was so — we never met. 

But pleasure banished grief and care, 
We always parted with regret, 

Oh ! I would now that <' such things were/* 
Mary, farewdll a higher seat 

Would ioy possess, wert thou with me ^ 
But should we never be so blest, 

Nought shall estrange my love from thee! 
Marck n, issi. C. C. F— — m. 
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STANZAS TO -r- . . 

*TIS sweet at timcg to turn the eye 
~ Of fond and faithful memory 

To days gone by, but dear ; 
To wean the sovl i^um present fears^ 
And bootless caraii, and worthless i«ar9, - 

And pangs which rack us here. 
By dwelling on those purer days, 
When peace and pleasure blefet our ways, 

With truth and love sincere: 

- And bright in the delicious scene, 
Whei% all was glowing and serene, • 

I fix my thoughts on thee ; 
I view thy fair and youthful form, 
With beauty and anection warm,' 

Even as wont to lie ; • 
And all the full and lofty tide 
Of fedlings, which were once my pride, 

Return again to me ! 
Our youthful loves, our early hopes. 
In that spring time, when Fancy c(^e8 

With life, and fears no ill : 
Our fi&^Ourite and studied thenlcs, 
Oor innocent and lovely dreams, 

Have power to charm us still ; 
They were not folly^were not 'crime, 
Andthvs, denpite the lapse of time, . 

Have hanttt^ us, and will ! 
E'en now I cannot pass the spot, 
Where it was once our happy lot, 
• In mutual love to meet r 
That hallowed place I cannot see, 
Nor from tenacious memory 

To thee a tribute give^ 
A wish— a thought— a sigh— a tear, 
Or aught else thou wouldst hold as deiir, 

And with frank joy receive. ' 

O, memory! of thee posf sest. 
Life is still happy, is still blest, 
* Whatever ills betide ! 
f3 
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Thy Hg^ht, fair beaming from the post, 
Upon our pHiBrrim-path doth cast 

Its ray, an4' whether tried 
By real or ideal pangs. 
Around thee a full solace hangs, 

Which never is denied I 
June 5« 1811. J. W. DALBY. 



THE TEMPEST. 

NOT a zephyr was stirriner, the breezes were ntill. 
The broad disk of the sun had set down^in the sea, 

And nothing was heard save the soft purling rill, 
And the turtle that cooed to its mate in a tree. 

While reipfning in quiet soft nature reposes, 
The yoice of the tempest is heard from afhr ; 

The blue lightning scatnes all the lilies and roses, 
As the fair are cast down by the pale hand of war. 

The loud rolling thunder approaches more near. 
And the dark clouds invelop the face of the sky ; 

The lightning^sblue flash makes the horrors moi^ clear. 
That hover around, and are still coming nigli. 

And now in one burst is rent open thaf cloud. 
That sad boding cloud, and the thundec-bolt shoots 

With a fierce hissmg noise, while the storm growls 
And shivers a sturoy old oak to its roots. [aloud, 

This chaos subsiding, the thick falling rain 

Descends rapid in torrents, like darts in a fight, « 

Where the red sword is glutted with slaughterand slain, 
And the arrows obscure like the shadows of night. 

But see the bright moon now resumes her mild sway. 
And the stars now surround her — a silvery train, 

0*er the leaves of the forest she spreads her faint ray. 
And the soft balmy fragrance now rises ag»lii. 
MmtchesUr. THOS. 
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WaiTTEN IN THE GARDEN OF A DEAR 

DEPARTED FRIEND. 

HAIL to thee, joansr-eyed lovdy Spring! 

Thou doat with charms abound. 
When openings floireni their odonrt fling 
O^er balmy Zepbyr^s perfumed wing. 

Breathing delight around. 
But in no spot, though fair and sweet, 

Does Spring her court maintain 
More rich than in this dear retreat. 
Where flows the Derwent at our feet. 

Enriching Florals reign. 
Is there a man, whose tasteless soul 

Such scenes may not delight ? 
Stranger to Virtue^s mild controul, 
Let him frequent where wild woWes howl. 

In ApathyYdnll night. 
Such was not he, whose tasle refined 

Bade beauties here unfold ; 
For mark, fair emblem of his mind. 
The useful and the sweet combined, 

The gentle and the bold. 
But, ah ! though sweet these flowrets blow. 

Though fresh these shrubs appear. 
Though trees put forth their vemal snow,. 
And Mauties in luxuriance grow. 

He is no longer here. 
Nerveless his hand, and dull his tongue. 

Scaled in the house of death — 
His tuneful harp remains unstrung, 
But not his worth shall be unsung. 

Whilst, I, his friend, have breath. 
Blow on ye flowrets — sweetly bloom — 

Ye shrubs and trees expand ; 
Past is your winter's partial doom \ 
Now Spripg unlocks your ice-bound tomb, 

With touch of its sweet hand. , 

Blow on, though he no more is here. 

Full fragrant be your breath ; 
For still his spirit hovers near. 
And joys to see you thus appear, 

From the dark lealms of death. 
MuUm, Yorkshir . PASTOR. 
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LINES ON BURNING SOME LETTERS. 

FAREWELL ye dear transcripti of friendship and 
Farewell ye effusions of nature and yonth ! [truth ! 
Farewett ye toyed treasures ! but ne^er from niy heart 
Can your essence, your lang'uaf e, your dktates depart . 
The fire consumes not remcmnrance <yf Jdy; ' 
That^ like the asbestos, no flame etln desfroy; 
And when the wild Winds shatl your ashes disperse. 
They shall ecbo yonr praise in a still wilder verse : 
When carets ffloomy cloud, when anxiety** si^h, 
Oliscurf-d eacn delight, and a tear filled my eye, 
How biisst'ul ye came, the depression to cheer, 
While 1 felt as if fiiends — as if kindred were near ; 
When moon beams were veiled, when the stars hid their 
And when g^loovtiMy wasted thetaper of nigrkt, [ligrht, 
When the happy have slumbered, the«arel^ for8^o^ 
And sleep spread* his charms over ptttace hn6 cot, 
How oft nave I feasted oh each valued -line, - 
And prayed that such feelings might ever be mine : 
Tho* a sigh might escape with {he hearths fervent prayer. 
Yet that ^eart could not surely disperse it ih air. 
Oh will the same hahd a fresh tmnscript display ? 
And may j*)y brighten still in fidelity*s ray ? 
Yes, tbotigb, ye dear pages, I bid yoii adieu, 
Hope whispers of one who the charm will renew. 

HAERIET. 



EPIGRAM* 

A (y£RTAIN monarch, amid falling snow, 
Descried a Wclchman bare from top to toe. 
" Man," said his majesty, " inform me why. 
You thus unsheltered brave the wintry sky.*^ 
" Sire," said the clown, " if 1 may be so bold. 
Inform me likewise if your/ace be cold?" 
" No," said the king. Says TaflFy^'^ask no more^ 
Thereason^s obvious, for Vm FAte all o'er" 

.J. IIALL. 
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ELEGY WRITTEN IN A CHURCH YARD. 

OH ! fur a taste of your repose. 

Ye silent iDuiates of the tomb, 
For tearful lifers unnumbered woes, 

Break not the peace of your still home. 

Fell tyrant* Death ! full oft tb]^ blast 
Hath fallen ou affection's pride, 

While misery*8 sons thou harmless passM, 
And where thou couldst befriend, denied. 

Oh ! thou hast robbed me of a gem 
Which India's treasure coulcTnot buy j 

Oh ! thou hast rooted up the stem 
On which was flowering all my joy ! 

Ah me ! bow deep a loircr's pangs. 
When death hath laid his i^ol low ; 

When o'er her shrouded ^orse he hanga 
In all the agony of woe. 

Then barbanius Fancy^s mimic power 
Revives those charms he deemed so fair, 

Brings back love's sweet transporting hour,. 
To raise his anguish to despair. 

And bleeding Memory weeps o'*er all 
The blissful moments that are flown, 

The raptures he can ne'er recal^ 
Bnt with the deep heart-piercing groan. 

0>r these lost pleasures I have mourned^ 
O'er beautv^B early grave have knelt. 

Sobbed o'er tne precious dust inurned. 
And Sorrows bitterest pangs have felt» 

For all the joys that life e'er gave 
The earth's cold bosom now contains. 

And Hope lies buried in the grave, 
Where rest my Mary's cold remains. 

Oh, Alary ! if thy shade were nil^h. 
If teai^ from angel-eyes e'er came, 

How would they gush from (liy soft eye, 
Couldst thou but view my altered frame. 
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But I can ne*et repine at this, 
For death iticlfshovld welcame be, 

And, oh ! to meet thee, purest bliss. 
For happiness must dwell with tnee. 

Then soon may that dear period come, 
When I shall joy with thee resraio. 

Shall spriojif to meet thee from the tomb. 
And never will we part again. 

NORTHUMBRIA. 

THE DREAM. A SONNET. 

METHOllGHT I in a bower of Miss was laid, 

Soft western breezes lulled me to repose. 
While early Morn with Flora's tresses played. 

And new born sun-beams tingled each budcling rose; 
Now lightly floatiagr^n the %bter gale, • 

A silvery cloud, bf Cupids gttided^ came. 
Its canopy a «tarr^ spangled veU 

Of morning twilight, edged witbsolAff flame : 
And on it sat a form more fair than .light ; , 

A zone of pearls her snowy bosom btiund ; 
That bosom rivaUed e'en their purest white : , 

•*My name is Love,'" she cricn ; on the«weet sound 
My ear enraptuivd hung ; and, as she spoke, 
1 tried to cla9p the Tisioa — but awoke. 
March 11, iwi. H. A. 

TO fi , 

OH weep not at parting, 
Oh heave not the trigh, 
Though my own teara are starting. 
Your cheek must be dry : 
For one tear of thine would my fortitude shake. 
And my heart, so near breaking, would instantly break. 
Yet, with unmoistened eye, 

And bosom unheaved, 
Can you leave me } — Can I 
Feel so calm, thna bereaved ? 
Oh no ! at the thought my aoal sickem^-it sears \ 
Weep, weep with me then 1 and be hinowed oiir tears. 

Xty. 
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THE PARODIST, No, 1. 
BETWEEN the crosingr of the fsBt old year, 
And the c ntratice of the prcseot, the interim U 
Like to the tiirwii|r over a new leaf: 
Pticket aceoBDt- books, remembrancers, diarirts, 
Are all got ready, and the wasteful speudthrifil, 
like to a man at penance, utters then 
Vows and i^solves of strict economy. 
• « • 

Between the reading; of this Magazine, 
And its arrival, all the interim is 
Like a keen appetite set down to table : [nient 
Wet from tbe press, scarce aired, the ivory instru- 
Opens the pleasio)^ leaves ; and Master Jacky, 
Like some fond child, that lacks a new play-thing, 
I^iCerB at the poetry with wistful eVe. 
('amberweU,Jan. 1,18<I. Juuus Cesar ^ //. f. 

TO WOMAN. 
YE areatera of the uig^tf ye are i^ras of the morn, 
Ye are dew drops, whose lustre illumines the thorn \ 
And raylffis that night is, that morning unblest. 
Where no beam in youreye lights up peace in the breast. 
And the sharp thorn of scurrow sinks deep in tbe hearti 
Till the sweet lip of woman assuages the smart : 
Tia hers o'er, the couch. of mislorliane to bend, 
fn fondness a lover, in firmness a friend *, 
And prosperity's hour, be it ever coofest, 
Proni woBMui receives both refinement and zest ; 
And adorned by the bays, or en wreathed by Ibe willow, 
Her smile is our meed, and her bosom our pillow. 

-^* ROMEO. 

THE DILEMMA. 
WHILE I, in vain, essay to move 
Vnpitying Emily to love. 
And for her burn with quebchless flame, 
For me does Flavia feel the same. 
How hard my lot \ for how can I 
Expect from cruel Emily 
Thal^|»cy which I cannot show. 
To sMihe poor Flavians tender woe ' T.C. 
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TO ZUMA. 

NOW torn from roy home, a poor exile, I go 

O'er the ragingr, and loud roiM*iag seat 
My heart overpowered by trouble and woe, 

For I go, lovely Zuma, I go far from tbee? 

Tho* the marn foann around, though like moantaioB 
it high is. 
Yet the tempest and rain' have no terrors for me. 
Oh, no ! that which dvnws from my sad breast the sigh 
is 
lliat I go , lovely Zuma, I go far from thee! 

Soon thousands of cannons around will appear. 
And I in the midst of their fire may 'be.;^ 

That thougbt does not wet my sad eyes with this tear, 
^is I gu, lovely Zuma, I go far from thee *. 

And tho* I may be ^mong the heap of the slaia« 
Tho, grim death and his horrors full soon mmf I lae; 

Ah ! no 1 'tis not tbsit, which thus makes mecumplain, 
Tis I go, lovely Zuma, I go far from thee ! 

LUCIFEH. 

/' A SIMILE. 

THOUGH Pleasure's brief smile for a moment mf 
glide 

O'er the features by Sorrow's rbill fingers impresseitY 
It but serves from the cold glance of dulness to hide 

The soul-vexing cares that corrode the sad breast. 

Thus on the dark ocean die sun- beams may play. 

Nor yet its cold bosom the vivid glow fed ; 
While the lustre bright beaming, the sparkling ray. 
Only serves the black, cheerlos abyss tO'tomcai. 
Islington 6 AyrU^ 8 8 .... ^ 



J . ArliM, Prinurt Losdoa. 
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A VIEW FROM WATERLOO BRIDGE. 



IF we now cant our eyes down the river, we Bhall be 
struck with the pleasing^ appearance of the Temple 
harden, contrasted^ as it is, on every side with the un- 
pictnresque objects of coal wharfs and warehouses. It 
will be recollected b^ the reader of Shakspeare, that in 
this garden hehaslaidthesceneof the dispute between 
Richard Plantagenet, (afterwards Duke 6f York,) and 
the Earl of Somerset, on that sulgect which led to the 
san^inary conOiets oetween the rival houses of Tork 
and Lancaster. Here their partisans plucked the red 
and wiUle ro#e«, which were afterwaras employed as 
the insig-nia of the contendins^ parties. Nor will the 
Temple itself be viewed with less interest tbAn the 
garden. It will rt5cal to the memory that period of 
chivalrie enterprise and religious enthusiasm, when 
I, transported with a pious frenzy, left their conn- 
their uossessions, their dearest relatives and 

[ends, and, tearing asunder eyery tie which binds 
the human heart, voluntarily encountered '* perils by 

Vol. 8, No. 44. G 
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land, and perils by water/* exposed themselves to the 
baneful inilueuee«f a climate to which they were un- 
accustomed, to fatigfues innumerable, id the chances 
of war, and, in fact, to almost certain death, to eaiD 
posses^tiou of a barren ruck, whidi when they had, at 
IhH enormous expense of blood and treasure, at length 
attained, they were forced ftesin to abandon. To 
what leng-ths will big-otry ana fanattcism lead men! 
The crusaders conceived themselves to be called upoa 
by Jesus Christ himself, to purify his holy sepulchre 
from the pollution of Jews and Turks ; and the way in 
which they executed this divine command was by put> 
ling- to death every human bein? who was not con- 
vinced of ** the mild spirit of Christianity^"^ ov the 
murders and other horrible enormities of which these, 
its pretended followers, were g'uilty I To propitiate a 
God of unbounded mercy and kindness, these mistaken 
men slaughtered, with the most unrelenting fury, 
thousands of inneeent peoj^le, w'ho wo^shtpp^d the 
same Deity, although not with the same ceremonieit, 
as their murderers ! The mind revolts from the con- 
templation of such a distortion of human reason, and 
Sladly seeks repose in the more' liberal sphnt of mo- 
ern times, when the ftreof pei^seeation, if not extinct, 
is deadened, and those fattal prejudices which ^haye # • 
long dfluge<ithe earth with toe blood of her children, 
have lost much of their ancient power over mankind. 
Heaven, in its mercy« grant that they may kqou be en- 
tirely obliterated; that the whole world may form but 
pne,ii|>miLy of love) and that the onl|r rivalship uiay 
f^xist in. the performance «f deeds of kindness and be- 
aeficence to eikch other ! . . 

,T|ie Temple was foiHided by the Knights Tem^aro, 
who derived their name fronn having undertaken the 
QjSce of guarding tho holy aepalchre, and protecting 
tiiQ nnwarlike pilgrims on the road in ieruaalemi iw 
W'bjiob purpose -they weve first stationed in n chu«|ch| 
built on the spot on which Solomon'a Temple formally 
ftood- iTheir valour and piety procured them the fa- 
Tonr of. the principal monaruis of Europe, and they 
soon ei'ected tenplesi in the form of the sopplchre of 
C|hi'i0t,in Enghind, France, Germany, and other €0«n« 
tn|e^i This, on the northern bank of the Thames^ was 
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llMir principal seat ; and here, durine the climax vrf 
tlMtr glory, tiiey frequently entertained king«, princes, 
caniitBals, ambiistadorsy and other personi^res uf the 
hic-hest rank. Wealth, however, produced its usual 
eflects on the Templars ; and as they acquired riches, 
they lost those virtues which had procured for them 
*^ golden opinions of all sorts of men," and which, 
vncfD once lost, even wealth cannot restore. Their 
vast possessions, too, excited the envy of many ; and 
the Tiees of which they were really gpuilty, when ang^- 
nieated by the fabrications of their enemies, formed a 
catatogfue so enormous, that the public indigpnation 
was excited througffaont Europe ; the order was abo- 
lished by Pope Clement V. ; the masters and principal 
members in Engrhind and France were put to death; 
their revenues confiscated, and their houses appropri- 
ated to the reception of other tenants. The temple in 
Fleet-atreet was bestowed on the Knig^hts of St. Jotpn 
of Jerusalem, who shortly aftertirards gpranted it, for 
the annual rent of one hundred pounds, to the students 
*of the common law, whose successors in the same pro- 
fession still occupy it. 

Leaving- the Temple, th^re is no object of sufficient 
interest to arrest the eye in its rapid glance, except 
tbe light and elegapt spire of St. Bride*s church, until 
It fixes with unmixed pleasure on that beautiful struc- 
Ifire BlackfriarV bridge, and thence raises itself to the 
contemplation of that mtgestic dome, which towers 
above toe subject city, and throws an air of grandeur 
and magniftcence over the scene. Tt is impossible to 
lieholcl this noble pile without an emotion of national 
pride^it is at once the most admirable specimen of 
modem architectural skill, and the depository of those 
momiraents which public gratitude has consecrated tb 
the great men who have distinguished themselves in 
the service of their country, as legislators, philanthro- 
pists, moralists, or warriors. It is, however, painful 
to observe that by far the greater portion belong to 
the latter class, 'f he nature of man is such, that the 
'soldier is more pi-ized than the citizen, the slayer than 
the preserver or instructor of his fellow creatures. 
The defence of the lives and liberties of himself, his 
family and friends, is the only justifiable motive which 
G 2 
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can indace a man to take up ami«;' and let .i|s, in cha- 
rity, conclude, that the men whose monuments we are 
surveying, were actuated, or believed themselves to be 
actuated, by this motive. 

Withdrawing our attention from the cathedral, we 
are attracted by the elegant tower and steeple of the 
church of St. Mary le Bow, which is the work of Sir 
Christopher Wren, and is considered his masterpiece 
in that description of ait:hitecture. Beyond this are 
seen a host or spires and steeples, among which may 
be distinguished those of St. Mary Aldermary, St. 
Michael. Comhili, and St, Dunstan in the East ; the 
elegant lightness of the latter is particularly deserving 
of notice. Nor may we overlook 

" London's column, pointing to tUe skies," 
the sight of which will give rise to various reflections 
in the mind of the intelligent observer. When he 
loohs upon this great city^ as it now is, and compares 
it with tne description or it given by ancient writers, 
when he thinks of its open and airy sti*eets, its conve- 
nient and elegant houses, its magnificent public build- 
ings, and its remarkable cleanliness and healthiness; 
and contrasts it, in these |>articulair8, with what it was 
before the great fire, he will be led to admire that won- 
derful Providence which elicits good from evil, and 
makes what short-sighted mortals consider as their 
most deplorable calamity, become their greatest Mes- 
sing. 

The commercial observer may now cast an exulting 
eye upon the river, crowded witti shipping, while the 
antiquary and the poet will not fail to look with reve- 
rence upon the venerable church of St. Saviour, which 
contains the tomb of Gower^ne of the earliest Eng- 
lish bards, and the ashes of Fletcher and of Massin- 
ger, who were both interred in one grave. 

But we have looked so long in the same direction 
that we begin to grow tired ; let us, therefore, change 
the scene, and take a more rapid glance at the objects 
which present themselves ahwe the bridge. 

The first which demands particular attentidn, is the 
BanquettinsT House, now better known /as Whitehall 
Chapel. This edifice is considered the masterpiece of 
Inigt) Jones, and forms but a small part of »n intended 
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palace, wbkk, jadgingr from this Bpecimen, ba<) il 
been completed, would havefivaHed,if aotsarpassed, 
the moat cdebratlHl regul residences in Europe. This 
boildiofl', during the eavly part of the reiffn of Charles 
I. was tlie scene of many or thef^tiveand ■oafoificenl 
rerets, ia which tkat monarth and his consort Henri- 
etta Maria, took so much dekigfat; and opposite to 
this building he was afterwards beheaded, passinr to 
the acaifold frdm a window of the very room ia woicb 
lie bad so often presided among a crowd of courtiers, 
by whom be was treated with a degree of respeet and 
snbmiasion Kttle short of adoration. What an awful 
lesson does this offer to princes ! bnt, alas 1 bow little 
do they profit by it ! Bnt it wonld be unreasonable to 
expect in them a prudence and forbearance which arc 
not to be met witn in other men. Evei^ man has his 
warnings, and every man disregards them. 

We are aext attracted by the venerable appearance 
of Westminster Abbey, and here the cootemplatist 
may take his fill of meditation. To a susceptible 
person it would b«^ useless and impertinent to attempt 
to describe the sensations which must arise in his 
breast on a view of this ancient pile, tbis sepulchre of 
the great, the good, the wise, the noble, and the learn- 
ed, among oui countrymen ; and if there 'be any 
^ with soul sc dead,*^ as not to experience those 
mingled feelings of exultation and regret, it would be 
a hopeless task to endcaroar to instil them into his 
mind. Either way, therefore, the attempt would be 
superiinons, and for that reason shall be declined. 

We will now just glance at Westminster bridge, 
which, perhaps, should have preceded the abbey, but 
as I do not aim at the correctness of the to|>ographc», 
this, and other inaccuracies of the same description, 
wiU, I hope, be pardoned. This bridge, then, is con«- 
sidercMd by architects, lo he one of the most beautiful 
in Europe;. and certainly, if vastness of design and 

r^andenr of execution constitute beauty, it is so ; but 
think the vn-architectural observer, (ir I may be aU 
lowed to employ the expression,) will agree with me 
ia preferring eitner Blackfriars or Waterloo to West^ 
minster. I may be wrong; but there is a sort of cum*> 
brous magnificence and heaviness about the latter 
g3 
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bridge^ whieb does aot please me so wdl «b tbe eie- 
gant ligbtoess of the otners. 

Perhaps one of the greatest proofs of the modem 
increase in commerce and popnlation of this immense 
city, may be found in the fact that, from the period of 
its foundation, down to the year 1738, (when West- 
minster bridre was commenced, althonffh it was not 
completed till 17d0,) one bridge sufficed for all the p%ir- 
poses of intercourse between it and the counties of 
Surrey and Kent ; whereas, now, no less than «<x are 
daily crowded with passemrers andYehides. 

Let us now tuin to ^^^tminster Hall, that veae- 
rable temple of British justice. This building was 
erected towards tbe close of the eleventh ceuturv, and 
has, therefore, sustained the attacks of time auriag 
more than seven hundred years. It was designed, it 
seems, for the dining baU of a vast palace, intended 
to have been built by William Rnfus; but Death, 
who has disconcerted so many projects, prevented the 
execution of this ; and the hali nas since been employ- 
ed for very different purposes than feasting. On some 
great occasions, however, it is still made use of in its 
original cafwcity, and its ancient roof reverberates 
witn the exhilerating clatter of the plate, the knife and 
the fork. • 

But there are graver matters connected with this 
building. In it sat the celebrated H igh Court of J us- 
ttce^ which tried and condemned Charles I. for treason 
wamst the people; and here, twelve years afterwards, 
those of his judges who survived, were themselves 
tried and sentenced to the same punishment which 
they had caused to be inflicted on him. During the 
tyrannical reigns of his sons, Charles II. and James II. 
its walls were frequently polluted by the infamoos con- 
duct of Scroggs and Jeneries ; and here, in tbe sununer 
of the year 1688, were tried the seven bishops, who set 
the first example of that resistance to lawless power, 
which ended in the expulsion of an insolent bigot, and 
esublished the right of the people to change their go- 
vernor, whenever, by a breach of the mutual contract 
between the nation and the sovereign, he shoidd prove 
himself unworthy of their confidence. 

If we now Again look to the opposite side of the 
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riTer, we cannot fail to be struck with the antiqaatcd 
and picturesque appearance of Lambeth Palace, 

'* Embowered amid tufted trees." 

This building is very ancient^ having been originally 
erected by Archbishop Baldwin, in the year 1180 3 
many alterations and additions have, however, taken ' 
place since that time, and much of the present edifice 
IS of a late date. From this circumstance it has little 
architectural beauty, and no claims to uniformity; 
but there is a certain gometkinff in its venerable 
masses, which compensates for the want of the gsaces 
of art, especially wnen beheld from the Middlesex side 
of the Thames, or from Westminster bridge. There 
is one part, however, of this fabric, which will excite 
sensations of a different description in the mind ; it is 
that called the LoUasd^s Tower, built in the reign of 
Henry V. by Archbishop Chicheley, for the express 
purpose of confining and torturing the unfortunate 
followers of Wickliffe. A room in this tower is sttU 
shown, in which may be seen the rin^rs and staples to 
which those unhappy victims of pnestly intolerance 
were confined. 

We will quit this scene ; and, in the contemplation 
of the beauties which nature has spread before us, we 
wil( endeavour to forget the cruelty, the narrow- 
minded bigotry of man. Let us look to those diarm- 
ing hills, which rise in ever-vcrdant beauty, and bound 
wkr pix>sjf»ect to the south. Let us refresh onrsdlv«s 
with their delightful appearance^ on this dear, still 



ning, when the sun, just beginninr his glorions 
race, darts down long ravs of light, and frvBOfn their 
men summits with gold. Who can forget- Tfiomsoa^s 
beantifal desrrintion of them ? and who, on remem. 
bering it, can renrain from a wish to imitate lus deter- 
mination, and to leave the selfish, and sickening, and 
heart^oppressing tumult of the city, for the seclusion 
of the woods, and the invigorating and healtltbestow- 
ing breezes of the hiUs ? 

*' Perhaps from Not* wood's oak. clad hill, 
"When Contemplation has her All, 
I just may cast my careless eyes 
W here lAmdsn's splry innreis rise. 



d by Google 



08 THE POCKET MAGAZW El' 

Think of fttB 4»rtm«s, its oircs/its pain. 
Then shield me in the waodjn again.?' 

I shall herecuDclude my riew; and as it affordecf 
gratification to me, I hope this account of it may not 
be entirely unprodnctive of pleastire to those who may 
faronr me by a perusal of wh^t I have written : I am 
well aware that it will be found defective in many 
particulars ; that in some parts it will be thought too 
oiffuse, and in others; perhaps, too contracted ; that 
tome- will object td the lan^ua^, and others to the 
sentimenfts. To all this I have nothing to oppose but 
the conviction that, however defective may oe the ex- 
ecution, the intention, at least, was laudable; and 
that, if I have not improved the understandings or 
inftirmcd the minds of fny' r^derSj I have certainly 
neither corrupted tfretr hearts, nor mjured their mo- 
ral*. ' . J. R. 



NATURAL PHENOMENA. 



Ifo. 48.— THE EARTHQUAKE IN JAMAICA, IN 16»2, 
AND DESTRUCTION OF PORT ROYAL. 

THE yev' 1693 begfan in Jamaica v^Hb v«ry dry a ad 
hot iweathen, vblcli continued till May, when there was 
very blowingr weather aod much rain till tbeend of the 
tnonib ; from whkfa tine till tbe earthqul^e happeu- 
cdyit was eveeative hot, calm and dey ; aoid on Tuea. 
dwy. the seventh of Jaae* about forty minutes past 
eleven in the forenoon, it beiiup a ^^^ bot, clear, san- 
sbiae day, acaree a eloud to be seen in the sky, or a 
breath of air to be felt, happened that Great Shock, 
80 fatal to tbia.p lace, (Port Royal,) and to the whole 



It began with a small trembling ^ so as to make peo- 
l^e think there was an earthquake, which thoughts 
were immediately confirmed by a second shock, some- 
things strongper, accompanied all the #hile with a holh 
low rumblinff noise, almost like that of thunder, which 
made them beffin to run out of their houses. But, 
alas ! there wasbut a short warnings for them to provide 
for their safety ; for at the heels of this second came 



d by Google 



THE POCKET MAGAZI NE. 69 

tjbe third violeot shock, whicfa io less than « iiiiaute*s 
time, (it cootinoiiv near a minute,) shook the very 
foaodatioD of Port Royai ia such a sort, that I believe 
thst three parts in four of the houses, and the gronnd 
whereon they stood, and most part or those who inha- 
bited them, all sunk at once quite under water : and 
on the place which was left, and is now standing, shook 
and shattered the houses ia so violent a manner, that 
at our landing it looked more like a heap of rubbish 
than any thing else ; there beinr, I believe, scarce one 
house in ten left standing, and those so cracked and 
shattered, that few of them were fit or thought safe to 
live in. All tho9e streets which were next the water, 
towards the harbour 6id& where there are excellent 
wharfs, close to which snips of seven hundred tons 
might lie to deliver their loiuling. where were the best 
store houses and conveniences tot merchants^ where 
were brave stately buildings, where the chief men of 
the place lived* and which were in all respects the prin* 
cipal parts of Port Royal, now lie in four,six, or eight 
fathom water. That part which is now standing, is 
part of the end of that neck of land which runs into 
the sea, and makes this harbour, (at the extremity of 
which stands the fort, not shaken down, but much 
shattered by the earthquake,) and is now a perfect 
island; the whole neck of land, from the fort of Port 
Royal ttow standing to the paliaadoes, or other end ol 
Port Royal towards the land, (which is about a quar- 
ter of a mile,) bein|f quite discontinued and lost in tho 
earthquake: and is now also, with all the houses. 




were, for what I can leam^ nothing but sands ; and, by 
the people driving down timber and wharfinsr* ^« wM 
by little and little gained out of the sea, which now has 
at once recovered all again. 

Captain Hals and some others say, that, when they 
came hither with Venables, the place, whereon Port 
Royal was since built, was like one of the keys or little 
ishuids that lie off' this harbour, (which by the way are 
all standing,) but continued by a small ridge o£ sand, 
which then |ust appeared abQve water, wi& the other 
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part ef the neck of land, and I belie?e there n now a« 
mucli giofind left dtendiuj^ M then. 

And OBf>, whe had been (here some ycam before, 
under one Jackson, (whp took and plundered St. Jaf^o, 
ke,) and retnrired with Venabka, told Captain Hals at 
his coBtn? hither, that the point or place now Btnnd- 
ingf, when he was he^ before, under the said Jiurkson, 
was wholly separated by the land from the aea, (as it 
is at this time): and pointintr to the ridg-e of sand 
above mentions, said, <* that did not appear when I 
was here beftjre." This is veryprobable ; for already, 
since the earthqitake, the sand^ g^und at the palisa- 
does, on the other side, hath rained from the sea acTC- 
ral acres. On this sandy neck of land did people build 
gveat heavy brick houses -, wnose weigfht upon so sandy 
a foundation may be supposed to contribute much to 
their downMI ; ror the ground gfsre way as fhr as the 
kORses stood, and no further ; part of the fort and the 
paHsadoes, at the other end of thie houses, standing. 
' This part of Port Royal, which is now standing-, is 
said to stand npon a rock : Bat, alas ! the straug-e 
rents and tearingps of the mountains sniBciently evince 
that rocks and sands are equally able to withstand the 
force of a violent earthq uake. If thi a place be nothinsr 
bat satad (as some would have it, that are ita no weCl 
wishers) it seems strange that the force of tho earth- 
quake did not dissipate and dissolve the very feniida- 
tion, and that it did not fall to pieces and scatter under 
water, as the rest of the place did ; for theshaltewas so 
violent, that it threw people down on their knees, and 
sometimes o|i their faces, as they ran about the streets 
to provide for their safety ; and it was a' very difficult 
matter to keep one*s len. The gfronnd heaved and 
swelled like a rotliur sweUingsea ; (*Hs astraiifg^ com- 
parison 'j but everj body here nsinf it, I venture to do 
so likewise) by which means several houses, now stand- 
ing^ were shuffled and moved some yards from their 
places. One whale street (a ^reat many houses where- 
of are now also standinf) is said to be twice as broad 
now as before the earthquake; and in many places the 
irround would crack, and open and shot, quick and 
last : of which small opening^sl have heard M^jor KeU' 
)y and others say, they have seen two or three hun^ 
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4led»t tme lime ^ ia some whereof mnay i^opk Were 
sirallowed ap-, 8oiDe:tb^ earth caught by <tbe middle, 
wd Mueexed to de«th -, t|ie heads, of otb^fi only ap. 
M»red above gjr(m»d, ; some were sw^^Uow^ ooite 
dows, »ad cast up again with great qiiantitiea or w». 
t«r ; #ibers went dowiv iwid n^ver were autre seen ; thene 
wesi^ the Hoallest openings, ptbera, ,that were more 
l«g^ swallowed |ip . great, bouscyst ; «tid ont of soim 
gapings would issue for^b whole rivers, of water^spuut' 
cd wp » gnat height into the air, which aeemal to 
threateo a deluge to that part of Port Royal whkh 
the civtb aaenwid to. favour ^ a^compapiecf with all 
sloDcbeB and offensive amella : by means of .whiah open- 
i^gPy.aiid the vapovjrs at that time belobed forth Aom 
the 4nrth into tbe air, .the sky, which before mam 
ciflar aed bUi& was in a miiKiUea time become di|U and 
iwUiah (as I nave beard it comppLixd oUten) Ubea red 
hot ov^en. AU these dreadful circumstaiiDes oeenrring 
at OMMU accompanied all. Mie while with prodigious 
load opi«es firom the mQvntains, oocaaioaed by their 
falliagy &c. and also a bpilow noise uaderground) 
Mid ite(>ple running .from. outplace to.anotbar, with 
fear lo^ftioff like so many gl^sts, and more.resem* 
bltQ|r the dead than the jivipg, made tbe whole so 
IcjTublc. that people thPMgbt ttie dissulntioii of the 
whole frame of the world was at hand, iudeed *tis 
enough to rQuse melanclfply. thoughts in a roan now 
lo nee the chimnevs and Ui^ps of stmiQ houses,' and the 
HMMta of ships and aluQps, which partook of the same 
tatev appear above water j and» wben one comes first 
ssbore^ to. see so many heaps of ruins, many whereof, 
by tbefv. largeness, shew, that once thene had .stood a 
hraireboitiie^ io me many houses sha^ei^Ui, «ome half 
fallen di»wB, the rest desolate and without iiijhab^ants ^ 
t9 see- wb<ra housqs M»f)e been swallowed up, some ap« 
peerinar half above ground^ aad of others the chimueys 
only ^ but above all to s^and on the sea shore, aud to 
look over that part of the neck of Jand,.which for above 
t quarter of a mile was 8w,al)owed up ; there where 
once lira ve streets of stately l^puse^ ^tood, appearing 
BOW nothing but water, esxept here and there a chim- 
ney, and some parts and pieces of houses, serving only 
to oMud IIS of their sad misfgrtune. 
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^ Aud though Port Royal was so great a«s«fi«Mr bf 
the earthquake, yet it left more houses standnig' there, 
•than io all the island besides. It was so vIoleBt in 
other places, that people could not keep their lenTB^ but 
were violently thrown down on the ground, wiiere 
*they lay on their faces, with their anns and legs spread 
out, to prevent being tumbled and thrown about by 
the incredible flnotiott of the earth, like that, as is the 
general comparison, of a great sea. It searoe left 
a planter's house or sugar work standing all «Ter 
the island. I think it left not a house Btanding at 
Passage Fort, and but one in all Lieuania, and none 
in St. Jago, except a few low houses built by the wary 
Spaniard. And His not to be doubted, but that, had 
there been five hundred or five thousand towns in Ja- 
maica, the Earthquake would have ruined every one. 
in several places m the country the earth gaped pro- 
digiously: On the north side, the planters' honaes, 
with 'the greatest part of tbeir plantations, (and the 
planters* houses are not very near to each other) were 
Swallowed, houses, people, trees, all up in one gape; 
instead of which appeared for some time after a great 
pool or lake of water, covering about a thousand 
acres, which is since dried up, aim now is nothing but 
a loose sand or gravel, without any the least mark or 
sign left, wbo«by one may judge that there ever had 
stood a tree, house, or any wing else. In Clarendon 
Precinct there the earth gaped and spouted up with a 
prodigious force great quantities of water into the air, 
about twelve miles from the sea ; and over the island 
there were abundance of gapings or openings pf the 
earth, many thousands; marks of manv whereof, 
which "Upon tbeir closing they left bcAiina them, any 
one cannot cbuse but see that goes into the country; 
and I have seen several. But In the mountains are 
said to be the most violent shakes of ail ; and 'tis a 
generally received opinion, that the nearer to the moun- 
tains the greater the shake ; and that the cause there> 
of, whatever it is, lies there. Indeed they are strangely 
torn and rent, insomuch that thev seem to be of q^uite 
different shapes now from what tney were ; especially 
the Blue, and other highest mountains, which seem 
to be the greatest sufferers ; which, during the time of 
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'tlw AmI' fffMi «lMk% Md as ioag as Ibe gtoat ibakcs 
ooptiavad, wluck«raa about two months after the first 
ahakcv (dttnag* wliicb time-the shakes came very stroogr 
4Dd ihiak^ saactiiiits two or three in an hour) bellowM 
out prodigious k>ad noises and ecfaoings. 
• Not liEur from Ycitows, part of a mountain, afler 
hamtt^ made sev««al leaps, or mores, overwhelmed a 
whole fomily, and a great part of a phintatiaii lyiof 
a miie off: and a lav^. high mountain near Port Mo- 
rmiil« near a day^s ^um^ orer, is said to be quite 
swallow^ up; and m the place where it stood, tnere 
i» naw a f^veat lake of lour leagues oyer. 

TO BB RB817MED. 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

MY THOUGHTS ON CONTENTMENT. 

To be content's his natural desire. 

— .Vopeimproited, 

< WHAT shall it be r? said I to myself, <« it will never 
do not to appear next month in proper black and white 
amonff the celebrated coatributors to Arliss.^* ^s so 
desii-able a pleasure- to see oneself in print, and so dr- 
li(rhtfal to take a prospective view of the wiodinir-up 
glories of the Index!— «' What shall H be?*' said I a 
second time, sitting down and arranging my writing 
materials & •< Essays, Tales, Sketches of I/ife and Man- 
ners, &c.4ic/*-ra variety without doubt, and doubtless 
I have a genius to do justice to each and all of them. 
But I have at the present moment neither patience nor 
time to enter into so extensive a field, I must choose 
— let me sco-hl tale requires a great deal of delay ; 
there are the plot^ the persons, the incidents, and the 
seotiosentato cogitate about ; and I am in no humour 
for this cogitation. Sketches of Life and Manners— 
devilish tucing thlnjgs ! especially when hit off with 
verisimilitude and vivacity : but then yon must have 
some person or other in your eye, and; if you happen 
to speak a little unsavoury truth of that person, ten to 
one out he. attempts to knock out that prying and un- 
No. 44. H ^^ ^ 
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«0ltif94ite^.eye'of yofiiB. I love, ail 
iHrbtinir '' FaiM^ ;'' and^o IMl kaveootliii^.to do witli 
fiketchcf ofMaNBersAiidOliaiMCttr. B«it UwEttkya? 
•AyC) these are Ike In-illianta of. the first . vater 1-^^ca- 
digrious favoarites with hoiki jreaders. and wrttara^ so 
iiidral, io difoified, «o iBftmetHe^aad ao oitartain- 
ing^, (why do me aloMwt o o B«tm i <iy,nttlte c|«ialil.ies.tiMt 
ace ia themtetves too often oppoaed I) Yes, by Ju^i.. 
ter! I exclaimed, it shall, be aa Etehy.l «« But oa 
what ?'' said I, a thirdtiaoc, twisting m^&ugtn^wnmg 



my bttiotifal h>du, in a tboufhtful mood;-r^(d4Hi^ 
smile, you satirioai roirae of ajp^eiw my hair w. beaiH> 
ttful, and iBm not Faia.) At kagth) after recHniiy 



for sotne time in an interesting' and meditative posture, 
I decided that the subject of this Essay should be 
^ Contentment." ^ A^A why did you so decide?'' Mr. 
Inquirer, can you not be content with my decision 
wituout askings my reasons T ThcM queries of yours 
prove iKot Vou are in sad want df a few kasons on the 
necessity or checking inordinate desires. But for once 
you shall be satisfied, andi «t'li mention why I came 
to tlie above resolution. I was meditatingf in the above 
mentioned maaner, when I was int<>rrupt^ by a dia- 
i^Me carried on in an apartment a4iacept to mina, 
between two ladies, whose tones wore no highly pktcht 
ed, and so distinct and dear, that 1 C(Hil4.hQar without 
difficulty cv«xy word they ottered. Thev were talking 
—hut stop^upon consideration, it would. he unmanly 
and unfair to make public a conversation in vihich the 
interlocutors freely indidged, from the idea that they 
could not be overheard; sulpce it, they wer^ botU-np^ 
braiding fortune, aod yiet warmly recommending -each 
othei^ to be content wiUl, its decrees ; and so .repettodly 
was the word *' Contentment'' dinned iuto my oar, thst 
I could thiuk of nothing ^se; ^n4thuM«Btle reader, 
tbave informed thee (tnoiifirh im|)ierfefftly);of. the reft- 
son. wl^ I took, contentment.as the sulue«( of thb 
Essay. ... ... 

To begin, then, in th? customary form,dQate«im(eiti 
is a virtue which—butinsteadofigoingonin the.usHial 
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^firieifll'W. ortot^nne ancieftt tone wlikli I feaA 
■MBgryvsn a^* 

JofNler hcviBg* emted all tbingff ufioii earth, ami 
mm to be the eajoyer of tfiem. coinmaiided the rod 
CONTENT to r«atde hi the world. But the chifA«o 
of the earth now fell into ingfratitude, hesrtng^ them- 
«!▼«• in hi|^h and ftroad'flishioa, and following impro- 
per pieasnTea and oeHgfhtB; a*d because the g^od Con- 
tent eontinoed amonff them, they did not dei^ to 
tbiak of any* other. To thi« rod the^ sM^Aced; to 
dm ffod they offered their oMMionfi ; and to him only* 
ittd iMy sfne mmg9 of praise and tbanheg'iiring. in. 
piter, effeoM with man, for this strange nesfeet, 
otlM a oouiMil of the gpods, and wbea thij were as. 
samUed togfeHier, iatf^nmMd them of the injastice done 
tovaiidB -him by man, who adored Content as their (rae 
godftrari forgiet aH the bene^s they had reeeiTed from 
tbeir nramMceiit maker. *^ Yon are now,'*' said Jnpl- 
(«r, <4 to ddli««r yoar opinions as to the Older to be 
taken for the redress of so fool an abuse.^* * 

Herenpon some of the milder gods, out tff their ten- 
dttT heart* and met cifnl natares, spoke tfhils anto Jn- 
piter.-^. 

**■ fHUn behigr hot a w\6ak ereaenre, framedof a fhiif 
oitaiie, «ttd sodn ^s^olted to nothing', we think H fit 
that we ahoaid yield hhnour saccoar and assistance a« 
hr as we jnstly may. We are induced to think thus, 
becanoeif it wevepotalble for as to exchangee condi- 
tiew with him, we doabtnot bat We should act exact- 
ly as be now does; therefore if he muatbe piioceetfe# 
a^iost, aorehr some mild and g;emle punishment* will 
l>« aaffitfieat for the preaent.'* 

Here Momus would feia have spoken hik mhid, bat 
wascomttanded to forbear tin it came to hie tarn. He 
vould flatly have laid hold of this occasion to incense 
Japiter, bat, obeyi>n|f for the present, he aMditated 
■eanwhile on a long^ oration, which ahoald answer hitf 
purpose, when it caaM to his turn to speak. Howbeit, 
tliere were not aome wantingf of the same disposition, 
«ho stood «p and^eaki : «* K is not ht, ^reat god of tM 
tikies! to temrc* so heinoas a crime unpunished; for 
rile offence is ittftaite, beiuff commit tea agafuat such 
tafiaifte'm0$city,-AMl fhSereffte Hie pvi' ' 
hS 
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lie proportftOMWe: Oar^tpMOn ^tttM'tli^flliMM- 
be utterly exterminated, and never nKHre be erenteA. 
anew.'' Others held itfitthut the artillery of heaven 
fl^oold be sentiippn the aif'endera, aind oonsiMiie cbem 
all, and that others of a better and supenor krnd ahonld 
be created iu their stead. 

They were thus debating^, accordinif to their several 
qnalities and complexienA, till it came to Apollo^stimi 
1)0 atklress the assembly^ who with a gprave bat aweel 
voice, and cheerfal countenance, thus expressed hiA<.> 
self: ^ Supreme Scepter^swayinr Jupiter! hi^^hcst 
nmongf thegfods, both in power and pietyv thy-g^rievous 
aecusation against man is so just that we cannot gatu- 
i^y, it.; nor dare we deprecate any veagvanoe lhoa> 
nayest in tiiy justice, wisdon,and ascrcy lakeoft them.: 
Yet,- (with all respectaad deference to thee) I cannot 
refrain from> ottering my thoogfats, and shewing 
plainly the conceptions of my mind, my words* being 
as free from passion as I hope .they -will <be from 
offence. 

^ If thou destroy the woiid, in vain tlien are tlMse 
things thou hast created therein ; and it were imper- 
fection in thee to unmake that thou hast already made, 
enly to mead that liion fiinlesl amiss; mnch lev 
wouM . I have thee repent thyself that thou hast mndc 
man, for that will be but to discredit thee and thine 
own work. • Besides, how can it stand with the power 
and goodness of a creator- to take too atrict a coarse 
against his creature, and to exceed by extraordinary 
means in his chastisements? 

■ *^ To destroy those now living, and create otlMra 
anew, seems unfit for thee ; sincathon must eilher give 
tfaem,'or wlthiield from them, ilree- will. • If then give 
it them, they must neoessarilv be sach nM»a«r of men 
as their forefathers wese^ if thou withholdcat,tliey 
shall not be men : and tlMw -tboa wilt have created in 
vain the great and glorious* frame of heaven, eartii, 
stars, mooni'sun, together with the composition of the 
elements, and a million more of other things, which 
thon hast made withsuch ringular perfection. So that 
(which iroporteth your'serviee, if yon please to uke it 
into vour consideratiun) there icmaineth but one thing 
to.be ilNieihat may set all thinga to righi% wilMmit 
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IB tkeieait MMir^ltaieiicv. 

^ Tlio«, (>h Jupiter ! didft five to pncmtlMrodl Ce»i 
iBBt-^MD tiMgr were to .|J OB inn m long m tt pkaacA 



tliee, And noioi^^ ; for vfHMi tfay villi 
tMnflr* bo^ in hcBvenaBdewrtb hare their dcpgnWacei 
Now, Iwd they been wiae eeoM^h to heire ooBtioved 
gimtaf b1 InwflHe thee, it hed been repofaeol to lh« 
I ef thy wHareead ivetiQc Mil to tt|rfiold ad 



protect thna^ by cnhuc|tin(r ^ ltw<oiirs toerf ide ifcwn^ 
•ad aBalltpliriaf thy Ueniufs apaa then. But ehM 
io coaee^pwuce of diaohcdieiioe» they have not BMritca 
thiii i oaaaot hat onafeie that they have jostly mcov» 
rad eoeae paaiehnnat ^ lake then this their ffod froat 
•CMnf Ihen^ eadeend dovn his hveUier, Diaoonteatk 
who IB like in iaroar unto him, and doth veKmhle hial 
ao aaach, that a man oaa hardly dioc«m the one from 
the other. Aodlhua they will ever afAer coma to ae- 



and their own weakness. And then, as Hkmi lasyyit eta 
caaie, than will dietyihute thy favoaMi te eiioh mi de- 
serve them, and io thy lumgr kkidaeie rctetapeBir 
4wary man aoeordioff to Ihiae own good wM and |ila»- 
•are. This coarse beioff taken, I am of opinion that 
It ^iH not only be a eufficient iranishmeat, hat that il 
* I acKBowled 




ihit nolioe heiuf Ukea bf his passkm, (trhicfa was a 
kanprn^iafiase ia him,} his opinioa was reproved, and 
4hr arater cried dowa by the general voice of the Ulua- 
laiDaa cour^, who seeiaed uoaaimoosly to approve of 
Ihe motion of Apoila, ^^hosepropoMil being sanctioned 
hv Jupiter, its exaoutioa y/tm eommitled to Mercury. 
Thw|ped,apneadingiiis wiiife,aad breaking with them 
Ihaaugh Ihe air, deseeaded tipan earth, whose inh«h^ 
taata litf found, with tiieir god Coutcat,feediag and 
iwiUng. oMaey Aogetlies, doing JHm4^4he boaoar MMy 



H3 
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tsaA^a^enMiiMngUa^ frpoiHie leMt'»tiMrasli« tint' 
this their beloved and favourite deity was to beali^^ 
nateH from ilietr potaeMioii. 

Mercury came to Content in the midst of tbe happy 
revellers, and having in secret delivered unto him tne 
command of the frods, h^.vas (thoveh sore araiusi his 
wiU) forced to yidd to their resolution. The men 
tberenpon grew nproarious, andsoufj^ht to Breveat- his 
flight; but Jupiter, pcrceiviBfT what a coil was kept 
ap dbout parlinii^ witn their cheerful frieiid attd con- 
desceiidingr deity, came downaraon^t tbem, and while 
they were busied in contending against Mercnryy by a 
pretty sleight cunningly conveyed Content from amidst 
nis cloaths, and left them Uisconteat in his stead, ap- 
iiai'elledas his brother had been, whom he took with 
ttiiii itito heaven. 

• No^ the men, seeing themselves no longer troablcd 
with the presence of Mercury, and yet thai their ^od 
Content was with them, became well pleased, thtnkiag 
that they had prevailed in their purpose, and had ol^ 
jtained what they desired; but it was not so well with 
them as they thought it to be. 

The error of those times has. continued even to the 
•present day ; men imagide that Content is with them, 
iut it is not so ; it is only the bare raiment and out- 
ward shape which they enjoy. Reader^ if thou be- 
lievest otherwise, if thou cooceivest the contrary, be- 
iieve tne thou art .very wide of the; truth ! Woirldst 
have this rendered plain unto thee ? Listen then< — r~ 
Thou art ^p^ediog to feasfs, to sports,' to baaqaets, 
and to music-^if l ask thee by the way, whither goest 
thou ? thou wilt answer very proudly, to a i^eoBt of 
Content. 1 grant that ihon receivestit — that the fairy 
realm. of pleasure afibrds it thee; the gardens bein^ 
fresh, and full of flowers; the riversglittering with their 
silver streams, and the fountains distilling their drops 
•of pearl: these no doubt must cheer and gladden thy 
heart. I will suppose that thou recnbest thyself in 
sweet and pleasant arbours, where the sun oifends thee 
-not, and the air annoys thee not. I> will grant that thou 
enjoyest thy desires to ||ieir full height : yet, I insist 
that there is no contentment so absolute in this world 
<hat it is not aHoyed with seme kind^f sonrow/- And 
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t)ioii^li^ii»«tt these thloi^s thoti harfrt no di9te»4e at all 
jriTcn lo tl^ee^yet when thou retarnesthumeand layest 
tbee down in thy bed, is it tiot poMtble thou shalt find 
thyself weary or oppMMsed with lassitude ? that thou 
bast lost thy stomach, or taken cold ? and mayst thou 
not grow henvy, melancholy, and sad ? For amid, and 
from our g^reatest pleasures, arise our roost imminent 
misfortunea. These joys are wont to be to us b*it the 
harbingers of fear ana honor : and often, in the midst 
of oor idolatry, all is taken from us. Tbei*efure, let 
not oor hearts be set upon them ; let us slight them 
as if we knew them not, for there is do trust to be put 
in them. 

Reader, these are not my reflections ; I cannot think 
in such a manner, or write in such a desponding' strain 
—g\re the credit or the blame of them to my before- 
mentioned friend W. or the old hook, and believe me 
your ever-merry friend 

Juiify 9, lfr21. J. W. DALBV. 



ANECDOTE AND WIT. 



No. 44.— VERSATILITY OF FORTUNE. 
AMROU L£ITS, one of the most potent princes of 
the East, when in the field, emploved upwaras of three 
hundred camels for the purpose or conveyingr the uten- 
sils appertaining to bis kitchen. The day he was de- 
featea, and taken prisoner by fsmacl, he observed near 
him biH chief cook, who had not forsaken his master in 
his reverse of fortune, and demanded somethings of him 
to satisfy the cravingps of his appetite; the cook, hav- 
ing some food left, put it in a pot on the fire, and went 
to procure other provision for his master. In the in- 
terim, an hungry dogp, allured by the contents of the 
pot, put his head into it, but the violence of the fire 
induced him to withdraw it hastily ^ in doing of which 
the handle of the pot fell on his neck, and not being 
able to extricate himself, he ran away with the culinary 
uteoftil. The captive prince, who had witnessed the 
nnbarrasment of the animal, burst into a violent fit of 
lauffaler, to the great astonishment of the guard that 
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tod been placed over hifp, the cbief vf mhmnnHdf *^ f 
wouder that a prince, beHig a priaoper, app^rp 9» j^ 
ciiJar.^" Amrou answeredt ^* ThiB norQingr tbree hua- 
dred cauieU coald not carry vbat belonm lo my kiC- 
eben, and this afteraooo I paye aeen a dor rum. «ivgy 



A SINGULAR StJRVEY! 
IN the " Universal Descriptioo of the Theatre of Hea- 
ven and Earth, written by ** Joseph Rosacclo, Cob- 
mogfrapher and Doctor in Philosophy and Physic } 
printed at Venice, 1620,** Chap. II. is the folio wioflncu- 
rious account of the exact dimensions of Hell^ Pur- 
gatory, Limbus Patrum^ avd AhrahanCt B^tom /// 
. " The spbcar of He//, or^ to speak more properlyi 
the cirrumference of Hell^ is the lowest part of V^ 
earth, and the bis-ness of it is abont7S75 miles: the 
breadth of it, that is to say the diameter, is the third 
part of the circumference, or little less : and so are all 
spherical bodies. It is distant from aa 9750 miles and a 
quarter." 

'* Above the sphear of If ell is that of Purpaior^^ 
15,750 miles in circuit, and distant from us 2505 miles 
and a half." 

** Above the sphear of purgoiory is that oit4mhm9 
PiUrum^ which is 23,625 mileB, <md distant from m 
1252 miles." 

*< Above this is Ahrdham'^ Bo»om^ much about Ibe 
same longfth and distance as the other.** 

^ Some object agralnst this, that we have placed fleU 
lowermost, and have made it less than the earth, i^r a«jf 
of the other places, whereaa we ou^ht to have oftade ^t 
WfiT^/f in regrard of the vast numbers of people that 
have been crowding- thither for tfarese many tbousaudlB 
of years, and never return, and will be daily crowding 
thither till the worlds end. To which we answer, that 
when the centre of the univrrse sbaU be reatf>v«d out 
of the way, after the day of j^dgment,aod the earth, 
and all that infinite heap of muuniains and seas, shall 
be calcined to nothings, then will be space enoD^b *, be* 
^fiides that, the damned in chains ai^d fette^ inufit ngt 
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expect to have so much liberty as the saints in hcavcu,> 
who are uDconfiiied,'* 

The profound Dr. Rosaccio had, without doubt, a - 
portion of dif^ciples that admired and reverenced his 
vast erudition and tinguiar veracity. 



FR£SENC£ OF MIND. 
A PRUSSIAN dayman applied to the king of Pnis- 
sia for his permission to preach in his chapel, and to 
honour him by his presence. His majesty thoug^ht it 
presumptuous fur a country clerg^yman to ask such a 
favour, but nevertheless granted bis request, and told 
him be would give him a text to preacn on, and that^ 
he should preach on the Sunday tollowing, when he' 
would be tnere to bear him. llie clergyinan waited 
with anxiety from day to day for the text, as he wished 
to have it in time, that he might make a fine sermon' 
on it ; but Sunday morning came^ and no text ; be, 
however, went into the pulpit with an intention to 

{ireach one of his old sermons, thinking the king had 
bi^otten to send him a text. The king[came to chapel 
soon after, and sent the clergyman aleitter, which he 
opened and read : the contents were, ** The inclosed is^ 
your text ; you will preach immediately." He opened' 
the bit of paper that was inclosed, wben^ to his great 
astonishment, he found it quite a blank : he looked at 
the other side, it was blank there too : he held it out 
for the audience to look at, and said, ^^ There is no- 
thing :*^ and then turning it, ** and there is nothing; 
and or nothing God createdf the Heaven and Earth :" 
then quoted a verse in the first chapter of Genesis, to 

S reach a sermon on it extempore. The king was so 
elighted at the presence of mind the clergyman had 
shewn, that he made him his almoner. 



A FAMILY TREE. 

A PERSON who, without much knowledge of his ori- 
gin, had, by a successful practice of low chicanery, got 
on in the world, was exceedingly anxious to find out 
who were his relations. After all his enquiries, how.' 
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ever, he could only discovery tliatf some years befpie, hU 
nrst cousin had heen tried u>r a capital offence, and his 
sentence commuted into banishment. A geiMcleimui, 
to whom he complained of the circiuBstance* replied, 
*^ U was indeed exceedingly unfortunate, lor had vour 
cousin been han^red, you would then, you know, have 
been furnished toith a family treeJ*'' 



FREN<JH CRUELTY. 
DURING the tyranny of Robespierre, amoufrst those 
who suffered was the beautiful young Duchesse de 
Biron, said to be one of the loveliest women of the 
French court. Her fate was singular and horrible. 
One morning, two of the assistant executioners came 
into one of the r<ioms,aud caUed upoq the female citi- 
a^n Birou to come forward) meaning the old Duchesse 
de Biron, the mother,^ who was here immured with'ber 
daughter. Some one said, '^ Which of them do you re* 
ijuire?" The hellhounds replied*** Our order was for 
one only, but, as there are two, we wiH have both, that 
t|)ere may be no error.'* The mother and daughter 
were taken away, locked senseless in each Olivers arms. 
When the cart which carried them arrived at the foot 
of the sca|rold» the chief executioner looked at his 
paper, which contained a list of his victims, 4md saw 
the name of only ooe Biron, the assistants inform^ 
him that they found two of that name in the convent, 
and to prevent mistake, they hud brought both. The 
principal, with perfect s|in«' froid, said it was all well, 
tKrote with a pencil the article < les* before the name 
Biron, to which he added an * s^ (the Birons) and imme- 
diately beheaded both ! ! ! 



THE NOTTOWAY INDIANS. 
THI9 tribe, which is a part of the remains of the 
Powhatton confederacy, resided in Virginia. They be- 
lieve that the soul, after separatiou from the l»ody, 
was conducted by a genius to the bank of a large dark 
and gloomy river, the allotted residence of the wicked. 
Across this river lay a long pole, roundish and of po- 
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Uah MBfiolh a» fffa^s. The spirit was cooduded by Irib 
ffcnios along- this pole^ haviiif tbe advice riv«n tntkk 
lot's wife liad, never to look behind, llie conse>- 
onenoeof disobedienceto this order imiBediatt-iyproired 
ntal'; for tbe unhappy spirit ioalantly skipped bin 
foot, and was precipitatm into^he river of eternal pa*- 
nisbment. If be reached the oppositebanli in aifelg% 
a aew trial was present^ to- htm- by the flreniiM^ 
throoeb an ^ilensifve orchard, wb^te trees of eiver^ 
deseriplioaipnMeBted to. tbe sigM dnlicioiis frnits^ but 
te tbesiglit only; fw if the spirit, aeirleoting the adw 
vice of tbe iptiide* was iadnoed to touch any of the 
teotptiugf^elnt^erSfhe was liiiliediately tf«nBf<Hmted ittf 
to a bear^ or wolf; or some bnate aniinaU If the spirit 
was Ibrtahate enoa|ri>- 1^ ^"^^P^ f'^^'^ l^is orabaitl of 
teppkiliflWBi he entered a apaeious forest abouadingr 
with game of all Itinds; but if be did not in this in*- 
stance also follow closely his ifuide, he was doomed 
here to remain, and spend his eternity in the chace of 
animals. Passiue from this forest be next entered an 
extensive f|^faia,^^ere'g^paUps of inen and women were 
iodnlging- in every species of pleajtare. This was tlie 
re^on near to eternal bliss, and those were esteemed 
fortunate who even reached this elysiiim. But the 
few who lihewise had fortitude to resist all the jovp 
that here presented themselves, were admitted to the 

I presence of the g-reat spirit, with him to dwell in ever- 
astingr happiness. 



la 



CONSTANT AM lTS&ir8NT. 
TtlSRE were a few of his eaifly «:onntry fri^ds, witb 
whom Mr. Cuntm continued in habits of aft^cUbnate 
intimacy. One of them he had on frequentvisits at 
tbe Priory. 'He was a miffhty hunter, and a very jrood 
natored and well- tetupefol man; devoted to Mr. Cur- 
nn wit h the sincerity of an early attachment. On the 
chase he was eloquent ; but after that snbiect became 
exhausted, he scarcely had one other leH him : yet, in 
this ffentleman^s society Mr. Curran found himself 
ifWy^ppy. Some friends asked him bow It tv^as that 
bis taste did not revolt m> passifig' so many duU 'ntgfbts 
with' him. ** I am* very UMich ^iratifkcd by tboae iccoU 
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flcctimn b^alwcys huni^B me back to, and it-is wHIfiiis 
heart I hold commonion *, nor can you imagine what 
pleasure his good htimonr and singularities aflRord me. 
lie is an excellent man. I once asked bim, said Mr. 
Curran« how he, who was not fond of bookfi or of mu- 
sic, could amuse himself in the country on a wet day, 
confined within doors, as he frequently was < and his 
account I will give you in his own way :' <' Music and 
hooks I by J— s, I have both, and I amuse myself wid- 
vm ; I have an ould mm of a fiddle, and I rasps- that 
tilt I bodders myself,aiid then I ftdls asleep.** ^ Well, 
«nd when you awake how are yon amused?" **. Why 
then I takes up a book, I think they call it Tom Jones, 
and I reads that till I falls asleep again ; and it^a al- 
ways new to me, for I forgete it- as fhst as I reads it.** 
After this specimen of companionship, (said Mr. Cur- 
ran) do you think my friend so dull as you conceived 
him to be?** 



SHAKSPEAKE AND DAEVNANT. 

SHAKSPEARE, in hip frequent journeys between 
London and his native place, Stratford-upon-Avon, 
used to lie at Davenant*8, the Crown, in Oxford. He 
was very well acquainted with Mrs. Davenant '; and 
her son (afterwaitl Sir William) was supposed to be 
more nearly related to him than a godson only. One 
day, when Shakspeare was just arrived, and the boy 
sent for from school to him, a head of one of the col- 
leges (who was pretty well acquainted with the affairs 
of the family) met the child running home, and asked 
him whither ne was ffoing in so much haste? The boy 
said, ** To my god-father Shakspeare.** " Fie child, 

says the old gentleman) why are you so superfluous ? 

Save you not learned yet that you should not use the 
name of God in vain ?** 



& 



HUNTING FOR AN APPETITE. 



THERE was a Lord Russel who, by livijig too luxu- 
riously, had qnite spoiled his oonstitutiou. He did 
not love sport, but used to go out with his dogs every 
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tdky, only iit> liant fbr an aplpetite. If he felt any thhiiP 
of that, he wonld crv ont, «* Oh, I have found it r 
turn short round, ana ride home ag>ain, thohg-h ther 
were in the midst of the finest chace. It was this lord 
who^ when he met a begffi^r, and was entreated by him 
to gtre him somethin^p, Becaose he was almost famish- 
ed with hungrer, called him ** a happy dog !" and envied 
him too much to relieve him. 

LEISURE HOURSu 

No. 2. 

Through various subjects can the reader range. 
And raise bis fancy with a grateful change. 

— Gay. 

THERE is no title so improperly applied as'that of 
Epicurean, or Epicure. Whoever is fond of the plea- 
sures of the table, is dedominated an epicure, though 
be really haa no lAore r^t to that title than he has to 
be called a Platonist. Epicurus taught, indeed, that 
happiness consisted in pleasure, but he only meant 
• that pleasure which ever attends the performance of 
virtuous actions, and which therefore the good- man 
alone can be said to possess. With respect to the diet 
of Epicurus, it was extremely plain, for he chiefly 
lived on cheese, bread, and water; to call the Son- 
vivanij therefore, a disciple of this temperate pbilotfo- 
pher is as ridiculous as it is improper. 

r have often thought, that the fatal consequences 
which so often attend duelling, are chiefly to be as- 
cribed to the seconds who, by the laws of honour, can, 
if they please, prevent those whom they attend from 
firing more than once. Instead of exerting this power, 
how often do we hear of seconds standing quietly by, 
while their friends 6 re at each other till one or both 
are killed. 

Surely, If after each duellist has fired, both remain 
unhurt, the seconds should interfere. Their interfer- 
ence would very seldom, if ever, be inefieetual ; since 
few men are fond of throwing away their lives, unless 

No. 44. I 
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tlie|f4ve4>Uwec|. It was a law nmoaaiit -^ ai i CMM i t 
Egyptians, iuat he who neglected or ceiusea to sav^ea 
mau 8 Hie when attacked, if it was in bis p^wer to a»* 
tiist him, was puui8he<l as rigronuusly as the asi^asaim. 
If such a law as this was established in BafflaiuL 
afaiost noue would it be more irequeutly eofoFcej 
than agfsiinst those seconds who, aftm' the (Hurpgise for 
which their friends met is fulfiUed,.f ufier tbem to fire 
till one be killed. How such men cauacquil themselves 
of murder I cannot ima^ne. With respect to the 
practice of duelUnr, notbinsr caQ pv^t a stop to it but 
punishing the duelUst in a manner that shall disg-racie 
nim. Addison justly obsei'ves, that ** death is not 
sufficient to deter men who-make it their glory to de- 
apisc it ; bat if every one that fonfrht a (kwi were to 
stand in the pHlory^ it would quickly lessen the mim- 
ber of thes^ imaginary men of hononr, and pi|t an en4 
to so absurd a practice*.'*^ 

To the attention of those who are sofotid Of ^sttsing 
llie anciaut writers at fbe expense 4>f. the nodern, i re- 
eommend the -following judicious observation made by 
Francis ORbom, in bis *^ TVaditionall Memoyi^es on the 
Reigneof King James.f Nor is it to be wondered at * 
that the ancients should exceed the moderns in repate^ 
tlioitffb short injy^oodnesse ; since the bestconstructioa 
is pitt-upon their ambiig-uities, and their faults mended^ 
and imfluted not to the author*^ but transcribers: 
whereas contempoi«rics reeeive all rigour, few vonch- 
safeinp: to mend errors of tlie prcsse; and if any inter' 
pretation be worse than other, he is sure to have it.'*^ 

1EDGAR. 



BATHMENDI: A PERSIAN 'MLE- 

Ptrom the Vfe»ch ^ M* dt JdoruM* 
Resau«d flrom ptga 7. 

EVERY man feels a pleasure, no doubt, in meeting 
again with a long lest brother ; but an unfortunate 
being, without resource, without a friend, who is on 
the point of putting an end to his days in despair, 

• Speetator, No. n. t Published in London, 1686. 



d by Google 



•iitt tbittli tlMitlie itc« ttna«ecl from hftiwen wtieik lie 
■Kcls ottce more a lirotlier wbom lie loret. This w»s 
tke fcdinif both of B«kir and Mesroii : they mvtuaHy 
praised eMb olber to tlieir bosonw, ttiey ming'led their 
teafit,'a«d iiftev the first moineiits k^f lenderneM were 
over, they looked at each other with eyes expressive of 
asieaMhnient and a0llctioo. ^ And are yon then as 
WKlielMd as I ?" exclvimcd Bekir. •« This," teplied 
Mflanm, ^ is the first momenl of happhiess which I 
ha(f«eiMoyed f^nce we parted/' At these words, the 
•wia lacstese men a^n embraced; they leaned on each 
sihcr, flMid, seated near Bekir, Meeron thas beran his 
itory.— 

** VtMi remembtr the fetid day when we went to the 
palaee of Atefu. The perfidSmis r«iii«« told me that 
Islmrta find at th« CK>iirt fhat Ba^mettdi with whom 
we wereao'desieaiis of meetingr* I followed hispcmi' 
ciona adviee, and soon arrifved at Ispahmi. There 1* 
beoaMie aeqaaiutcd with a yoaB|» fcmale slave who he> 
loniped to the mistrcas or the nead secretarv of the 
grand vizier. This slave loved tte, and introduced me^ 
to -her mistress, who, discovering that 1 was yeuni|rer 
and handsomer than her lover, took me home to five 
with her, and passed me off ae her youngest brother.- 
Hieyoiingest iM^ther was presented to the vixier; and» 
in a short tine he obtained a place in the palace. 
' ^ 1 litfd new only to let matters proceed in the c 
in which th^y werc^ and, especially, not to foivet by 
what -read I had advanced so far. 1 did not deviate 
front tfaiit road, and as the dowager suHana was old> 
agly, end also powerful, 1 did not fail to pay assidaona 
homage to her. She took a ftincy tome, and eontract- 
witb mo ae close a Ariendshipas that with which I had 
been fiairveered by the slave and the miatress. i^Vom 
that nsemeat, heneiirs and riches began to be showered 
down ueon me. The anltana indnced the sopbi te opon 
to me all the treasares and dignities of the state. The 
manaroh %imself manifcsfeed a partiality for me $ he 
laved to CDsVeme withme,bcitease1 flattered him with 
address, and always advised him to those things wMcit 
be bed previously a wish to do. This was tlie way te 
make hms soon do every thinr that 1 wislKd ; and, ac- 
cordingly it did «ot fail te happen. In three ynata** 
i2 
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time I was atoned prkaeiBiniatw, the king' WftT^ttrite, 
«nd his mother's lavcr« able to appoint anil to reaaove 
viziers, deciding evci-ythittgr by my inflaepecv and re. 
ceivingr everjr momingr the uooles of tbe eiapire, who 
«ame to wait till I quilled my bed, that they inight 
^in from roe a smile of protection. 

** In the midst of all my glory and grood fortfi«e, I 
was astonished that I didnot meet with the BMbmendi 
of wham I was in seait^h. I want for notbin(ir,aaid I 
to myself,- whv should Batbmendi be atiU wanting ? 
This idea, anii the terrible constraint under which I 
lived, poisoned all my pleasure. The older the ^nltana 
grew, the more attention she exacted, and the more 
paanfiil it became to ne to manifest n^ grattlnde ; her 
fondness for me was my torment. I was obli|^ to 
endure fits of passion, quarrels, reproaches of i«|^- 
titude^ th^ tears, and then caresses, which were a hun- 
dred times worse than rage itself. On the other hand, 
my station exposed me to a thousand courtieiis, and a 
hundred thoufiMid powerful enemies. Whenever I 
granted a favour, scarcely one month thanked me, 
while a thousand mouths cursed me. The generals 
whom I placed at |he head of thearmien were hoiten, 
hut I was considered as the cause of all the disusters 
that happened. Whatever good was done by the king 
was attributed to him. alone j but all that was wrong 
«was laid at my door. The people detested me, the 
whole court abhorred me, my character was torn to 
pieces by a hnndied libels, my master frequently be- , 
nav^ coddly to me, the sultana mother still put my 
patienee^ to a hard trial, and Batbmendi semed to 
navedetermioed to shim aae- for ever.. . . 

*^ The .passionate fdndness of the king for a young 
Min^frelian now filled the measure of my niisfortunes. 
Tlie whole- court took part with her, in the hope that 
the mistress w ould chrive out the miniater. This blow, 
however, I parried by connecting myself with the Min- 
greliaa,and encouraging the lo]Fe of thernqnurch. fiut 
that love grew so- violent, that, resolving to many bis 
mistress^ uie .king required ray advice upon the sub- 
ject. For some days • I. contrived to evade an answer. 
The sultana mother, however, who feared that if her 
eon marjcied. she should lose her influence, 4eQl»red to. 
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mte mssatsittated en tbe we4fli|i94iqr« An hm^r 9lkm 
tbis, 1 had » vnit ^itMi ^e jtiu^gvetiiyBywIio vaw«l tliM 
if I <lid npot prevail «poB 1^ Jciof te oiMrry iter im tlM 
ia«iT»w, } ili^uM ke stfM^kf) op the Ipfiovrngr 4a|^ 
M ¥ fiituatiiHi rnrnt w fWi liMW Oi M ig «iuu 1 suuit dunsf 
eilAer Hie «likgg«iv IM tow-stiriiif^ or Aiffi^^ «»(i I 
ebo0f$ the latter* I 4i«iriii«e(t wtgf^it a« you cwy WHi 
escaped' fixna the palace wHh a iem diaanoii^a i» dl|r 
pocket, wMch tUI eaahle «8 :to Ure toyethcr in imaif 
cumer of Hindostan, far from dowager flaltannii, l|f«« 
§ti«lian8,^ajid tlte eoart.** 

After tbu aaivntive was finishedt Befcir ndated Ma 
adventttfea to M«n«a. Tbesr belb agraead tbat Ihay 
woald hnire dene jaat a« well »»t tofo ^aaderjng abevl 
the worid, aad that tha wiacat thii^ which they ceaki 
do waa to veivim to Chuaittavt to their brother Tait 
where th0 diamonda ai M^mom woaid favniah them 



with tjbe «ieaaa of liwor iai tase andetapilbrt. Haviog 
tahen this re8ol4ltlol^ t hey aet oi|t 4« thcsir jowrntf* 
aad traireiled for a^eral dayi without maetiii|» with 



anyadventure. 

An they ware lonra^a^ tivwRffa the prowinfe of 
FwtiataPi they anriM eae ereuiDf at a Uttle viUeg»i 
aiicre thc^ Sieaat to paw the idght. It was a hotidajut 
and aa they enteafd the i^llaffe they met <a troop at' 
peasants^ children, returning from thdr walk^ and kid 
1^ a hiad of ilUdre9Pedichoo1wa«tert who walked with 
hia bead haarinST doMrq^ and aeetard to he ahtorbed ia 
«ie)a«chohr tboAghts^ The two hipther* ^w aeiir . 
thia achoolmfiterv lool^ed .at hkH) exaonaed biai alte«p- 
tiyely-n-How f reat was their wrprisei It waa Sadder i 
it anae their hvotherJSadder whom thmr qvainwocd* 

^ What, mydevhretber," said Behir, «' if thia the 
mnj that i-eaMia is reoowpfqecd !" ** Yoittee,'-' replied 
Aaddec, *^that it is treatedmnch i# the «»a»e vay th»l 
va|o«r is. i^ut philosophy fiada iaeacb aeivcaiasta^ae 
abiMpdant food forrefleotioB, aodth«t.alio«ds naenvaM 
coosohUioB.** He then dismiased his seholarsto thov* 
homes, led Bdcirand Mesroa intohis UttJeont,dimfd 
with his 4>wn hands a scaaty portion edf rioe for their 
supper $ and, after havingr hw4 their atory, he relalffd 
b^^wii in the M»mi9g pMUda^rf^ 
i3 
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^ The iteb\xi9 Altho^ whom I BtroAerljr su^iMSct of he-' 
i»$f gtvdifkd by tlie'miflcliaiie<;f« of mortals, advised me 
to seek for the uni^ttttinable Bathtnendi in the irreat 
city of Am, atnonp the wits and tieautles. I reached 
Agta, and before I mademys^f known to the world j 
I wished to pre|wre my Way by some striking* work. 
At the month 8 end my work came out. It wats a com- 
plete course of aU hnman sciences, in one small yolnme 
of sixty pages, octo-decimo, dirided into chaf>ters. 
Biich chapter was a tale, and each tale taught a science 
perfectly. 

**MyT<i4ume was astonisfainiriv successAil. A few 
of the ^reviewers criticised it, and objected that some 
narCs were too prolix, bnt ail the nishionable world 
DOui^t it) and I was consoled for the criticisms. My 
book and myself became quite the mode. 1 was sought 
out ; I was invited into all societies which made any 

Cension to talent ; every thing that I did was charm- 
; nothinfr was thougrht of, nothing was coveted but 
«ie. and the favourite sultana wrote me a letter, with 
little attention to spelling, in which she begged me to 
come to court. 

• ** Bravo ! exclaimed I to myself; Alzim did not de- 
ceive me ; ray glory is at the highestpitch ; I will sup- 
port it Ibere W surer means than those which intrigue 
can furnish ; I will please, I will seduce; I shall find 
fiathmendi. 

^ I was received in theraostflatferitig manner in the 
palace of the great Mogul . The favourite sultana de- 
cidedly declared herself my patroness ; she presented 
me to the emperor, ordered me to write verses for her, 
gave me pensions, invited me to her private suppers, 
aod a hundred' times a da^ vowed to me a boundless 
and never-ending friendship. For my part, I gave my- 



self up to gratitudie with alt the natural warmth of my 
heart. I resolved to devote my days to singing and 
celebrating ray benefactress, and in honour of her I 
composed a poem, in which the sun was nothing mbre 
than a mock diamond when compared with Her eyes, 
and ivory, coral, and thepearis of the Persian gulph 
lost all their splendour when placed near her face, her 
9ips, and her teeth. This ingenious and delicate praise 
crowned the whole, and secured- her support for ever. 
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« Aiibe moDMDt. wJien I beUcv«d llwt I wm on tl^ 
|K>iat af meetiur witk Biit]inMiidi,<mT .piotectMMi 
qaarrelled with llie vizifr, becaaae the latter had re^ 
tased to give the government of a province to the ««» 
of her confectioner. Inoensed by this andactty^ the 
sultana deafeanded from the emperor the hanishmentof 
the insolent minister ; but the emperor had a* regard 
for his vizier, and he refused to grant the request of 
the favourite. It was, therefore, necessary to set on foot 
a regular iatrigue to rain the patronised viaier. I watf 
in the plot, and I was ordered to compose a hitter siw 
tire upon the minister, and to spread it among the 

Snfailic . The aatire was soon written, that is not a dif-« 
cult thing ; it was even a |rood one, and that too ia 
it was read with avidity, a thing which is sure 



toftappen. 

'' The vizier soon found out that I was the author 
of it. He paid the favourite a visit, presented to hes 
the commission which he bad origiaally refused, toge* 
ther with an order upon the royal treasfu*y for a hun- 
dred thousand darics, and only asked, in return, thai 
she would allow him to have me strangled in a dun- 
geon. That*a a mere strifle, replied the sultana, and I 
am. quite happy to. have it in my power to do aaythiiw 
to oblige ]^n. If .you please, I wUl immediatefiyaeim 
to seize tins insolent fellow, who, nothwithstandiuf^ my 
positive orders to the contrary, has dared to insult. 
you, and I will patbim into your hands. LfUckily, one 
of Hie favourite s slaves, who chanced to be present, 
basteued to make me acquainted with this coniwrsa* 
tion. I had barely time enough to save myself. 

^ Since that time I have travelled all over Hiadostan^ 
gaining a starving livelihood by wi*i(iiig romances, 
making verses, and working for the booksellers, vho 
cheated me,, and, more scrupulous with respect to tnv 
abilities than to their own consciences^ complained, 
too, that my style was not sufficiently elegant. While 
I had money^all my works weie master-pieces, but as 
soon as I beoime poor, all that I wrote was nonsensi- 
cal. At last, sick of teaching the unwise, 1 thought it 
a better thing to teach country children their letters ; 
and I set up- as school master in this little village, where 
1 eat br9.wtf bread, and neVer hopeto see fiathmendi.**' 
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«» It d«)p«ndi vfMMi TOiinelf to Itaye it,'' said Meg- 
an. «( ^ ret vrn vilb «• to Cbveielaii, where a Inr 



POHWJUM 

•ti td Ktre in ease ukl oviet." ' They bad no cUfficaltif 
m pi«irailiB9 «pi»n Soddfr. The next monun^ tlM 
Ibne brothers d o p aK ed from the vUlaga before day. 
hfmkf and took the road to Chaeistan. 

They were at lengrth on their laet day's jottraey, ami 
at no neat distance from the bomUe dweUing' or Tai. 
""" ' I idea wan eonaolalory, but their hope aras miivled 
I ftar. Shall we iitid onr brother? We left him 



withftar. 

very poer; be camiot have diaoo^eved Batbmendl, 
since be wns anaMe to |[fO in quest of hsm. ** My dear 
friends," said Sadder to them. **> I hav« reflected deeply 
on this Bathmendi^of whom Alaim talked to us ; and« 
lo tell you the honest truth, 1 belieye that the g«maa 
was nsaking- i^amh of as. Bathmendi doea not exist, 
nor haft he ever existed : fsr, since my brother Bcfcir 
eovid not meet with him arhen he commanded half the 
Persian array ; eiace Mcsroa never heaid speak of faim 
when be was the favourite of the sfreatkinf ) awd since 
I myself, when I was kiadcd with the fovoors of ^kiry 
and fortune, ooirid not even ffuOM what heis,it is clear 
that Batbmendi is an imarinary beiaf ^ an lllnsion, a 
chimera, after wblob mortms mn, becmise they are fond 
of iHnsiotts and of being' fierpetoaUv in nsutieo.^' 
. He had proeeeded thus for in his Mnmifwe, and w«a 
on the eve of pro v i n g that fiathmendi was not a being 
of this world, when a band of robbers roabcd fhimthe 
rocks, by the road side, sonronmled the three tMiveUeM^ 
and ordered them to strip. Bekir cndeavonred to re» 
sist, but he was disarmed* and foar of the gentlemen, 
holding the points of their daggers to bis heart, a ndr e s * 
sed Jihn, while tbeir comrades did the same to Sadder 
and Afesron. After they had performed this oemnoBV, 
which was the work of a moment, the oaptaia of tie 
robbers wished them a pleasant joarncy,and lefl them 
aN three in the middle of the road as naked aa they 
were born. 

^ This comes in proof of my theory,*' said Sadder, as 
be looked at his brothers. ^ The cowardly rtiffiaaa,'* 
exclaimed Bekiir,^tbey have taken my swosd from tne.'* 
*' Alas ! ny poor dismands," said Mesron t 

TO BE RESUMED. 
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FOR TBE POCKET MAGAZINE. 



A SKETCH. 

THE morniog had braken with that peculiar. appear^ 
aoce wbich is generally the prelude to a fine day ; the 
light fleecy clouds which had collected in the sky were 
quickly dispeEsing, and leaying ▼acaucies, through 
which the aaure or heaven saluted the eye. — A long 
line of light plaved above the horison, and the clouos 
were tinged with the bright beams of the rising sun, 
although they hid the glorious luminary itself from 
sight. At length through the scattering vapours it 
bnrst in full splendor, and the mists were soon dis~ 
persing before its power. It promised, that a dav of 
orig^litneBS and glory would succeed itj but a dark 
clond, wh«ck at first had bcien scarcely noticed, hadi 
been taottecting in the farther side of the heavens, and 
was now gradually appnMchiog^.till at last it com- 
pletfily overshadowed toSB orb of day..--The sun was hid- 
den behipd the* v^ombre coveting^ and its beams no 
lon|^ C9n|d pen^tfnte the lounng and dark mist' 
wh^h hid them ^om sight, although at times, as it 
strujllgled wUh the gloomy foc^ it appeared as if about 
agam to e-mer;ge and gladden the face of nature.-^It. 
was a dfioeptive hope, lor the dark douds gathered 
fwter and. luster over the . face of thesunj untill th& 
whole hemisphere was involved in obscurity. Every 
successive appearance of the sky presented but a 
blaefcer aspect; the- day was'a day of gloomy and the 
son set vithont dispelling it: . 

Snch* is the fate of some characters. Their <' lifers- 
early .promise" is pregnant with happiness. 11 lonff 
day of pleasure seems to .stretch x>n tb« prospect, and' 
&me and glory. attend .on their progress. . For a whilei 
the sky i»-unclouded« and every appearance calmandf 
serene. At length tne chill wind of adversity, do*> 
mestic affliction, .or some unforeseen ordination of pro> 
videnoe, or perhaps a combination of untoward ctr-> 
cnrastances,. becloud .the sunshine, . and dai*ken tbe- 
bright pffOB|iect^--The spirits.at fir9t aink. beneath the; 
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preMvre, and the airy dream totally disperses. A bro. 
ken spirit nevw raUias except k be in despieration. It 
may tlien burst fur a momeot, lilce the vivid 6a8h of 
lightiiing', but it is only to make the gloom which suc- 
ceeds it the more awfM.-*-Th«da^ ends in sorrow, and 
tiMD gfiveH way to a long and more cheerless night of 
darkness and despair. 
Jul9 m». F. N». 



FOR riiX FOCKBT MAaAZfllS. 

' REMARKS ON THt PRESENT REFIN£X> 
STATE OF SOCIETY. 

IN penMMijT the aeooitnts which tvavcNera gwm na ef 
the state of s«oiely m «thcr parts qf ihe world, wbeve 
the manness ate moMi •imf^ snd less sfaacMcd by* 
fticms and gercmanies tham with «sy we caMi«t mmw 
ttmarlBiBg the di flei - e w w. between f Mir «ne«ltvritnd 
hahtts, and tbe refinement wWch at pMeent psvraila 
in most Eurotieatt conniriea. AiMv«nM«¥»ng, in the 
descriptians ikas given as, theitf dMarytrilda, and mi. 
oulttiraftcd sasttnnnhs, bnt rafely de«ted wHb n ntMUmy 



wigwam a or oasCing a glance at Iheir maK MpvhMin 
tnoti^ where a nmifter of sannlid htmv d h, conmedly 
jumbled together, are de fen ded by a onid wall, topne- 
serve their inhahilnnts frtfm the nightly prowler^ we 
tnm with osniciohs superiority te the Ihr'dMrtvcBt 
pospect wbicb aarran nda n«. Chnrobea, bridges, pn- 
faces, and honses lihe palaces; the i«nety of vehicles 
and splendid eqaipages which soil paM na aa we walk 
the sti-eets; in short, all the elegancies^ of life whidi 
meet us at every turn, compel ns to exclaim, <«llow 
huppy are we to residew a ounmiy aokighly fev^uycd, 
how wretched those whose nafortnnate destiniea de- 
privethemof semanysanreeaof e^}«yoMnt!** Yet, 



erithont laying «l«im to superior dIaeenMnent, or 
more enlarged views than otoeni peearss, I think we 
shall iiad, npon an impaitlnl examinatieni that the 
advantages which we rate m highly, are not ef thsC 
vast importance wbich is usually attached to them. It 
ia tifie we are not espesed to the attackt of Mvige 
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beasU^ but does Dot the assasaia,. m ii«releiitUipf.aiMt 
more iBsidioiis than the tiger, frequently surprise th« 
Duwary victini} even in our best r^ulated cities? ll is 
tru^ we do not djink out of the skuUs of our sUuffb* 
tered enemies; but are there uot couutiiesi .even i« 
polished and enlightened. Europe, where, not for thi# 
murder of a kiusuian or all v* but,, for a trifling difier^ 
ence of opinion, men have oeen tortured with « reftue- 
meut of cruelty wbiidi would baflletbe ingenuity of an 
Auaerican Indian? Among us, it is true» wiv^esare not 
obtained by an attack on their parents »Bd4rteod% a« 
amone some savage nations; but wbo does nut know 
that tneir peace aud happiness me daily sacrificed to 
the pride smd avarice oitlicir relatives ? 

We are too i^pt to be deceived by appearances.-* 
Crnelty and .deceit frequently luiik uader an engaging 
ext^iorj aud vice is often .concealed by softness w[ 
address. and insinuaiing mannera, while ontheothec 
baadk flenerMitj^ and gratitude iuay glow in unculti. 
vated oreasts, and flourish more vigorously, as less 
care is taken to display tfaem. 

When we read of « tribe of indisos being reduced to 
great extremities by a scarcity of food, we lament the 
severity of theii'fate,^ our imaginations are employed 
in picturing the horrors of tneir situation ; and we 
exult in onr own exemption from such evils ; but why 
should we wander so rar to search for objects of dis. 
tresB, when we may daily see families reduced to fhr 
greater miseries than hqnger can inflict, Imt theartifi- ^ 
dal state ef «ociBty in our own eounlfy. Oah a ton>i 
pocnry, dcf^ci vatiou«of food occaaion^tbe noguisb which 
accompanies anesoeot from. opokoce to iMUury, from 
abuodance.to wAOt.? Qr is .huiiger so painful as mor* 
tified pride? 

Indeed .we are not without numerous instances of 
absolute starvation;— so unequaj is the distribution 
of property in these highly favoured lands. But the 
circumstaaco which above.all othera, should have the 
most influence in oegulatiflg our opinion of our sup* 
posed advantages is, that with, all our refinement^ 
feamiiig^ and bumanity, thousands of our fellow crea* 
tares are annually destroyed by war. War ! which, to 
see it in its worst consequences, must not be viewed 
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in cmsngfiihied fidds: where men And hcirBcslie id pro- 
miscuous slattg^hter ; but in the tears of the widow and 
the orphan, in the destruction of all social ties, in the 
bereavement of families of their dearest members. 
War ! which is so dreadful in its effects, that it is most 
merciful when eng^ed in the destruction of its vic- 
tims, since death prevents them from feeling the hor- 
rors of those who behold its ravage. Towns m flames, 
fruitful fields transformed into bah-en wastes, families 
reduced to famine and disease, or pursued oyer the 
fields which they once cultivated,--the8e are some of 
Its trophies. After witnessing the separation of 
fathers from their children^ and sons from their pa- 
rents ; and reflecting' on the innumerable afliictiotos en- 
tailed by war on the human race ; we cau look, almost 
unmoved, onthe field which is to relieve the victims 
of ambition from such act umulated suffering, soch 
complicated wretchedness. 
Islififfton, May 4, lg21. S. SKINNER. 

HORiE DRAMATICS. 

No. 3. 
The second scene of the tragedy of " Venice" opens 
with the dialogue betweentwo courtiers, and we are 
here introduced first to young Gonzaga and his 
.friend. 

SCENE 11. 

A Street in JUikm. Enter Vittelli and Lorenso. 

ViiteUi. Hail to thee, friend! Methinks thv looks 
Are not so blythe as heretofore. What news [to day 
From Venus^ busy court hath angered thee ? 
Thy looks, so full of sweet placidity. 
Have grown as ireful as the Gorgon's sconce^ 
As gloomy as the night. 

Lorenzo, By heaven*s bright face 
And Julians too, thou hast not augured ill ; 
For, unaccustomed as 1 am to brook 
The scornful airs of beauty, f did feel 
Last night, when at the ball the flippant princess ' 
Bid leave me for her minion Gonzaga, 
A something more than torture. - 
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ViU^Uij fiauahingj What, Lorenzo! 
Puor jealous soul! art tboa at last then titnick ? 
I thought you boasted yesterchiy you were 
Impreg^nable to CupicTs shafts r And that 
The Kttle urchin ne^er should have the power 
To wound thee ? Ha ! ha ! 

Lorenzo. Truce to thy sneers, 
Vittelli. What care I for prince or prinoesB ? 
But so peroeived,so Bagprant an affront, 
Is ne'er to be fornren ! It is pride, 
Not Cnpi<l, that has wounded me. For her, 
I deem her but a$ a foil to set me off, 
A kind of puppet to my will and pleasure, 
And think of ber no more. 

Vittellu I have too 
My grounds for slight, which I shall ne'er forget. 
'Twas but the other day she left my talk. 
And tript away to where Gonzaga stood, 
When on my knees I wood her haughty glance, 
And poured my studied diction in her ear. 
Such and so gfeat affront I ne'er received. 



tAtrentOi But why should we ourselves disquiet 

thu ■ 



But 

Let US cast off the galling marks of scorn, [thus 
And tear them from our minds ; leaving them all 
To Cttpid*8 warmer votaries. 

.Enter Gonzaga and GHiOTto, 

Oonzaqa. Good even, signors. 

ViiielU. Good, my lords. 
How have yon borne the labours of the night ? 
Are ye at length irecruited ? 

QhUato. .What! good sirs, 
Call ye the sprightly dance, the merry pipe, 
And Cupid V sports, a labour? You, in truth, 
Must have but craven hearts ! 

ViitetU. Excuse us, sirs. 
We are not gallants of the rank that you be, 
Ladies' monopolists. We are obliged 
To come in for the second course ; while you, 
Love's standard bearers, ever carry off 
The foremost place of glory. But we will not 
Disturb your converse oy our presence longer. 

{Exeunt Vittelli and Lorenzo, 

No. 44. K 
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Qnnxagoy Tliei*€gio twt> courtiers, tm^ fui€ti«r *l»re 
Their enftii^f on tbeir biK»w— two precious fools, 
Who love their owa dw selves loo well to need 
The armour that repek the darts of love. 

GhiottQ. Weak a« theiy are^ n^lord^ theyVe yet khti 
To harm ^our purposes; for the letl af«p, [power 

Small as it was, could woa«d the heaattcous bicast 
Loved of >IVai<k ^Antony. 

Cronzaga. I fear them not ; 
They are too weak, to do me injujry> 

Qkiotto, But they have yet the wiU. O ! my deiW 
l^ my entreaties now prevail upon vou [priiiDe, 

To hasten back to Venice, and your nither. 
Whose aared eyes are almost hliiid with weepingr 
F6r his dear son, and, ere his sorrow kills him, 
To liglit hi« face wilh joy. 

Oovzaga. My dear-Ghlotto^ 
Thinkst thou this absence from my hone delights me. 
But as it sails mv love ? Wcr't not for ^ulia 
My father neW should moym His ahsept son j 
Nor will that abaenoe be l^imeoted by him 
When t^ world's paraflroii, my lovely Jalia, 
Shall greet his iwed a^^U ^naike R««lto 
Shall touBd with admiratioa's Icmd.acfdaim. 

Qkiotto, But know ye not Whfit perils here await 
Where Sforza, deadly foe to all your race, (you ? 

Dominion holds, who would no more his daughter 
Wed to your arms thaa woiiid the Crocodile 
Lodge with the crested snake. 

OonzagBL PenI, hovei^r, 4 
Must not be thought of. Was the goldeo flsece 
The guerdon of the slumbcrer? What were beauty, 
I>id not encircling danger guard its charms? 

GhioiUk, But tell me, hat the beauteoaspvincess yet 
Consented to accompany your flight 
To Venice, and become your comiort there ? 

Gonzaga, ShehAs not yet ; but I have long intended 
To move my suit with her to take that step ; 
And knowing, as she does, that from her father 
To seek consent were madness, she wilt listen, 
I have no doubt, unto my proportion. 
To nig'ht 1 have appointed for our meeting 
Wiihm the garden, of the palace, where 
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Ton lAajr ^ait for Hie*, ihtrt we will resolve 
Whrt tneasnrie to acfopt . [ Bxit GutoTto . 

Otntzoffct fgelw.J XMlffklffrliiriia! Fairest of thy 
And ever inort sincere ! What otber lovers [sex, 

Gain but by inroads on doM eo«iixetry, 
then bast at Once bestowed. Pure as tlie snow, 
Yet not so comlortless ; sf ill ever |>rompt to gnMt 
Wfaat g^nerotts iioblpnesBt>f beart mfty lifive, 
Tet cbaste a9 Di^na^H priestess ; what can |iay * 

Tby matchVess beauty^ or snfiice to show 
M y zeal' and Adorat ion ? Be it mine 
To strew' for ever ronnd thy loved path 
lifers sweetest roses, and ddend thy form 
From the rough gfales' tfaait ratgfit perchance destroy H,' 
Bat now to SirozzlV jmlace^ who natfa bid me 
To his caroflsal, and* from thence to gpo 
With rapture and #itiv transport to my love. [JBxU. 

I, HALl<« 



FOR TUB K>CKET MAGAZIVS. 



REMINISCENTIA; 

OR LETTERS, &c. WRITTEN IN AN EARLY PERIOD 

OP TOUTH. 

BY D^ IMIUU90N« 

No. I. 

Am Epistie written by Charlotte, and found among th^ . 
Papers of fKertert after his /decease. 

VNHAPPy mortal! what pains do yon take to render 
yo«#flelf niiserahle ^ how ingreaious are yon in resoaiv 
ces to keflp your tormoits awake-^for ever bewaUiii|r 
yonr destiny, forever repining^, lit that which fate has' 
ftacd aaalterahly. fint what avails yoiir inoeasnnfe 
tnitiety^ ycMMT ieternal regfreta, your overweening aaii-i 
cittode ? iCiw ^our sifi^hs, your tears, yunr marmaringB^ 

SDor complainings, hring* back the period which i» 
ewn for ever ; rehew an opportunity that exists m> 
more; or repeal those cirewmst antes which are irre-^ 
Twable ? Cease then Werftert ab ! oeaae th^r senselesa 
rrphnngs, let sober r«aao» and calm ^efl^inntorinbine 
k2 
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tcr sileueethy tamuiU, and chase anAy tliat DraUleM 
&Bf ttish which absorbs thy soul. Oh ! do but cunfiider 
how many there are among' the fair dausbtera of Ger- 
many, whose admirable virtues, brilliant talents, lively 
youth, and rlowing- beauties, could render you all that 
felicity which you vainly think centres in me alone. I 
call upon you m the name of every thing that is esti- 
mable on earth, to arouse your understanding firom its 
dormant state, and to throw off that enervating-^ that 
degrading letharary, that now possesses your better 
fiunilties : remember, man was not bom to be a drane. 
Behold the face of nature how lovely aud cheerful it 
appean ! the sun has not lost its life-bestowing splen- 
dour, nor the fields their comely verdure ; the trees re- 
sume their beautiful raiment, the flowers bloom, and 
the birds still carol, and the whole creation seems to 
i^oice: yet^ Werter, what art thou amidst this busy, 
this enlivenmg scene? an iuanimated, an irrational 
heiiig-,who refusest every pleasure which heaven offers to 
thy acceptance, that tboumayest indulge in a distem- 
pered, visionaryrand useless disauietude.— Farewell. 
(1807.) CHARLOTTE. 

FRAGMENT 

Of an Epistle written from the CoMntry, to Celia in Town. 
I WALK in the parks^I wander amidst the groves— - 
I pace the lawns — I muse along the banks of the wind- 
ing stream, whose glassy surface reflects the weeping 
willow — I listen to the wood lark^s song — I contem- 
>plate the most delightful scenery — I inhale the finest 
breath of heaven — but all this is incapable of diverting 
me, for want of thy dear presence to enliven these 
wide spreading solitudes by which I am sanrouaded. 
The country is though,- I must confess, .a great pro- 
meter of love ; the objects it presents to our obsemu 
tion have an almost similar eflect on the mind to what 
music has, they tend to banish every selfish and dis« 
cerdaat feeling, and to render the heart suscepHbieof 
every tender and romantic impression. .Yes, my dear 
Cdia, 1 repeat it, these rural solitudes are great pro- 
moters of tender sentiments, exactly the reverse of 
crowskddties, which seem particularly cakalated to. 
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«)itilif«Mb «irety foBd «lfeetiMi of the soul* f>lw« 
a ittan, wftoMe he«H iMy fie pMsiotmtely Miflneaoed 
by sooie iNetofed tfl^eet, «Mi4«t the bvsineM mm! 
dettfimiHgr tMliMiU «f a popttl<Ml0 tvwti) «0Mi|*€l hktt 
to «iii|flOy ItHlweif pei^Mlly Iti tkostftitg and «»•• 
cerAs wki^ He^r too teWtiM to hit Ibiid atttdraimt ) 
alid the coasetqucno^ mtiMt be, tbat love ivoold «m 
loiij^ fAke bkr Hijfbt on airy f ioiotis, • to weelE ediiui 
moire e&iatttM reflliDg slaoe. But feiMW9 this iaM« 
ycnon, tlto* become fattlil«68 and )»ery«red, loeMic 
little 8eove«ler«d Tilbig^i where the damor of grneat 
cities eould tiot t^each-^-where risiagf liilU and siojpAMif 
Yftles adorned «^ith all the laxtiriant charms of v«fie* 
laftoB, «lio«)d be the only con8picuoa» objecti be com 
cotttetapfeite ; yes^ p%iC(! mm there detr, C>lta^ aad^MA 
the -♦ery tMeS) CM herbs, the flowers, whUehe viewed 
them, shoold seem tts so maay mementos of bis fbr^ 
mer pftssion, and bitterly reproaeh him for hie incon- 
mmcy. — ** Oh ye silent shades, ye solitudes,'* be woold 
exdatm, ** so Congenial with the idea of lo?c, and with 
every tender thott^fat, I wamier mow amidst yoareylvmi 
faeants, smitten with i-emorse, and like to a banished 
man : f(^ she would have made yonr vailies appear 
inorelieaatjiful than #be vale of Tempo,-, she who wonid 
have ItansANrmed yoar groves into so many paradisiac 
<;al bo^ers^ she woo wooid haVe rendered yonr whole 
Bite a periect Eden, I liave madly renounced, and««- 
hiirt for ever! " 
(1808.) -^ 

FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

AN ESSAY 

OK THE DiSADVAYiTAOES OF THE STUDY AliO 
PAACTtCE OF MUSIC. 

" Thou mere vacuily, thou IhioR of air. 

In mieril shall Sol t'n with Sen.%*i coiitpare t** 

^t hear men dispiiH ng upon the importance, tiie es^- 
iedMiee, or superiority of their sevi^ral oitcnpatiotts, 
^tndieii, tastes* or amasenycnts, a person ,of sm «ii. 
lightened mind, and totally unrntrrestcd in the oon- 
li&versy, wonId Richly and very naturatfy 4ncw tint 
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e«tfrtusioiiy th«t anidBt the jar of oiipMiti; and con- 
iNMlietoiy oraiiMMis, tbere is no rale or criterioa |pre> 
Mntedv by wliicli the favooirite ideas of one party sbonld 
be held as preferable to those of another. * He would 
think, that, as Fanous minds are varioosly modified, 
they would consequently requise difierent kinds of 
employment, and that everv occupation, study ,.ta8ter 



or amusement, that carried' with it a hig-h deg^ree of 
pleasure or satisfaction to any one individttal, must, 
on that account, become important to him, and worthy 
of his preference ; but that if from abstract we fo to 
general considerations, mother the pursuits of these or 
those persons could be truly tsaid to be tst|M»rf am/ , ^or 
iiuignifieanty or be$t^ or worst ; each, as it were, only 
iiwminsr a sias^le part of that vast round of occupa- 
tions, uat are necessary to be kept up^ to carry on the 
system of this terrestrial existence. 

This reasoning, in all ovdinwnr cases, would undoubt- 
edly be just, and he that should deny it wouM, by 4po 
doing, only ejKpose the unsoundness of his pbihisophy, 
and nanrownosof bis views. But the case 1 am goinir 
to put is not an ordinary one, or sufficiently vague ana 
uncertain in its nature, for any one who seriously con- 
siders it, to be mistaken in ; and- therefore I trust that 
in the followinfjr rather desultory essay, I shall not 
yustl]^ incur the raiputation of arguing against my own 



Every thing in nature, we find, has its opposite; 
thus water is opposed to fire, spiice to matei>iality, 
night to day, winter to summer, &c. &c. ; and when it 
is asked what is the opposite of sense, then I answer 
decidedly that opposite is music. I affirm it, that the 
study or practice of this science has a strong tendency 
to stop the process of thinking ; it dulls, the vivacity 
and obscures the brightness of the mental images ; it 
reduces the intellectual energies, allays the fervency of 
the imagination, weakens the judgment, fills the heart 
with a disagreeable langonr, and eradicat(*s every man- 
ly feeling from thesoul \ and, in fine, renders the mind 
unfit* and gives it a disgust tor^ evei7 occupation or 
pursuit wherein thought (its noblest quality) is to be 
bvouffht into activity. But it will, perhaps, be said, 
howrnouisic, that sublime science, which is. known to 
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be capable of disarmipflr the fleroest rafcv of soolbing- 
the profoaadest [prief, enliTeaioflr tbegioonii«at fit of 
melancboly, and intspirioff us wito thoughts of niirtii 
and festivity, can it be fraught with such pernicious 
cooseqnenqes ? To which it may be replied, by way 
of illustration, that ardent spirits, when only applied 
in a roedicioal way, have always a beneficial result, 
but wlien taken at all tiroes and in quantities, must 
have a mctst iigurious eifect on the constitution. . It 
is not, then, the listening to music at intervals that can 
have any pernicious eflec^ on the mind ; on the eoiv 
trary,it may benefit it, as tbe temporary relaxation 
that it yidds to the mental springs may give them 
fresh vigour, and renew, as it were, their elasticity: 
but tbe continued study or practice of music is quite 
another thing to this. This science is of too diBicult 
and complicated a nature ever to be attained by any 
one^ whatever aptitude be may have to learn, by a mo- 
derate derree oi application ; either he must give the 
chief of his attention to it, or abandon it entirely : 
tbeoe shonld be. indeed,, no medium between these two 
cfrarses : for a little smattering in this science,. I con- 
ceive to oe the most .contemptible thing in the world. 
Let those who can, find a pleasure in puffing discor- 
dantly on the flute, in scrapmg on the violin baiabiy 
and out of tune, in jarring the keys of a piano forte^ 
with unscientific fingei-s, or in the squall of an uncuL- 
tivated voice; for my part, I would prefer, and would 
recominend others to preMr,a total unacquaintance 
with the sutgect. 

Before a person attempts to learn this science, it is 
proper he should he informed what is likely to be the 
altimate result of a regular course of musical studies. 
He shonld be informed, that if he can have tbe perse* 
verance to undergo a ten years^ discipline in the arca- 
num of sounds, he will m all probability over<:oroe 
erery.difficulty, and play with ease, taste, and preci- 
sion : but by this time his ear will be completely palled, 
and he will nave totally lost all pleasure in the prac* 
tice of music : as, however, he will deem it a pity to 
give up an acquirement that has cost him so much 
time and application, and as he will find the constant 
practice of it still to be necessary to retain it, in nny 
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Ikind af perfcietfoii, he t^itl \>e iodntcM! fd (fifty, ereft 
nrhile lie is disgusted wftli ttie thfn^ *, arid thus fiud, 
that what he at first entered upon as titi aintiseiMt. 
has become in the end a mere drudgery, a burded that 
presses down, as it were, on the more noble c^pftbiniics 
of the mind, an obstacle that seems to stand in ibe way 
of the more important avocations of life. 

The faculty of thinking owes its physical eaas^to 
a certain .peculiar motion communicated to the hHAn 
by that incomprehensible power we denominate the 
will 3 the capacity for performing music also depends 
on a certain motion of the nervous system, which is 
^called foi*th, ^r enffendered, by repeated practice : "but 
these two modes of action of (lie organs of the faiiinai) 
machine, are In their nature as contradictoijr abd op- 
posite to each other, as is the briehl asceiKfm|> flame 
to the wfttert element, whibh quiClcly extingniihea it. 
To think of mending the two qnaliffcations together, 
that is, accustoming our nerves to perfbi'm these cnpino- 
slte movements, withotttotie ilidHob being- ImpairMor 
disordered by the attendance of the other. Is ';lii fain 
as if we were to etideavour to fretpncile the abot'e tfe- 
itients with each other; s6 that by theil' assliiiihitnm 
neither a partial of teuthal destruction might ensue. 
Between sense and AiOsic, equally as between 11^ aM 
water, a rlvalitv or contention cdiinot be IbA^lKletot 
tip ; for eithdr the fornicr.by feeling the deadfV wc%n| 
or its opponent press down upon Its eifergle^. am 
clogging^ as it were, the airy play of it^ In^c^tttal 
machinery, will, after a faint resistance, finanvjelYJe np 
the contest ; or the latter, by becoming iieiisiMe of its 
nnimportabce in regdi'd to US influetiee over ratf^al 
beings^ will, as if ashamed of the weakness aiid'jMleri- 
llty of its cause, withdraw its presumptuous claim, and 
retire into that back-groutid where It ought for ^Htr to 
remain. Tlie ancients had a notion that the celeMllil 
orbs, as thev revolved in the ethereal expanse, gave ut- 
terance to dfvinc harmony, and which they aeAomiim- 
ted the mnsic of the spheres ; but for mv part, whett- 
ever I view these stupendous objects, ana contemplate 
on their grandeur and importftnc^. their incesaaut ac- 
tivity, and the undeviating regularity with which they 
trace out their courses amidst the immensity of ^p^, 
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(o Hk« cap be farther vmoiwd from ny miad than that 
reasic is combined with, or is a result of, tbe astonish' 
ing phenomena. In this jespect 1 differ so much from 
the ancients, that 1 am led to conclude, that could that 
mij^hty power or principle, which is the occult or hid. 
den cause of that eternal activity of material uatui'e, 
which constitutes the beautiful phenomena of the uni- 
verse, be. led to feel tbe stealingr, lanffour-impartingy 
enfeebling influence of a scientific combination of me* 
MiOtts sounds, it would by degrees relax its mighty 
energy, and all matter, for want of the necessary ink- 
pulse, be reduced to that sluggish and qnieseent states 
which might be deemed the lethargy of nature. 

Some people are of the opinion, that the pleasure 
dmired from hearing music, is the n9-piu9'Ultra of 
human enioyment; alasl tnai beings gifted with a 
portion of tbe Supreine inteliigmkce should think 
thus, and so- neglect their noblest capabilities for an 
unmeaning sound. What is the linest adagio, let me 
ask, that ever was composed, compared to a pathetic 
and beaatifnl literary composition ? What is the live-- 
liest allegro that ever waa engendered in the maudlin 
fsncy of a musician, compared to tbe enlivening wit 
Vhich fiUs tbe pages of a Smollet, or a Sterne? It will. 
perhaps be contended that these are things of so dif- 
ferent a nature, that it is abauvd in the highest degree 
tocDrnpare tbem together; but it must be observed,, 
that tbavotariea of Terpaicbore maintain there to be. 
a certain kind of expression pervading all good musical 
pi«;ce8, which is capable of calling forth all those emo- 
tions of : the mind that are allied to, or identified wi^a 
thought. If so» then the absurdity of tbe comparison^ 
is not so very apparent. 

There are even those who not only think music to be 
the ne>p)us-nltra of human eDJoyment, but that it will, 
also constitute our chief felicity in a future existenpe,^ 
and many learned though saperstitimis men have 
given in to this (not to call it by a worse name) absurd 
opinion^ and pleased themselves with the conceit, that 
the blessed would be almost perpetually occupied in 
chantibg allelujahs, accom)>aiiied by the celestial 
sounds of golden harps and viols. For my own part^, 
ifitbe.reBlly so^ I must candidly declare, .that 1 shall^ 
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tt« bat 4 «old|PitflNipaior isf ftie iOf» of iftt^Mi. I 
hone) li»w«9«f^ tllat in dris cwicy «be«ele8tiiil ^^fk&M 
will offer sAOiethingr, bMides, thAt ^al^ be i»»Hi «o»* 
gcBi^l with my -taste^ 1 mean a dcAMtlb^ MSew o^6««r 
verdant bllki and (ialeit,jindp«radisi|ical howets^ M fc i ^ i! 
wnilinf SfMinf fiiiali perpetiialiy #eig4i, and to #fiidhf 
I may ratipc like the |»rinGe in thie mppp VtOt^^ and 
be heyoad the tefiob of I>Im sonnds produced hy thitf 
▼a«t ovcheatra. TbeM, the imiy homon^ lihwt giMtiM 
$eHiui6 ai«dl toothe iny eonl, sfaoMMi6eth« eicq^laM^ 
nmingfe the enchanting? nroaileet hfound iM dtMniM 
call loPtb V and the only oMeiujah tbait I wooM i%iae to 
the Divtnit^, dioak) he that divine aaodnliitioa of 
fedingr Chat ariset frow a aen»e trf {^mlitvde for hap- 
piness eonfe^red. 

A^thednUi'apoan 6f a sinnnei^'B oiorainf obMVte 
the brilliant bean ties of MHiare, «o mxm6 throiM iMr 
dttfiky retloveratl the fine tnCell^toat'eilianattUniarof 
the mind. Thus, we find, thte protesiora atid U§¥et% fif 
harmony sefdom kfiow any tM<|f h«ye«d (hia Mtc^ucie ; 
there are indeed exccpttons to he f^tati^ Imt they are' 
rare. Ronsiean may lie said alinost to conitiinfe a 
pheuomonon in this lieitpaoc t be vmsr not only n lover 
of mh«ic, but also a teaeber dad composer) and yef 
his literary ahMlties have tadrer'been'slitpastedt «^ea 
Yoltaire, who baldly ooald 4>e breuglit to aekniMr- 
ledg^ any rival, was jtek>U9 of hjhi. diit even this' 
case the iifffatiions avtlM# of Eriiitkis reqilives to be 
<|naKAed, Wf it a|> pcars #on Wisotm ^onffiMHiioii, that 
he was never able tor nlhy at iitfbt^ Md tot aiocount 
for this deficiency rather p«»ted min^ as bis piracflee 
was tfafficient tb liavotiMMo.^« p^Mon- kderdbly micrt 
in this respect \ but thouffb this frtiilos^plwvcoifMVOt 
nnravel the riiyst^y df his iaabihty % I think that I «en 
do it, {tod Clearly point oat its piiyaicail sotrreeand 
fiindainefitaloattsei 

Natare had modified the omMleaiion of RoiMMa«*8 
brain in an especial and peculiar tBtean^) and im coa- 
sequence, witlt a taste for nwsie^ he possessed aa «»> 
dei'staudiaf too strong) and an^iamgrnatiodloofplow. 
ingr and vivid, ever to be able to wtA with faoifky -a 
musical composition with wliich hewasntiacqiiatntnd : 
not all bis {Study and practice in this aeieiice could *«- 
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4wtB Ike velocity or vivaeity of tb«t organieai aetwn 
oa wl^b Jiifi nqUer JwdbeUfr facuUks bad tbeir phy. 
skal depeodance. ttad be persevered more clofteiy 
slili.tiiMjk^fliil, AAflriffbC perhaps bave«iiDOe«ded :d 
ImiMsmpiiot -dbDMs M»Jl(iyowed by Ibeeoathiual 
<iroppiiur of water) lie niybtthat^cliccdcetf tbecsiftriailc 
pbif df waiema(iQi>9»»sv bettwht bavte itlimrdClie 
«Mb 4halieftfrted0ii.to^iie tt n di omtmd i ag , be mi^ 
bNH «NIm1 JJia.teifllit Awt ^ bit wtelleeiiiBl f^niofty 
mi bMtf aequbDid, As aritpf mai wmior all-ihiB Iom^ 
lib impwiami mi •€ pbmiiif m i^ cfc^io, aa ilmTdrnfe^ 
an AUegre^ a CapricciOy and even a FURioso, cor-r 
vM%o»||ie>T«iiy:fiwt4rial» QJIoniBeiB«,tbou mighty 
master of the pathetic and .SBblime! who poasessed 
tbe magrhr key- %^ ualeah< so completely the huaian 
he>lt» pfort toothy itohpfeirhenBiraBitaMy abided riffat 
sMam J, thatatt<tb|rpNnsiiaraiiceiB'Mgard to maaic, 
im«iitr<f«war4^ trnhtheaacosat thaaso deaiaestt 
to- tma lailare JMw I aitribate my heooanng acquaiatcd 
With Aatf^tts, .mmkJMkif wHh Hm Soeiai Cakhnieti 
Ibc $ua^ iworhs which baiw aioi«:eeiacctiy aftuardnty 
sobI than all the art«icial combination of miisicat 
notei.Ahall havepi^fed^ or that bare ever sf rack on 
aiyaar. 

A km, moffda niove and I coDdude. l%era is a lie fie 
inogDificaat insesl^ which iapa its eir^s deep an th^ 
bodf oif a far laroar aainml than itaelf,' and tlie yoaogr 
embryo fahmaglMt larth. amtuavd^ and perfected, at 
Uie expense af the. whole vilals of (he otimr parlf $ 
y^H soatis.wilh waam\ forlhis, thoaghiasigasflcant 
when eomfmrad t»lhfl Icadtafr aad ertgiBai potvers of 
the. aoiftif insinuates .itself -by degrees into the mind, 
distatto thementalcoanomy, ahsorfae its enerptes, aaRl 
at lensrth qaite sabdues the understanding, deitr^ing 



thca^nree Imin whMc« it. derived :iUnalare. Tbns 
the atteHiffeBt spirit of Haydn seemedtliaaHv toliav« 
flcd,^ .ina Iha ssiwn of .lii»«iiistenec had near ron out 
their coarse, and he became a dotin<r idiot ; and thii^ 
loo^ a recent and iceMlwated leader of oar- public Ora- 
tanoa'iosi.his reason, andilike a mercebiM was tfeeccs' 
sitaliBd to be placed underanother nermn's iraidance. 
landtm, Jane 13#A. 1601. D. HARRISON. 
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SELECT SENTENCES. 

1 WOULD fluncb rather be present witb men of ta- 
ieDts,' who estcel me, and listen to their conversation, 
4han witb fools, to applaud my ssyingps. 

St. Fond, speakinip of the climate of Scotland, tells 
ns that it reminds bim of a repartee of Prince Carac. 
cioli, viceroy of Sicily, when requested by an En^flish 
nobleman, in London, to look at the san. *' Yonr En- 
glish sun, my lord, very much resembles our Sicilian 

I find increasingr years cause me to esteem fewer 
people, yet to -Mar with more. 

If beneficence be not in a person^s will, what im- 
ports it to mankind that it is in bis potoer ? and yet 
we see bow much more rqrard is paid to a worthless 
man of fortune, than to the most beoevolent'b^gfi^r 
that ever uttered one ineffectual Uessingr. This is all 
aarreeable to Mr. Barkers Thesis, that the /ormfcfofrl« 
idea of fioioer affects more deeplv, than the most 
benniiful idea that can be conceived of morai virtue. 

Trees afford us the advantage of shade in sufenuier, 
as well as fuel in winter. So virtue allays the fervour 
of our passions in youth, and serves to comfort and 
keep as warm amidst theriffour of old agfe. 

It is the ipreatest consolation to the poor, whose tf^- 
norance often inclines them to an ill g^ronndcd envy, 
that the rich muit die^ as well as themselves. 

What some people term freedom Is nothinr else 
than a liberty of saying and doinflrdisairreeable tbing-s. 

The first part of* a paper which an ill-natured man 
examines is the list of bankrupts and the bills of 
mortality, 

Ben Jonson says, *^ Princes learH tio msA truiff but 
that of horsemanship. The reason is, the brave beast 
is no batterer : be will throw the prince as soon as his 
grooin." 

There is a deg'i'ee of pride in human nature which 
upholds us in sufleriug, while we believe we are oh- 
iects of interest to some, and of affection to others. 
The effect, if it be not hope, resembles it. 

Q. JZ. • 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 

FROM 

LORD BYRON'S ** DOGB OF VBNICB.** 

DOGB. 

Away! 
Oh, that the Genoese were in the port ! 
Oh, that the Hntifl whom 1 overthrew at Zora 
Were ranged around the palace ! 

BERTVCCIO FALIERRO. 

*Ti8 not well 
In Venice* Duke to jiay so. 

DOGE. 

Venice* Dnke! 
Who now i6 Duke in Venice ? let me lee him. 
That he may do me right. 

BBRTUCCIO FALIERO. 

If you forget 
Your office, and its dignity and duty. 
Remember that of man, and curb this passion. 
The Dnke of Venice—- 

DOGE. • 
There is no such thing — 
It M a word — nav. woi^ — a worthless by.woni : 
The most despis a, wronged, outras-M, helpless wretch, 
Who begs his bread, if *tis refused by one, 
May win it from another kinder heart ; 
But he, who is denied his right by those 
Whose place it is to do no wrong, is poorer 
Iban the rejected besgar — he*8 a slave — 
And that am I, and uwu, and all our house, 
Even from this hour \ the meanest artisan 
Will point the finger, and the haughty noffe 
May spit upon ns . — where is our redress ? 

Act I, Scene //. 
No. 44. L 
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REFLECTIONS 

OH THS SVB OF AN EKOAGBME?IT A T SEil. 

A SILENCE awful as the tomb, 
A stillness dread, a painfol gloom, 
Reig^ned through the scene ; throng^h every breast 

A cbillinff sadoess ran ; 
Each seaman felt nis heart oppressed. 

Ere yet the fiffht be^an. 
View yonder youth of British race, 
What admiration mig^ht yon trace 
In those blue eyes, that, g^lancing' bright^ 
Gleam through the darkening cloud of nigbl? 
Glorv his bosom^s thoughts employs ^ 

For that delusive cbarm 
He sacrificed his yonthful joys, 

His home, and kindred warm. 
Yet blame him not, ye fearful few. 
Who with alarm the ocean view. 

For noble was his choice ; 
And base must be the frigid heart 
That trembling dares not take a part 

When called by honour's voice ! 
But ye, who with the truly brave 
Have warred upon the briny wave. 
Yet whose proud souls have often known 
The throb which those can feel alone 
Whose bosoms, tired by valour's flame, 
Unceasing glow with, ra^re for fame — 
'Tis von can tell how sad the mind, 
Percbance,when on a guA teclincd, 
In painful wild suspension held. 
And what fond wish the heart has swelled ; 
And well ye know how soon 'tis o'er. 
When first begins the cannons' roar! 
Scarce does the thickening smokeascend, 
Ere home, love, kindred, bosom-Tfrieod, 
All vanish, scattered in the aic. 
And mingle with the breezes there. 

Buf what can mean that changing cheek? 
What can that altered brow bespeak? 
A sudden pang across his heart 
Shot swiftly as the lightning's dart : 
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He felt it deep— who bath not felt, 
Bte fint the bow of death he d^U, 
An anxious wish, a silent fear, 
Por maiden left behind most dear? 
A thoug^ht of some far distant friend, 
Or how the doubtful strife mij^ht end ? 
Feeling like these his bosom proved. 
For he had friends, and he had loved ; 
Though from his home on f lory sent. 
Still to that home his thoughts were bent : 
There dwelt the maid for whom he sighed. 
And there the friend so often tried, 
There father, mother, sister dear, 
And all that absent claimed his tear. 
It fell ! and down his yonthful imoe. 
Where sadness dimmed eaeh wonled gvaoe. 
Its glistening way unconscions stole 
Of that sweet ease it gave his soul. 
Yet scarce began the dubious fray. 
Ere the warm drop he dashed away ; 
His breast resumes its former might, 
And fearless he awaits the fight i 
Firm and unaltered is his looky 
His breiut is stiU, no nerve is sboQfc. 
Jfsy 8» isai. -^ 8« B. F. 

THE EVIL OF WEALTH. 
OH cnraed gold ! how many ruined sonls 
Hast thon sent headlong tu the depths of Woe ! 
Gold forms the grtnd artillery of Mil ! 
Honour and truth in turn must yield to wealth. 
Like Proteus, gold asanmes a thousand shapes, 
To please our varied fancies, and delighjt 
The babe, the stripUno, and the hoary sage i 
Houses and lands* and equipage and dress, 
All, from the rattle to the kmgly throne, 
Hiat men devise tor pleasure, pomp, or power. 
All may be termed the different forms of gold. 
And the wretch Judas does not stand alone, 
The hateful victim of a sordid mind— 
Each, who prefera the love of gun to' God. 
Betrays, like him,lhe Saviour of the World. 
AflnMTp f, issi. 1VOOD. 

l2 
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SEARCH AFTER PEACE OF MIND. 

SAY where is true peace to be found ? 

Does it dwell in the halls of the great ? 
Or with those who in ric^hes abound. 

Or the honours attendant on state ? 

Does it dwell with the miser ?— Ah, no ! 

Though his gold for the present may charm. 
Yet it cannot secure him from woe, 

Nor death of its terrors disarm. 

Does it dwell with the new-marriedpair ? 
^ For a while ; but how often we see 
The black rolling clouds of despair 
Bid their hopes and their happiness flee. 

We have witnessed the heart-rending sight. 
The disunion of bridegroom and bride ; 

Have beheld all their comforts take flight. 
And the kuot of their maiTiage untied. 

For have we not seen with dismay, 
(And has it not sympathy moved,) 

The youth in the pride of his day 
Tom away from the partner he loved ? 

We have seen him of beauty disrobed. 

Have-watched the last heave of his breath. 
Have felt the last pulse that has throbbed ; 

And now he has tasted of death. 
Long, long, will his widow bewail, 

Yet her tender comphiinings are such 
That we draw o^er h^r feelings a veil, 

For her woes seem too sacred to touch. 

Tis God in the heavens on high 
Who can hush all her sorrows to rest, 

Cause Devotion to beam in her eye, 
Resignation to dwell in lier breast. 

O Nature ! how dear are thy ties, 
Yet how soon they are broken in twain, • 

And bow short-lived the pleasure that flies, 
When compared with the griefs that reiiia 
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We have s^en in the jnmce of one hour 

Tbe Mother, cnt olTin her prime, 
Bow her heftd like a delicate Bower, 

Which droops Am* a mere g^enial cfime. 
To the ?rare we have seen her consig^oed, 

And thus has Iheir union been crossed} 
While an infant is left to remind 

llie fond fiftther of tokat he has lost. 

Ah! sQch are the joys of this worM ; 

We taste them, then quickly they fly^ 
for grief has \f& banner nnfkiried^ 

And diauged the late smile to a sigh. 
Thus winter deforms all around, 

And spares not the fairest of flowen ; 
But sheds her white snows on the ground 

To .remind us grey hairs must be ours. 

That the search after peace is in vain. 

Unaided by mercy and love, 
But if we true peace would attaint . 
We mnst lay up our treasure «bov<e. 
^K^ii.mi. AMANDA. 

BEAUTY. 

WHAT is beantf but a flower, 
A rose that blossoms for an hour ; 
Cherished by th^ tears of Spring, 
Fanned by every zepbyr^s wing r 
See how soon its colour flies, 
Blushes. tremMes, droops, and dies ; 
Age wilt come with wintry Ihce, 
Every transient joy to cfaace ! 
Friendship's but an empty name, 
Glittering like a vapourisli flame ; 
Youth flies fast and soon decays, 
Bliss.is Ibst while time delays. 
Deck, O dfeck your couch with flowers. 
Laugh away the sportive hours ; 
And since hi\i*9 a fleeting day, 
Ah I enjoy it wfaileyon may: 

l3 
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HORACE, BOOK II. ODE X. 

TO UCINUS. 
LICINUS, safe your coarse to keep, 
Not alwavs tempt the daniperous deep. 
Nor, fearrut of tne tempest, creep 

Close to the shore. 
He who reveres the g^olden mean, 
Fears not that Want, with visage keen. 
Or Envy, of more hideous mein. 

Will haunt his door. 
Tall pines feel most the North wind*s power. 
With loudest fall descends the tower. 
And lig'htning-bolts, when tempests lour, 

Hiffh mountains tear. 
The mind for each event prepared, 
'Gainst pride in pro8i>erous hour will guard, 
And, full of hope, 'midst trials hard,' 

Defy Despair. 
Jove bids bleak winter come and go ; 
Though darkj 'twill not be always so ; 
Apollo sometimes leaves his 6oip, 

The Muse to wake. 
Be firm when adverse fate prevails ; 
And prudently contract your sails. 
When swift before good fbrtuue^s gales 

Your course you take. 
Frowte J. PLAYER. 



TO ROSA. 
HOW dear unto the exile's heart 

His last faint glimpse of land at sea: 
The moment we were forced to part. 

Oh Rosa, was as dear to me ! 
■- Sweet vision stay!— as here 1 lie, 

Again methinks thy face I see. 
Gaze on the radiance of thine eye^ 

And fancy that it falls on me. 
Then say, my Rosa, in thy breast. 

When gayer thoughts may dwell with thee, 
Receivest thou one more pensive guest, 

The plaintive sigh that speaks of me ? 

J. PLAYER. 
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LINES 

On the Death ^f Miss Maria P aged 16. 

WHEN ID the course of fadings nature, Ag>e 

Eods in this world life^^ earthly pilsrrimag^e, 

UnrooTed, or with a mind prepared, we see 

The parting soal seek immortality : 

But when tne youthful spirit takes its flijifht, 

When the life ceases which was our delight ; 

At that endearing period, when the mind 

By parents nurtured tenderly and kind, 

By Death's cold hand is blighted — what the pain 

To know we cannot bid it moom again ! 

So some young treasured flower, in budding forth, 

Is witheml by the I>emon of the North. 

Sudl was thy lot, young innocent, the gem 

Thy parents loved, a blessing unto them. 

Thou ! in whose youthful breast mirth loved to dwell. 

The life of those who now thy merits tell ; 

Thus to be wrested fram them, with the dead 

To lay that ^ay and frolic-stirring head ! 

No mof-e to join the laughter loving throng, 

Where the soft hours in pleasure move along ! 

Yet hadst thou still survived the fatal day 

That changed thy living form to mortal clay, 

Perchance thv future ones in grief had ran, 

For who the lot of hnman kind can scan. 

Thou mightest have been an ornament to earth-— 

Bnt brightest gems diminish in their worth. 

Thou mightest have had the gift to wake the lay — 

But genius oft neglected pines away. 

The now of wit perchance had been thine own — 

But oh ! what bitterness thoo mightest have known: 

For fate to those whom Heaven has favoured, still 

Deals out a double share of earthly ill. 

Now thou art far beyond this world of care, 

Possessing bliss the good alone can share; 

And likely it is belter that thy doom 

Hath hiddfen thee thus early in the tomb,- 

Thus saving thee, and those on whom the blow 

Falls heavy, sorrows it were worse to know. 

Sweet peace await tl|ee, may no idle thing 

Disturb thy ashes slowly mouldering ; 

And may that peace glide softly in the breast 

Of those who placed thee in thy last cold rest. s. R. J. 
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STANZAS, 

WanTEN ON A VAIVY DMt. 

'THIS ifl provokiDg weather for July, 
So dull, so dark, so wiDterly, atid wet ! 

It damps our streets and spirits, and we sigh, 
As if we wei*e in prison or in aebt; 

And those who can afford the luxury, 
Into their chimney corners snugly gpet, 

While he who pens this interestins^ strain 

Must, will httj nill Ae, ponder in the rain. 

'Tifl very sad, on days like these, to sit 

Surveying visages of melancholy, 
Looking in vain for gleams of pleasant wit^ 

And willing eVn to welcome cbeerfnl folly. 
Which will not come, although we pray for it. 

This Christmas time, without its mirth and holly, 
If it must be, might surely let the nation 
See the sun shine upon the Coronation. 

I say it should do so, because his shining 
Might prove a partial substitute for smiles, 

Which they eannot bestow whose hearts are pining 
^Neath Grief and Tyranny'^s destroying wiles. 

fittt this most painful theme at once resigning^ 
1 turn to one that in tmrne sort beguiles 

Th^ gloom-inspiring influence of the weather. 

Although it ttsnH dispel it tflti»gether. 

Nay, *« Mrs. Ellen,'' do not think I mean 
Toa 

r you, dear " H.**' to whom adverse belongs 



tonr smart, go^-kumoured sayings^ or your songs, 
Those, these, are very sweet and gay 1 % 

Nor you, dear ^^ H. to whom a verse 
More tender and nAora gra^e than this has been,. 

Or may be; -nor you, « Mr. W. C." 

I do not turn to you, or *' Af rs. B.*' 
I turn me to *^ the rccket Magasine,'* 
** Wet from the press, scarce aired."— 

(Here the ingenious writer of this delectable poem sits 
down, and reads just one hour fifteen minutes and a Im^ft 
bj/ a stop watch,) 
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Well, I have read 
Florian*8 " Bathinendi," and I own have been 

Mnch pleased so far, and shall be, if my bead 
Contain the incidents till I have seen 

The tale's conclusion.— Of the ** Surf," what's said 
Can be but little ; it awaits some day 
When Tve a relish for " Phenomena." 

Ob, thon, who from the bridj^e called Waterloo, 

(** J. R." are thy initials I perceive,) 
Didst take a keen and comprehensive view, 

My grrateful thanks I pray thee to receive ; 
Nay, no reluctance, they are bnt thy due, 

As they are d iie to all who thos can give 
Amusement and instruction,-- crowninpr these 
With troth that elevates, and charms that please. 

The ^ Anecdote and Wit'' I read aloud *, 
** The Moralist" I pondered over long; 

^ The Horse" was spirited, and Julia vowed 
< As sweet a thing as any in the throng ;' 

<* Remarks on Oratory" did convince a orowd- 
Of patient listeners that Gilmour is wrong ; 

^ Domestic Misery" claimed the ready tear 

That falls o'er pangs so sudden— so severe. 

** Horse Dramaticae" was pretty well. 
And none the later for the *' Upas Tree ;" 

Fie! Mr. Editor.— Fou should not teJl 
What would have passed unmarked, at least, by me ; 

'< On Novel Reading^' might not be nouvelle, 
But may be true as far as I cau see ; 

** On the Desire of Fame" is deter. Skinner 

Of admiration is a constant winner. 

We laughed a little at " The Travelling Peas," 
Which seemed more full of fun than likelihood ; 

Then gathered wisdom from the '* Sentences," 
Which were selected well, and very good ; 

Most of the ** Poetry', bad power to please, 
As aught that is poetic ever should, ' 

Of course excepted are, and ever shall be, 

Those " Stanzas" that are signed " J. W. Dalby. 
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Forg^ive me, gentle writers, that I thus 
For once have ta*en up a Reyicwer'g pen ; 

If is not petulant or furious, 
Or keen and drenching-, like this niomin{|r'*8 rain; 

Yon see it loves to offer praise, and does 
Not mean to give offence — aear gentle 

And dearer ladies, of all kinds and ag'es, 

Whose bright effusions glorify the pages 

Of this well-known and pleasant Magazine, 

Since ye have passed IHbre me in review 
ril sav but see I the weather grows serene, 

And so ril say no more just now to yon $ 
A little exercise brings heabh 1 weea, 

ril therefore brash my hat and tie my shoe, 
And for three qaartcrs of an hovr repair 
Into Hyde Park to taste of the fresh air. 

JMlf S, 1831. J. w. DAUIY. 

EPITAPH. 

« THE flower that lies in yonder tomb 
Had budded, and begun to bloomy 
And promised beauty, till the breath 
Of sickness closed its folds in death : 
The bloom is fled we gazed iipon, 
The flower is shrivellMP, ctklfl; and wan ^ 
.^ But let the mourner ^ihtfort prove, 
> That flower will blew in realms above. 

vly GUILT ANI> INNOCENCE. 

WHEN Guilt within the bosom lies, 

A thousand ways it speaks ; 
It stares affrighted through the eyes, 

And blushes through the eheeks. 
But Innocence, disdainiVig fear, 

Adorns the imured face ; 
And while the black Accuser's near, 

Shines forth with brighter grace. 
Majf %, 1S31. m. G. 
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V STANZAS 

WHXTTEN ON LEAVING SHEFFIELD. 

FAREWELL, dearest Sheffield, thougrh every feeling- 

Of natnre and friendship 'gfainst duty rebel ; 
Tbong^the »Ush frequent heard, and the tear downward 

The angtiish of parting too openly tell : [stealing, 
Then place of my Dearths e?er dearest connexions, 
Thou fostering nurse of the social affections. 
Whence Memory stores all her sweet recollections 

Of rapture and bliss, desrest Sheffield, farewell. 
Andfarewdl to thy hills, with dark wood boldly shaded. 

Whence the eye roams at easeo^er the wide spreadinaf 

▼ale ; [braided. 

And beholds the vast landscapes, with hedge-rows fair 

And the^^ar Itatcns pleased to the linnet's sweet tale. 
Oyer those hills with delight have I bounded, 
While 'the vulley tilt-hammers' loud«cho resounded, 
Or-Mie'TOiGe of thy bells far away sweetly sounded. 

Borne in triumph along en the wings of the gale. 
And farewell to the vales, clad in picturesque beauty, 

Whose streams over wheels are tumultuously hurled. 
Where thy artisans, nrgfing their manifold duty. 

Prepare their bright wares for the mart of the world. 
There at eve's tranquil hour thy bold beauties exploring, 
I've roamed, and haye watched the rocks high o'er Me 



Or have listened, weU pleased, to the fire's awful roaring, 

Till the moimo'er citation her mantle unfurled. 
And farewell to that gmnd work of Nature,* so near 

Where rocks rise on rooks, anastohlshing pile ( [thee, 
Whence, though deeply retired,one distinct iy may heai* 

I ntensely emplbyed on the a rt of thy - toil . [thee 

** And shall 1 repine at my 'hard destination ?" [tion. 
Have I mnsed ^'Whilst thd-Power that inspired the crea- 
Everlastingly good, e'en appoints thee thy station ?" 

And have seen bow dimmlitive sdf was the while. 
Yet the dread, dearest Sheffield, of sdrrbw before me, 

In a land amongst strangers along as 1 stray, 
Too often in prospect resistless cireepso'er me^ 

And embitters tne thoughts of the sad parting day. 

• Alluding to a place called Little Matlock, about three 
miles from Sheffield. 
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Yet wby, coward-like, should I shriuk from the measure 
Of duty and care, weeplne over lost pleasiirey 
Mo ! Yirtue exalted has always her treasure 

New joys to create, though from home far away. 
Then, >Sh^eld, since thee I must leave for a season, 

Thoufth a sigh of deep sorrow my heart may expand, 
Yet 1 will not revolt aigainst conscience and reason. 

But calmly resign thee at duty^s command. 
And when the long season^of absence expking. 
Permits me once more to regain thee admiring, 
Far away from my heart its late sorrows retiring. 

ril elect thee, sweet Sheffield, my dear dweUing land. 
So farewell for awhile to my dearest connexions, 

Yea.tho8e hearts with my own in kind sympathy swell, 
And tuU oft will I turn with enrapt recollections 

To the land that I love, where my relatives dwell. 
And farewdl^charmiug hill6,over which I have bounded, 
Farewell, smiling dales, by those high hills surronnded, 
Farewell, awful i-ocks, and ye bells that sweet sonmled. 

And lastly, my home, dearest Sheffield, farewell. 

T^ewcasUe-on-Tyne, S. WASS. 

MY FAVOURITE CAT. 
WHILE some of fair-ones prate and boast, 

And some of friendship talk, 
Their fair-ones are not worth a toast. 

Their friendship's all a baulk. 
^ My favourite it is dumb," 'tis said, 

Well, and what matters that ? 
For still I'll praise the choice I've made. 

My charming Pussy Cat I 
When up a book I take to read, 

My cat jumps on my knee. 
And while I eat stale cheese and bread, 

She purs and looks at me : 
And should my cupboard by a chance 

Have visits from a rat, 
That rat would lead a Tyburn dance, 

His Jack Ketch— Pussy Cat ! 

L.W.W. 

J.ArliitiPrinttrfLoBdoB. . . 
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FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

LEGENDARY TALES OF VARIOUS 
COUNTRIES. 

No. 1. 
THE BOGLE OF ANNESLIE. A SCOTTISH FRAGMENT.' 

** AND ye winna believe i'the bogle,^* said a pretty- 
young laRsie to her sweetheart, as they sat io the door 
of her father*8 cottage on a^ fine autumn evening. <*Do 
you hear that, mither ? Andrew will no believe i'the 

^ Gude be wi^ us, flffie,^' exclaimed Andrew, a slender, 
and delicate yeuth of about two-and-twenty, ** A bon- 
nie time 1 wad hae o't gin 1 were to heed every auld 
wife's clatter." 

The words '* auld wife^* had a manifest effect on 
Effie, and she bit her lips in silence. Her mother im-. 
mediately opened a battery upon the young man's 
prfjudices, narrating that *bn Anneslie hteth, at ten 

No. 45. M 
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^Vlock at ni?ht, a certain apparition was wont to ap- 
l^r, in the forta of a fomng saaickB, above the a«ual 
«ize, with a wide three>cOrnered hat. Sundry other 
particiikirs were mentioned, bat Andrew waa still in- 
<:redttloa8. ** He*H fwe that, dearly will he rue it^^^said 
Effie, as he departed. 

Many days^ bowcrer, passed away, and Effie was 
evidently nsneh disftfmointedy to find that the scepti- 
cism of her lover eataefcd strength. Nay, he had the 
audacity to insult, l»y g^hcs and jests, the true believers, 
and to call upon tbem for the reasoaa of their fatth. 
Effie was in a terrible passion. 

At last, however, her prophecy was fulitted. An- 
drew was passing^ over the moor while the clock struck 
ten ; for it was his usual practice to walk at that hour 
in order to meek the fears of bis future bride. He vras 
just windiajjf round the thicket, which opened to bim 
a view of the oottag>e where Effie dwelt, when he heard 
a lig^ht step behind biro, and in an instant bis feet 
were tripped up, and he' was laid prostrate on the tuif. 
Upon lookinpr up, he beheld a tall muscular man 
standings over bim^ w ho» in ■•' co ur teo us manner, de- 
sired to see the contents of his vocfcet. 

" DeUI be on ye!" exclaimed tne young forester, " I 
hae but ae coin i^ the waild.*' '< That coin maun I 
faae%" cried his assailant. **" Faith, Tse show ve play 
for't then,*' said Andrew, and sprung upon his feet. 

Andrew was esteemed the best cudgel player for 
twenty miles round, so that in brief space he cooled the 
ardour, of his autagonist, and dealt such visitations 
upon his skull as might have made a much firmer 
head ache for a fortmght. The man stepped back, 
sMd, psusiio^ hi his assault, raised his band to his head, 
saidhuriedt It among his dark locks. It returned co- 
vered with blood. " Thou hast cracked my_ crown," 
he said, ^ but ye sba* nae gang scatheless ;'*'' and, fftng- 
iwfl^ down bis cudgel, he flew on his young foe^ and, 
l^frujppltng his body, before he was aware of the attack, 
whirled him to the earth with an appalling' hnpetus. 
^ The Lord hae mercy on me,*^ sard Andrew, *< I am a 
dead man." 

lie wav m»e for from it, fbr his rude foe was prepa- 
ring t» put the finldking stroke to his victory. Sad- 
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denly sometliiosr •tirred ia the bushes, and the cett^ 
' queror, tuniiiiy »way from his victtm^cricd out, " the 
Dog^e! the boggle P* and fled precipitately. Andrev 
ventured |o look up. He saw the ng«re, which had 
been described to him, approaching. It came nearer 
and nearer ; its face was pale, and its step was not 
heard on tbe gnrass. At last it stood bv his side, and 
. looked down on him. Andrew buried his face in hi> 
doak. Presently tbe apparition spoke, indistinctly 
indeed, for its teeth seemed to chatter with cold — 
** Thia is a caaldand an eerie uif^ht lo be sae late on 
Anneslie M uir,** and immediately it glided away. Ant- 
drew lay a few minutes in a trance, and then, aris* 
img^ firom his «old bed, ran hastily towards the cot- 
tage of his mistress. His hair stood on end, and the 
vapours of the night sunk chill ujpon his brow, as he 
lilted np the hitch and flung himaelf on an oaken 
aeat. 

^ Preserve us >" cried the old woman, <* why yon are 
mair than aneagh to frighten a body out o* her wits, 
to come in wi^ sic a jerk, hare headed, and the red blood 
apattered a^ o V ^o« new jerkin. Shame on you An- 
drew ! In what mishantcr nast thon broken that fnle'a 
head o' thine!** 

*< Peace, raither!'* cried tbe young ama, takmg 
breath, '^ I hae seen the bogle." 

Tbe old lady had a long une of reproaches drawn tip 
in order of march between her lips, but the mention of 
the bo|^e was the signal for disbanding them. A thon- 
sand questions poured in rapid succession. — ^ How old 
wftaabe? HoW was ehedrest? Who was she like? 
What did she any ^*' 

** She waa a tall thin woman, about seven feet high.** 

** Oh, Andrew !*' cried Effie. 

" As ugly as sin T* 

^ Other people tell d diffi^rent story,** aaid Effie. 

^ Tmeon my bible oatb-'-and then her beard.*' 

^ A beard! Andrew,** shrieked Effie, •< a woman with 
a beard ! For shame, Andrew.** 

^ Nay, I will swear it. She had seen full saxty winters 
afore sue died to trouble us.** 

*^ But wha was she like, Andrew ?** cried th^ old 
woman :** was she like auld Janet that was drowned in 
' m2 
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tiw pond bud bv ? Or wu she like that anld witch, 
that your master Danged for stealin|f a sheep ? Or was 
■be like—" 

^ Are yon evre she was nae like me, Andrew ?" said 
Effie, looking* archly in his face. 

•« You— Psnaw I— Faith, gnde mithen she was like 
aaebody that I ken, unless it be aula Elspetb, the 
cobler^s wife, that was spirited awa by the alibot, for 
breaking father Jerome^s head wi* a tin frying pan.^* 

♦* Ana how was she drest, Andrew ?'* 

^ In that horrible three-cornered bat, which, may I 
be blistered, if eyer I seek to look upon again, ana iu 
a looff bkie apron.*^ 

** Green, Andrew,'* cried Eifie, twirling her own 
green apron round her thumb, 

^ How you like to teaze one !" said the lover. 

Poor Andrew did not at all enter into his mistress's 
pleasantries, for be laboured under ^reait depression of 
spirits, and never lifted his eyes from the ground. 

«^ But ye ha' na' tauld us what she said, lad," en. 
quired the old woman, assuming an air of deeper rays- 
tei^y, as each question was put and answered in its 
turn. 

^< Lord what signifies it whether she said this or 
that ! Hand your tongue, and fret me some comfort, 
for to speak truth I'm vera cauld." 

**^ Weel mayest thou be sae," said Effie, «• for, in- 
deed," she continued, in a feigned voice, ^ it wa9 a 
cauM and an eerie night to be sae late on Annetlie 
Muir:' 

Andrew started, and a doubt seemed to pass over his 
mind. He looked upon the damsel, and perceived, for 
the first time, that her lam blue eye was laughing at 
bim from under the shade of a huge three-cornered 
hat. The next moment he hung over ner in an ecstacy 
of ^titude,and smothered with bis kisses the ridicule 
which she forced upon bim as the penalty of his pre- 
•ervation. 



<« Seven feet high, Andrew !" 

»<Mydear£ffier 

" As ugly as sii '" 

My darling la 

And a beard! 



" As ugly t 

<' My darling lassie !" 



ed.by Google 



TH E POCKET MAGAZ INE. IM 

•* Na'j !«•, now yon carry the jest o'er Imp." 

" And saxty wintera !" 

*^ Sixteen sprinirB) Effie, dear delightfvl tniiling 
•prinrs.*' 

** And Elspeth, the coblcr'e wife. Ob, Andrew! 
Andrew! I ne*er can foiviveyoa for the cooler's wife. 
And wliat say you now, Andrew, i« there nae bogle on 
tbemuir?" 

«» My dear Effie, for vour iiake I'll bcliere in all the 
boHes in Cfaristendie.'^ 

*^Tbat is," said Effic, at the conclnsionof a long 
and yehement fit of risibility, ^' in a' thtft wear three- 
cornered hats." 

MARCEAU GHAT£AUBRIAN1>. 



NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

No. 44.— THE EARTHQUAKE IH JAMAICA, IN 16», 

ANp DESTRUCTION OF PORT ROYAL. 

CoHd«dedfir9m page 73. 

IN the Blue Monntain and its uigh neighbours, from 
whence came those dreadful roarings, terrible and 
•mazing to all that beard tbem, may be reasonably 
siippoeed to be many strange alterations of. the like 
nature. Bat those wild, desart places, being very 
rarely or never visited by any body, not by negros 
themselves, we are yet ignorapt ot\ what happened 
there. But whereas they used to afford a ilne green 
prospect, now one half part of them at least seemed to 
oe deprived of their natural verdure. There one may 



see, where the' tops of great mountains have fallen, 
sweeping down all the trees and every thing in their 
way, und making a path quite from top to bottom^ 
and other places, which seem to be peeled and bare, a 
■lile tugetner: which vast pieces of mountains, with 
•U the trees theleon, falling together in a huddled and 
confused mamier, stopping up most of the rivers foir 
about twenty*four hours, which afterward having 
found out new passages, brought down into the sea, 
and this harbour, several hundred thousand ton of 
timber sas I have beard computed from the most know- 
113 
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ing people tkere, which would gometioies float into the 
sea in such prodigious quantities, that they looked like 
^movittgr iaiands. I have seen several of those large 
trees on this shore all deprived of their bark and 
branches, and g^enerall^ yery much torn by the rocky 
passag-es, throug[h which, by the force of a faUing 
stream, and their own weigfht, they migjbt be sup- 
posed to be driven. One great trunk of a tree, parti- 
cularly, I have seen among the rest, so squeezed as a 
su^r-cane after it had passed the mill. Some are of 
opinion that the mountains are sunk a little, and are 
not so high as they were : others think that the whole 
island is sunk something by the earthquake. Port- 
Royal is said to be sunk a foot, and in many places in 
Liguania, I have been told, are wells which require 
not so long a rope now to draw the water out, of them, 
as before the earthquake, by two or three feet. 

In this harbour in Port-Royal at the time of the 
great shake (though the seas were very calm} was sud- 
denly raised such a strangle emotion in the water, that 
immediately it swelled, as m a storm, great large waves 
appearinir on a sudden, rolling with such a force, that 
they drove most ships (if not all) in the harbour from 
their anchors; breaking their cables in an instant; 
but this was soon over, and in a little time all was 
smooth again. One Captain Phipps, told me, that he 
and another gentleman happenea in the time of the 
, earthquake, to be in Liguania by the sea side ; and 
that at the time of the great shake, the sea retired 
from the land in such sort, that for two or three hun- 
dred yards the bottom of the s^ appeared dry, where- 
on they saw lie several fish, some whereof the gentle- 
man wno was with him ran and took up, and in a mi- 
nute or two the sea returned again, and over6owed 
great part of the shore. At Yallhuuse thesea is said to 
have retired above a mile. 

*Tis thought there were lost in all parts of the island 
two thousand people, and had the snake happened in 
the night, very few would have escaped alive. 

Since my arrival here I have felt several shakes, the 

first and greatest whereof was on Good Friday, 1693, 

' it lifted me completely oft' my chair, and set me on my 

legs, and was said then to be a small shake : But 1 did 
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Bot ihen hear the noise (minding^ soraethiogr else) 
which alwavs immddiately foreruns or rather accom- 
panies it ; but I hare since felt se?eral less shakes, 
and heard the noise often, which isTery loud, and may 
be easily taken, by those not used to hear it, for a 
mffling' wind, or for a hollow rnmbling- thunder; but 
hath some puffings blasts peculiar to itself, and are most 
like those of a match made of brimstone^ whenligfhted, 
but in a much greater degree; and such as a larg^e 
mag^ne of brimtitoiie may be supposed to make, 
when on fire. It is observable, that every small shake 
is felt on ship-board as sensibly as on shore, the water 
shakinsr as well as the land. 

It is nowever observed, that in windy weather there 
never comes a shake, but in ver3r calm weather it is 
always expected. This observation hath held true in 
every shake that hath happened since the first great 
one. 

^s observed, that after rain, they are eenerally 
smarter than at other times; which may be from the 
shutting up of the pores of the earth, whereby the 
force is more pent io, and hath not so free a, passage as 
to perspire and spend itself, &c. 

Shakes often happen in the country, not felt at Port- 
Roval : and sometimes are felt by those that live in 
ana at the foot of the mountains, and by nobody else. 

*Tis observed, that since the earthquake, the land- 
breezes often fail us, and inst^ tbereor, the sea- 
breezes often blow all night ; a thing rarely known 
before, but since common. 

In Port-Royal, and in many other places all over 
the ishind, much sulphureous and combustible matter 
hath been found, supposed to have been thrown out, 
on the opening of the earth, which upon the first touch 
of fire would flame and burn like a candle. 

St. Christopher^ one of the Caribbee-Islands, was 
heretofore much troubled with earthquakes, whicb 
upon the eruption ot a great mountain there of com- 
bustible matter, which still continues, wholly ceased, 
and have never been felt there since, wherefore many 
expect some such eruption in some of the mountains 
here, though we hope there is no necessity for it; the 
shakes having been observed to lose their force, and 
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to becone weaker and weaker erer since tb^ first fatal 
vne ; and, it is now so long since we have beard any, 
except now and then one so weak as scarcely to be fdt, 
that we have great hopes they will auite cease. 

After the ereat shake, those people that escaped fas 
many as could) got on board the ships in tbe harbour, 
where many continued above two months after ; th^ 
■hakes all that time being so violent and so thick, 
sometimes two or three in anlionr^s time,accomDaniea 
with frightful noises, both from under tne eai*tn, and 
from the continual falling and breaking of the moun- 
tains, that they dared not come on shore. Others went 
to tbe place called^ Kinjgstown (or by others Kitlkown) 
where, from the first cleaKng of the ground, and from 
bad accommodations, the huts built with boughs, and 
not sufficient to keep out the rain, which in a rreat 
and unusual manner followed the earthquake, lying 
wet, and wanting medicines, and all conveniences, &c. 
they died miserably in heaps. Indeed there was a ge- 
neral sickness, supposed to proceed from the hurtful 
vapours belched nrom the many openings of the earth, 
aU over tbe island, so ^neral that few escaped being 
sick \ and ^tis tbonghtlt swept away in many parts wt 
the Island, three thousand souls; the greatest part 
from Kingstown only, yet an unbcaltby place. Besides 
the great quantities uf dead people floating from one 
side of the harbour to the otner, as tbe sea and land, 
breezes blew them, sj>metimes one or two hundred in 
a heap, may be thought to add something to the un- 
healthfulness of the place. 

Another writer, who lived in Port-Royal, says, *< Be- 
tween eleven ana twelve o'clock we relt tbe tavern 
(where I then was) shake, and saw tbe bricks begin to 
rise in the floor, and at the same instant heard one in 
the sti-eet cry ** An Earthquake!'^ Immediately we ran 
out of the bouse, where we saw all the pemle with 
lifted-up hands praying God's asnistance. We conti- 
nued running up tbe street, whilst on either side of ns 
we saw the houses, some swallowed up, others thrown 
on heaps^ the sand in the street rose like the waves in 
the sea, lifting up all penons that stood upon it, and 
immediately dropping down into pits *, and at the same 
i«totaiit a flood of water breaking in, and rolling those 
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]ioor souls over and over, some catehiDgrhold of beum 
aad rafters of houses, others were foond id the saud 
Chat appeared when the water was drained away, with 
their \eg» and arms out ; we beholding- this msmal 
sight : The small piece of ground whereon sixteen or 
eighteen of us stood (God be praised) did not sink. As 
soon as the violent shake was over, every man was de* 
sirous to know if any part of his family were leA alive. 
I endeavoured to go to my house upon the ruins of the 
houses that were floating on the water, but could not : 
At length I got a canoe, and rowed up the great sea- 
side towards my house, where I saw several men and 
women floating upon the wreck out to sea; and as 
many of them, as 1 could, I took into my boat, and 
still rowed on, till I came where I thought my house 
had stood, but could hear of neither my wife or fiimily. 
Next rooming I went from one ship to another, till at 
length it pleased God that 1 met with my wife and two 
of ray negros. She told me, when she found the honse 
. shake, she ran out, and called all the house to do the 
same : She was no sooner out, but the sand lifted upy 
and her negro woman grasping about her, they both 
dropt into the earth together ; and at the same instant 
the water cominc in, rolled them over and over, till at 
leimrth they caught hold of a beam, where they hung, 
till a boat came from a Spanish vessel and took them 
up. 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 



THE PLEASURES OF ANTICIPATION, COM- 
PARED WITH THOSE OF RECOLLECTION. 

IF we compare the pleasures flowing from these two 
sources, I think it will be found, that those of the for- 
mer are of a more cheerful, those of the latter of a 
more pensive, cast. While the former exhilarates the 
mind, the latter inspires a pleasing melancholy. Yet, 
dissimilar as are their effects, it will not prove so easy 
as it may at first appear, to decide which is preferable. 
To the gay and unthinking, the former will, no doubt, 
appear the most engaging ; but to him, whose mind is 
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^mferem^j ovganiBed, whor recalls wUh dflGgrbt tbc 
€v«Bts or former days,, who retraces with pleasure the 
scenes amont^ whkh his youth was past, the eiijoy- 
menta of memory- will a|>pear far more estimable. 

It is natural to view with satisfactioa the approach 
of any period which is expected to bring with it the 
gratification nf our wishes ; yet, as the very obaraCr 
teristicofall human eiqoymeots is their ^bort dura^ 
tion, their Seeting nature, it i» difficult to separate the 
idea of their approach from that of their departure ; 
or to tbink of their commeucement without, at the same 
time, reflecting on their close. Could we flatter our- 
selTcs with the protracted duration of our pleasures, 
we might then look forward to them with more ai^ 
mixed Mtisfaction ; but coBvinced, $b every one mnst 
be who gives tha subject a moment^s consideratioa, 
tha^ though uninterrupted by «. eternal circumstances, 
they will not fiiil to cloy by their continuance, we ace 
eompeiWd to awake from our iream of delusion^ to 
abate our sauffuine expectations, and reluctantly to 
acknowledge that the bright sun of pleasure, though 
it arise amid the smiles ofcxpectationj and shed abroad 
the rays of hope, ia generally observed to set surround- 
ed and obscured by the clouds of disappointment. 

Contrasted witl) the foregoing reflections, the plea^ 
surcs of Recollectiou are seen in a light peculiarly fa., 
vourable; since, like the strains of ronsic, though 
transient, they arecapableof beingconstantly revived; 
and, prevented by their brevity from fatiguing the at- 
tention, they are rendered nM>re vivid andi powerful by 
each succeeding indulgence. '* Far from me and my 
friends^* be that insensibility of soul, which can revert 
with indifference to the transactions of earlier life. 
That frigid stoicism is little to be envied, which enables 
its possessor to view, with coM composure, the varied 
pictures which the ever-active memory retraces ; and 
which incapacitatea him fr^tm feeling the grateful 
emotions, which are produced by a survey of the timca 
which are past. 

The poets, whose decision, in all caseaof inteUectual 
enjoyment, may be considered as most worthy of at* 
tenAion, will be found to give their almost undivided 
snffiages to the retrospective side of the question. 
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Snme part of the complacence with which we recur t« 
past transactions, may, perhaps, arise from the pecu- 
liar natnre of the faculty now under consideration, 
which occasions the suppression of many minor inci- 
dents which, at the time referred to, served to detract 
from the general delig>ht. but -which, when the princi- 
pal idea is revived in the memory, are overloolked in 
tbe prevailing' idea of pieasure : as the artist claima 
Ihe-privileffe of omitting many objects which raigrht 
hare a tendencv to lessen the beauty of his perform- 
ance. Thus tne pleasures of recollectien are apt to 
become more and more dear to the mind ; and, when 
the fancy is of a cheerful cast, the retrospective pic- 
ture win increase in beauty, tiH, by the erasure of alt 
disagreeable, and the revival of all pleasing images, the 
ideal representation will assume an air of unalloyed 
parity. 

The diligent degrees of pleasure afforded by such 
an exercise of the memory, mnst depend upon various 
circmnstancef!, such as the natural disposition, the na- 
lirre of the scenes and transactions revived, the state 
of the mind at the time, and a variety of partkulars 
equally adventitious. In conclusion, 1 beg to iHiis- 
trate what I have advanced, by a remark respecting 
this subject, iirom the Spectator, ( No. 411 .) * By this 
facuttv a man in a dungeon is capable of entertainiuff 
himself with scenes and landscapes more beavtiful 
than any that can be found in the whole compass of 
nature."^ 

I^ngion^Jpra 35, 1821. 8. SKINNER. 

TO THB EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
" I woke and found I had Dreamt a Dream.** 

8ilt,«-41af(ing been for several years past in the habit 
of transacting business with a person «f great probity 
and respectability, a native of Hibomia, (kmgr since 
settled in this metropolis), by gradual progressMK 
our acquaintance had at length arrived at a consider- 
able degree of iiiflraacy, and even friendships yet such 
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was his reserve on some topics, that he had never 
^iven me the least hint which could lead to a probahle 
conjecture as to the situation of his family, in the 
sister country, until the appearance of sfour Nutnber 
of last Month ; but, on my calliugf on him one morn- 
i'ng last week, he pomted out to me in it, the letter of 
Gnothogy of Bristol, * and spoke as follow :— *' I have 
been struck with some peculiarities in the case herein 
described, which bear a resemblance to situations 
through which I have passed; and to Phantasma 
with which I ha^ been, ere while^ troubled ; and if 
you deem it worthy of your attention, I am now dis- 
posed to relate to you, succinctly, such parts of my 
story as these observations relate to."— Havingr as- 
sured him, that bis narrative would g^ive me pleasure, 
he thus proceeded : — 

<* It happened that I was very young and thoughtless 
at the time of my birth / which may well account for 
my not now remembering* exactly when or where that 
important event occurrM; though I am myself half 
inclined to believe it was on the sea: by reason of the 
^extreme relish with which at table I devour all kindsi 
of fish.. The same causes .may be assigtied for my un- 
certainty, as to my parentage, or their rank in life, 
and my -conjectures regarding them. At my earliest 
recollection, I was an unacknowledged inmate of the 
Foundling Hospital, in Dublin ; and it was solely from 
the pen'thant, which I observed in myself, for stations 
of magnificence and splendor, that I was formerly led 
to imagine, that I was the offspring of some illustri- 
ous character, who was necessitated to relinquish me, 
by some momentous consideration of state policy. — 
What tended very much to confirm me in this sapient 
opinion, was, that I had a strabismal affection of the 
left eye — as had also a certain great man, who was 
old enough to have been my father ; and I had an ir- 
regularity in my gait, (or as my juvenile companions 
used to call it, a hick in my gallop) like another rery 
etninent personage, who was equally mv senior. 

'* As there is no society on earth whdify exempt frooi 
moral evil, it appears that, in the city of Dahlia, 

• See Vol. VII. page 213. 
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(Ahoiigli its inhalHtaiite vaunt ina^b of the exeiii|»kary 
chastity of their womeu,) there were not wanting oc- 
casional instances of incontinency amonffst them be* 
fw mp dap ; however much they may be since im- 
mr0V€id. — Bat, as the indigfuatiou of the parents and 
kindred of such frail fair ones, was there expressed 
with more violence ; and their reseiitmeuts for such 
offences were more virulent and implacable; the 
criminals, dreadinsr the diserace and punitdiment ine- 
vitably consequent on a discovery, were wont fre- 
quently to endeavoui* to conceal their transgfression, 
bjr consi^nangr ^he fruits of their amours, to the river 
lliffcy, or to some of the ditches, ponds or wells, abouA 
the town. It wto then, that some persons, (well mean- 
in|^ no doubt, however erroneous in their judgment,) 
conceived that there would not be any excMtivecmeltp 
in furnisbinfir some expedient, whereby this profuse ex- 
penditure of human lire might be avoided ; and whereby 
moreoverv many thousand useful members might he 
returned to the community, decently and morally eda- 
cated : even though the risque should be incurred, of 
some of them subsequently murmuring, (because, 
wbeniiCted out of the mtre, they were not. ^acanopieif 
.on a ihtome) when in the eigoyment of attainments and 
advantages, which the honest and strenuous endeavours 
of many an excellent and industrious couple have not 
been able to achieve, for the hopeful pnweny of their 
consecrated love. — Under this delusion, ^f a delusion 
it was) they projected a machinery, by which an infant 
could, (being deposited in a kind of cradle, moving: 
on a pivot) be introduced, from the outer. to the iitner 
side of the waU of the. Foundling Hospital : where a 
hell was so suspended, as to give an immediate alarm \ 
and on this signal, the cluld was dii-ectly looked to, 
while the blushes of the mother (who was never- sought 
after) were spared. The consequence w,as,.as might 
be eaupected, those unnatural murders were no longer 
heara of^ or became extremely rar^ \ and the In* 
nocesits were checidiedi even though their mothers 
' iaved, and were wom^n,'' . Certainlyi man is the 
Mly creature within the whole range of animal nature^ 
who is ungrateful for the. blessings he enjoys! and 
surely it .is an egregious perversion of the reason with 
No. 45. N 
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Hriikh Provideiace hath exMafiively lifted liini, when 
he employ it in the coMrtruotioa orsophisns^ to<de« 
fend his ndiculoa« disconients! Yet jvst ««€h a wiae« 
I have 1 been. But, to be more brief, tiM only 



Imngf beingf whom 1 ever knew to ciaim any afiaity 
to ne, in the days of ny boyhood, was an old woman, 
who informed me (and on the faith of whose word I 



▼entnre to Repeat it to yon) that 1 imbibed, probably, 
my ftrst nourishment from her breast, when t ap'> 
peered to be not many hours oM. she havin|p been em- 
ployed by the Institution on the spnr of the momenti 
to suckle me.— Well, I Gfrew up, learned to read ana 
4rrite; was apprenticed; served out my time ) came 
ov«r to Engl^^nd ; aet^np in business for myself; got 
creditably married; and prosperity began to shed warm 
beams on me. Beloved bj my wife, and loviogr her 
again ^ respeettd by my friends c easy in my circum- 
stances; you will think I was nappy. Alas! -no! it 
would not all do — I was for ever restless, and <" 



tislied : what did I want ? Why, I incessantly poadensd 
on the superior felicity of the P««rt and other pet^tmu 

Sf^ittineUon^wrho are entitled toclaim by hereditary 
ght, not oaly large estates, but also honon^e pte- 
eminence, on account of the ghidons exploits of a 
Ions: line of renowned ancestors. Someone of those 
extlted personages, mighty for aoght I knew to the 
contrary, have li«rotten me / Oh ! Cruel liinndation ! 
said f . nappy had it been lor me, had 1 been lm>nght 



into the wbrfd in some wildemesS|in T$rra lmeog\ 
.nlicre my parents, of the Orang Ontaag species, were 
the nearest approximation tothe hanum race !—i then 
aonid have acted my gambols, in the sifht of ray re- 
vered father, in the noon^tlde sun ; and my mathert 
would, in the affection of- her heart, have pressed aie 
to her downy side, (as I rode^astride on her sAiif#«r 
hip) hoonden with her prccions cham ipm bongh to 
bovgh, and crammed my litUe monti with well masti- 
cated nuts, from the l es c r vo nr andsr her own jaw? 
Oh! Halcyon daysi-^Oh! Utopiaa 8cenes!-4lttt aoW| 
even though my fhther may have been the ri^ of he- 
roes, the admitted companion of ^nirs, the model of 
the accomplished, the climax of perractioa. of what 
avail is it to BM ? I amaot pcmiltted to bear <his BM|ie, 
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wmt to ctaun a»y dMlioetioii id bU right ! J sim mi ob^ 
■ennty^ in spitfe oi my repvj^ nance to lt| wuile my as* 
piriag spirit fir<wu to me the thickness of ny blood ; 
«mI eloquently bespeaks my eauUted lineaffe! — Oh! 
baacfnl civilisation /—Oh! moBstrous, OeUstable, 
and abaord eharitpf''JJh\ oh! ohl—Sach wei*e the 
cjacttlatioaa with which I wound up the ruminations 
of oue ttigrbt, and forthwith^ the drowsy son of Jfiox 
and £«eb«8 touched my eye-iids with his leaden scep- 
Ise, and 1^ too,, had mydream% 

Metboii|[;bt that a nmale figrnre. of most exqiaisite 
beauty, entered my apartment^ and approached to the 



side of my bed. The ptrliBCtiOB of every (p»e^ was 
manifested in each of tier movements and gestures, 
and au heavenly frankincense, which diffused itself 



afouud her, astonisbed and ddighted my senses, and 
proclaimed to me that she was not of earthy mouldl 
It is impossible, by wofds» to convey any idea of th^ 
iaefiablp bemgnity which was expressed ia every Unea* 
meat of her angelic countenance, while in tones of 
actaphic sweetness, she thus addressed me.^> I comcj. 
ob ! BBoat mtstaken of mortals ! to lead you back, ir 
MHubl& into the path- of ka^pines* and good muj#i 
rram which you are deviating, with all the celerity 
your puny abilities can afford. lame, heboid Charitjf ! 
adMBt. you Imvu with liceatious tongue been repro. 
batiug..^Nay, start not! I visit, net to^vgmcnt your 
•uffermga, but to console and remove them—not to 
oppMss, but to redeem^-For though 1 often travel ia 
(Mpany with iuatioe, (whom you have good reason 
to dveao) and we never aopear to greater advantage 
than when wego band in band; 1 partake not of the 
auatirity of her nature,. and all my influence is exerted 
with her, to mitigate the rigor of ber stern >Ea<«-— You 
nsurmur against the decree of omnipotence, which 
precludes you from tbe knowledge of the authors of 
your being Inve below ; and your ambitipus pride 
puggesCs, that one of them at lesst occupies a saperior 
position iu the world. Even grant that thai should 
be thecaec^ Soly (I hope jfourfttthmr cannot feel him- 
self dcgraoed by the comparison.) ia iu some instances 
and commerces, the father of the moat noxious and 
disgusting maggots. How inconsisteut is it \nyeu to 
n3 
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affect to pilfer «a«ii^e to eultieafed Sodeijff while 
you expo«« the tenacity with which you 011118: to the 
tanitie* of civilixation, by ennobiing^ io ims, yonr 
Sire; and' I dare pronounce, that you would not wil- 
lingfly have it understood, that your mother slept, 
(even in death,) with the vulgpar, under the preen g'rass 
turf, in an unhiscribed grave ; hut would have her 
pompous do«t, triumpbiogf over the neiipfabouring 
sleepers, in a superb monument, with tasty tablets^ 
and adulating epitaphs. &g. If your parents were 
able to support you in comfort, and discarded you, 
from motives of present convenience, or more remote 
■peculations, they had as little naf«ra2 auction, as 
moral r^etiiude ; and your foTtuiM$y would, most 
probably, (even bad you known them, and had they 
paid for your nursing and rearing for a few years), 
nave ultimately derived as little benefit from tbe,^. 
mer, as your priactp/^« from the tatter. The good 
is generally in full proportion to the' evil, in thcscwn- 
stitution of mankind ; and, haplyv yon : are a gainer 
bvthe dense shroud of obscurity being thrown .over 
toe reatk of yodr progenitors t for they might turn out 
to be more calculated to call u^ the bluih of shamc^ 
than the snfiile of exultation. Now, onW think what 
a blessing your present ignorance would appear to 
you, in comparison with the pilenitodeof informatidU) 
tt to your origin, were I to certify to yon, beyond the 
power of d^iiDt or contradiction, that you are the 
son of a couple of wretches, thfe very refuse and ex- 
crement of humanity, equally monsters of iniquity^ 
impurity, and infemy ; complete compendiums of all 
the vice which could be culled from mankind in the 
aggregate! Or were I to shew them to you, (which 
would mayhap touch your consequence more sensibly) 
suffering all tne degrading inflictions with which jns* 
tice visits the most vile of malefactors, such as the 
stocks, the pillory, goals, hulks, public-whippinm at 
the cartas taiL transportations, hangings, gibbetings^ 
&c. — Should Iconvince you, that they now noted in the 
prodigal waste of some iltgotten booty ; and now starved 
]nsemedofr«bole^ from whence they trembled to emerge, 
for fear of encountering accusations and condemna. 
tions ; that they had parted with yon, immediately after 
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your birtb, with as liitle rdactaace or compnoctioa 
as tlM^ w6uld have sacrificed a diseased kitten ; and 
%hat tlieir depostling you in the cradfe of the Foaad* 
liii|r Iio6]^tai, was solely attributable to its beiug' en. 
tirdy at convenient^ and of UMe danger iotkemtelves 
to do soy than to throw you into the river : that your 
fate never recuiTcd to them, unless, perhaps, when 
they beard of somenefarto^ compact, wherema cfaim- 
ncy sweep purchased with a few soillings, a child from 
an itinerant kidknapper, who had first stolen, then 
stripped, and lastly sold it, when they merely reg^retted 

Cr offence, as the possession of your person would 
e aflTorded them the means, by a similar disposal 
of you, to stratify their craving inclinations for a 
disgrraceful debauch! Were sucli things clearly de- 
BMMistrated to you, how would yon land the benevo- 
lence of those who had timely rescued yon from the 
eontamination unavoidably consequent on an inter* 
course with creatures so tainted with vice ! How would 
yen lament that, like oar first parents^ your mad cu- 
riosity had . ruddy rent away toe veil, which the wis- 
dom 4)f Providence had interposed between you and 
a description of knowledj^ wnich you eonid not pos-i 
sees consistently with youir welfare and peace of mmd ! 
Ton have censured me, said the compassionate Divi- 
'tVy yet I will not leave yon under a sapp«»sition.lhat 
^eel resentment arainst you- accept the kiss of 
peace ! on which (1 Uu>nffht) she pressed her lips to 
minei, and communicated thcrdvy so delightful a sen- 
sation to my heart, that, at the momenty 1 conid haw 
dispensed benefits to every descendant of Adam, enemy 
as well ne friend. The poignancy of emotion awoke 
me, and I found that the lips, whose affectionate 
pressure had in reality dispelfed my slnmhaS) Were 
those of my beloved wife. 

^ I have been," said my friend Mr. TeagneO'Sfaoogby 
** much edified by this dream, and am now only soli- 
citous to render myself less unworthy of being ac- 
knowledged as tkeleffHimate son of him who belioJds 
with an equal eye, the descendant of a prince and a 
cobler ) and to set, in my dwn practice, a good ex-- 
ample to sly chiidren^ who have no more to complain 
ol tkan a great portion of ^heir fellow creatures, who, 
* N 3 
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not haringr been iMmi before the deatb of ikHjr grand' 
parents^ onl^know that they existed, by toe record 
offlomesiUTiFiiiir anecdotes, often not much to their 
credit." S, H. B. 

Martkam Street^ WeHmifuUr. 

FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

HISTORY OF THE NOGRODIANS. 

Fama manet ; fortuna perit. JSpff* Auet. Jncert\ 
Her fortunes perished— 6tiil her frame survives. 

AN ancient manuscript, in the Chaldee tongne, was 
du(f up about forty-three years and fiix months a^o, by 
some labourers who were at work near Babylon. The 
French antiquarians have had longr and pertinacious 
dispates, respecting* its antiquity; but with these we 
shall not at present troubte onrseives. The author was 
evidently attached to the religion of Zoroastei* ; which 
may make him, according to the different opinions of 
learned nien. contemporary with Daniel, or with Moses 
and Sanchoniatho, or long before them both, as Voltaire 
supposes possible. Internal evidence, however, places 
him between the two first mentioned sras. 
• The MS. states, that at the distance of nine paim* 
sangs from Babylon, on the other side of the Tigris, 
there was a town called Nogrod, pleasantly situated 
on the stream Rages* The inhabitants were all devo- 
ted to the idol Belphegor, in their hearts \ but did not 
dare to acknowledge it. It appears, they were a cant^ 
iofff lyi»8r* acurrilouH, pilfering. backbiting, set; g'iven 
up in soul to lust and all uncleanness; out withal, 
making so much groaning about their sanctity in pub- 
lic, and abusing each other so fiercely in private, that 
the Babvlonians sometimes thought they were on the 
point of being invaded by an army of Jerusalem jack.^ 
asses; and at others, that all the snakes were coming 
out of the mount Elymoei, with the locusts thai kept 
in the marsh between their city and Nogrrod. 
*' Now," saya^ the author, «^ I will discourse totch- 
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ing* these Nogfrodians in a fourfold lig>ht. Pint, I wU 
consider the nature of the site and the atmosphere; 
sec^ondly, the correspondent temperament of the peo- 
ple ; thindly, the schools of scurrility and lying ; and 
fourthly, their relicrion. 

And first, was there not a great swamp occasioned 
by the inundation of the Tigris, which kept the country 
between Babylon and Nogrod in a pestilential state — 
where that diminutive wild l>^st, called by the Egyp- 
tians, locnst», but by the Chaldeans, mocKseeton, did 
breed most extravagantly ? Did not the original pair 
of them, as the descendants of Brahma assert, come 
out of Adam^s left naval, with all sorts of profligacy ?* 
. By the bite of those polypeds, the skin is rcarfullv in. 
tfamed ; and the more the Nogrodians scratched, the 
more tliey itched. And was not their town in summer 
so hidden by a fog of dust, that the sneezing was heard 
at Nineveh r Or when the Pleiads prevailed, was it not 
so muddy, that it soiled all the sandals ? l>y reason 
whereof the manufactories did greatly thrive; and 
coblers came from the very heart of Egypt to learn 
their trade at Nogrod. 

Secondly, touching the hnmonrs of this people:-— 
the dust clouded their intellects, and they saw every * 
thing wrong end foremost. By being bitten so con- 
stantly by the wild polypeda aforesaid, they grew 
cross, and were in a constant state of irritation. I^rge 
gangrenes grew and festered in their vitals ; and they 
became so obnoxious to the olfactories of their neigl^ 
hours, that when the wind blew from the east, the Ba- 
bylonians shut up their city ^te and closed their lat- 
tices. This is the wind which yet blows from the 
ruins of that place, and sroes southwestwardly^ until it 
sweeps the deserts of Arabia; destroying all animal 
and vegetable life. Their manufactories made them 
desperately mean: from whence it resulted, that 

lliirdly, they were proverbially scandalous. — No one 
dared to go liear th6m, when he could by any means 
avoid it.' If a defent looking person sojourned within 
their gates, they reported him for a sharper ; if he re- 

• The aiithor here allndes to the Hindn mythology* 
which thus accouuts for the origin of evil. 
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freshed huBself with tlie jiike of grrapes, it was proved 
and sworn to that he was drvak to desperation ; if he 
traded with them, they said he had stolen valuables; 
if he jooked aboot him, he was a spy ) if he bought 
drugs, be had the plague. A Babsrionian going t&re 
one day, found, friMn their iaformation, that the plague 
bad destroyed three-fourths of the inhabitants of bis 
city J that his two sons had been executed for theft | 
and his wif^ and daughters carried off ; when ho haa 
just left them all in good plight and amiable condition i 

As they snared no one else, so neither did they re. 
fr%in from aousia^ the people of their own town. The 
scandal was carried aboot by women, and retailed 
among the men ; but the former took all the trouble of 
maintainiug it upon themselves. When they quarrel- 
led with each other, they tore off all their tatters, pul- 
led out each other^s hair, scratched out their eyes, and 
drew their teeth. The saliva thrown out on these oc- 
casions was collected by the physicians, and was the 
most mortal poison known in the east. The male^. 
tors who were condemned to take it were thrown into 
such loathins-, that^ before they died, there was nothing 
left of them Sutskmand bone. There wasacuminittee 
of twelve women, chosen by the quality of their gall, 
who formed the council oi characttrs, the chief of 
which deputation was priestess iu one of the temples. 
This female was called ^' the priest,"' for her husband 
was entirely hidden when he walked along side of her ^ 
and the tout^ensemble looked like Mount Causacus, 
with an ass grazing thereon, ^he kept him quite un- 
der; sometimes officiating at ttie temple in his place ; 
at others she would said him there, dressed up in her 
petticoats. 

This council met every day ; they invented 333 lies, 
at each sitting; and deputed three of the tribe to go 
about, and see their inventions propagated. Accora- 
lagly, they repaired to their friends and acquaintance, 
and to their male ooadiutora. They had some way of 
rewarding the laiter for their services, without the 
world^s knowing it, which tradition hath not narrated. 
They requested them ^' to say" this, and that, and the 
other, ot such a penH^n, as a matter of commoiv cour- 
tesy. » 
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ft appears from the MS. that tkis fivstem was as coiii- 
mon as tiiat of the merchants of, tlie day ; when the 
csoancil drew bills on the character of any one, they 
asked their neighbours to endorse them-<>a8 V. G. 
^ will you be so good as say, that Naliam killed his- 
wife ? that Choadusor committed sacrilege in the tem- 
ple?" &c.-and it was considered want of politeness to 
refvse. 

This coancil, says the aatfaor, gave permits to their 
fraternity, which preserved the sanctity and inviola- 
bility of their repnlations. They allowed, them to let 
voung Nogrodian gentlemen sleep at the feet of their 
oeda; when they were too mucn in love with each 
other to be separated, &c. 

Thus they kept up their authority, with absolute 
domioion. If an innocent youn^ maiden, who would 
not set fire to an/ of the 333 squibs which the council 
prepared daily, was addressed by a. young man, sufter- 
ed Dim to sin^ under her balcony, or, finally, if she 
walked with him— they g^ve her up to the Great Dra- 
gon as another JeaebdL 

Fourthly, They were the most hypocritical set, as 
to religion, of all the Eastern adorers of the Sun, of 
idob, or of Jah. They yelled, kicked, sung, and 
scratched in the temples ; they neld nocturnal orgies, 
where they prophaned Baal and Brahm in their hearts 
always, and often bodily. They canted, when any one 
was oy 9 and talked most devoutly at improper tiuies 
and seasons; so that all stranjpers sickened at hearing 
them. They worried babies into fits ; and then said 
they were inspired— .rcnorting their ravings as prophe- 
cies ; they foretold the destruction of an Assyrian 
army, from the blubbering ^f an iofiint that haa the 
dysentery. 

There was a great prophet among them, esteemed a 
very good man ; only he introduced the worship of 
Op«, whom the Egyptians called Iseth or Isis— and 
believed, as that sect asserted, that the Mockseeton, 
before mentioned, came out of Brahm's naval, instead 
of Adimo*s ; whereat I. with many others, was sorely 
Bcandalixed. The prophet had not beeu long among 
them, before they accused him of improper intercourse 
with Egyptian slaves ^ simply because in the fullness 
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of hit heart, he lov«d to tout the naiikiM of the 
place, when he saw them innoceBt and pleased. They 
abused him until .they drove him away ; and he went 
to C/ecropia, where tiiey all worshipped Opt. Bat he 
•oon came back, aud prophecied harder than erer. 
There also cane among' them a yomg, crazy pro- 

Shet. who wandered over the East bearing all the 
lagi, Brahmins, Seers, Faquirs, and I^nriahes, 
whose pi^tctions he afterwaids readied as his own. 
He was courteoos and comely \ and all the femiaiiie 
gender of Nogrbd crowded to near him iu public, and 
ran after him inprirate, He travelled intoCaunn, 
«nd took him a wife there. Then the Nogvodians ac- 
cused him of lying, stealing, blasphemy, riotous cob- 
cupiscence and marder. lliey Mnd him out retail- 
ing the prophecies of a ChsAdcan soothsayer; then he 
weht up to Nineveh. As he was onk day warntnr the 
people there, the prophet Jonah canse along, and was 
struck dumb with astonishawnt for.eiglit mtiMrtes) 
when he cried out, ^^ you napertinent wilow ! 1 told 
the Jews all that long ago ! *' The young Seer was im- 
mediated thrust out of the ffate. 

The MS. states, that theNogrodians .waxad stKmver 
in lying, hypocrisy and filthinessj until, one day, the 
Tigris burst its mounds, aud the stresin Rages over* 
flowed their town. They became isolaled^ aniid pes- 
tilential vapours, the huazing of the locusts, drowned 
and putrid bodies, and their own loathsomeness •, until 
they all perished of disease and Nomine. The fisiesless 
anil council got on the teSBple, where they laid dows 
and died by inches, their tongues hanging o«t and 
wagging io the last. 

<<^Take warning," concludes the anthor, *< ye na- 
tions, from the fate of Nogrod. Is it not written is 
the Zend. — ^ This is most pleashig to bcaven— ^lo cul- 
tivate the earth, water it and mulliply vegetation ; to 
have numerous flocks, young and fruitful virgins, 
and a muVtitude of chilarea ?' Let alL therefore, men, 
women, children and taylors, labour m thehr diffcreat 
vocations, without troubling themselves with'asy 
affairs but their own !** 

VESPUCIUS. 



d by Google 



tTB E K)CKET MAGA:& INE. 143 

FOR ARUSS'S POCKET MAGAZINE. 

DRAMATIC SCENES. ^ 

No.l. 

BY THOMAS HALL, ESQ. 
Tfds Extract ix tfimml^d on a Storp tiiMJn QU mas. 

** See what a .8courg;e is set upon your love3.»* 

Scene, a Garde v. 

Mnter PisA^i wad Vittqria. 

Pisani. The Btfht air's cool, and what a gratefitl 



BxiMles frofli out the flowers, tiie tleepifi? huds 

Emit their frajfraace now; here let us sit 

Upon this mossv mantle, by the side 

Of that higrh splashing fountain : all breathes love, 

And everv fibre in my heart responds it, 

And my rond wishes centre—- 

Vittoria, See! the moon 
Bursts from behind a cloud ; how ealm she rides 
O'er the f«8t concave of the «k¥: behold 
What dewy gpems hang* o'er the ^leepingr flowers, 
like pearls encircling the lair neck of some 
Proud beauteous fair. 

PUani. But why, Vittoria, 
Why will you thwart the wishes of ray heart ? 
Why, when I pour my love into your^ear. 
Do you avert your head ? ^^ •. • - 

Vittoria. Ha ! sir, you must^^^^-^ ^ 

PUani, By the blue heavens I will be heard! my 
My angel ! hear me. My Vittoria, nay, [love ! 

This'mnst not he— do but attend—a word— 
I love you, I adore you— nay ! ^-mhr ! —more ! 
To grain yon to my arms I would dart through 
Mount ifitfiaV fiery crater; pass through death 
And all his horrors, so that at the last 
1 might be bleased with thee. 

Vittoria. Sir— No more ! 
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I will not hear you further — what, shall I,, 
Old as I am, yield to a boy like thee ! 
Beg^ooe, and seek some one more willing^, sir. 
Vittoria knows that a^e and youth can neVr 
Be joined to8[et her. 

PUani. . Think not thus, my love. 
To move my purpose. Think you that I love 
You less because you*re older tnan mysdf? 
By Heaven His veneration that 1 feel. 
Not love — yes, love. 

Vittoria. Stay, sir, aud listen to.me. 
Near fifty years have glided oVr my head 
Since first that I was Droufpht into* the world ; 
Aud you, as I conceive, have scarce attained 
Your twentieth summer: shall, then, such unequal 
Such diffei-ent agpes be conjoined ? oh, never. 

Piaani. They can — they nwy—but, no, your looks 
Your words ; you are not, cannot be so, no ! [bdie 
But if you are, no matter, I could love 
You full as well ; therefore concede, or 

Vittmia. Hold! 
No rudeness, sir ; keep off! Heiyr me once more! 
I cannot love you — no, another hwds 
Possession of my heart, therefore 

Pisani. No more ! 
Enough ! you>e said enous h ! I cannot bear 
A word, a letter further ; aU my blood 
Rushes into my brain — but hold — yes — no--- 
It must be — yet I dare not! Well, ^ince love is 
So unrewarded, foitre shall bear thee 
A captive to my breast. 

Vittoria. Hold! madman, off! 

Pitani'. Your cries are vain ; 
No one will bear you. 

Vittoria. YeB,Pi8ani, 
The Kinsr of Heaven will hear me — yes, by Hiro, 
By that Great Kingr, I chargre thee not to stir 
A single step. Dost tee that verdant hank. 
Where flowers profusive rear their smiliof[^ heaJs, 
Near yonder rippling^ rill ? There, twenty years 
Since this, your father wood me. 

Pigani. Father! Ha! 

Vittoria. He wood me, and, sir, in a luckless hour 
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Betrayed me -. you were the sad fruits 
Of our unhappy love. 

PUani. nris false, by Heaven ! 
It cannot be. 

VHtoria. Tis true ; and the proud duke. 
Your father, kept the secret. to his mve, 
Where coid ne hes.— Now whereas tny love, my son ? 

PUani, Call me not thai^ oh motner ! mother ! m«- 
Had yon brought hell all blazins' to my eyes, (ther! 
Its 6amcs, its tortures, you could not nave brou§^ht 
Such misery to mjr heart.— Daemons and fires! 
I'm mad ! Ym furious ! thus I free you— oh ! 

Cttahs himself. J 
TiB done. Mother, forarive your wicked spn. fditf'j 

Vitforia. How cold: How white! Poor youth! 
Pisani, list— 
It is thy mother calls. What is he dead? 
A mist ikuags o'er my eyes — how quick ! how soon ! 
Ba! I shall follow thee— my heart is bursting^. 
See, see, my husband and my son, they point 
Their marMe fin^€|» at me— Yes, I come. fdiefj 

ANECDOTE AND WIT. 

No. 46.— ALI PACHA. 

HIS firmness of mind and command over himself are 
well illustrated in the foUowing* anecdote. In the year 
1813^ as he was inspecting- some repairs in the sreat 
serai of the Castron. a large block of stone fell from 
the scaffold on his shouldor, and laid him prostrate on 
the ground. Every one present thought he was killed, 
and a general alarm was spread : but Ali, though se- 
riously hurt, ordered a horse to be equipped instantly, 
upon which he mounted and rode round the city witn 
a single Albanian attendant, without discovering the 
least-mark of pain, thounfh he received a wound which 
confined him several weeks to his bed. After his re- 
covery, be told Mons. Pouqueville that he acted thus 
to assure his Ipeople of his safety, and to deprive his 
enemies of the pleasure of thinking he was likely to 
die. The consul replied, that every man had his ene • 
No. 45. o 



d by Google 



H6 THE POCKET MAGAZ INE. 

mietfbnt he co^kl not think those of his hig^hness wtat 
8o far as to desire his death. <« What !*' said AK, ^ ther« 
Is not a minute of the day in which they do not offer 
lip prayers to Heaven for my destruction ; how can it 
be otherwise? for forty years I have been doings erery 
thiagf bad to everw body : to this period I hare caused 
90,WO persons to oe hunr and put to death in rarious 
wajrs ; and they know uat if I live longer I will do 
more: would you have them not hate me then? their 
hatred^ however, wiil not affectmy health f* and upon 
this he burst into bis usual Sardonic laugh. 



CONSECRATION OF KOUMISS. 

KOUMISS is a liquor made of fermented mares* milk, 
of which the Tartars are v^ fond; the following^ is 
the "mode of making and consecratiag it among the 
tribe of the Yakuts. The mares having cast, a short 
time is allowed the colts to suck, that tb^ may^ acquire 
ritreugth ; they are then tied up, or pent up in coops 
about the hut, to prevent their sucking at will ; which 
is onlyallowed twice a day, when the mares are milk- 
ed. The milk is collected in symirs. or large leather 
buckets, formed like a bottle* wideat i>ottom,and nar- 




kepC 

csoiMant agitation by a broad. enldfid stidk, vntil It fer- 
liiettts, and acquires an agreeable acidity, whi<ih ia very 
Mourlsbing; and if taken in great quantities, it has an 
intoiricating quality. Of this drink, which they call 
koumiss, every one collects as much as he oan ^ and 
some of the chiefs collect as much as 500 ankers of it. 
A day is then fixed on by each chief to. consecrate his 
0t€)ck, which is performed as fbUows » . 
' A summer hut is built of thin poles of a coifical fonn, 
of birch 



covered with the inner bark of birch, on some ten«H. 
aire meadow. It is oraaitiented inside and outi^tth 
branches of the birch tree; and a heatth is madeiii tlie 
tfenteif. Relations and acqu 



I acquaintance are invited to the 
nanquei, Duiaii gneviaave weloonw of every nation in- 
diseriniinately. The magicians take the head-seats; 
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oAen are seated accordtng to the estimation of tlte^r 

seniority. 

When the hut is fall, the elder shaman rises, and 
commands one of the socha'that he knows to be <|ualV- 
£ed (namely, that has not seen a corpse within the 
month, and that has never been accused of theft, or 
bearins^ false witness arainst any body, which denies 
them for ever, and renders them unqualified for this 
sacred and solemn task) to take a laripe goblet, called a 
tsboroD, which is used to drink out of on solemn occa- 
sions, and fill it with koumiss out of the first s^mir ; 
then to place himself before the hearth, with his face 
to the east, holding- the tshoron to his breast about two 
minutes* He then pours koumiss three times on the 
hot embers, as aii onering to Aar Toyon. Turning a 
very little to the right, he pours three times to Kuney 
Chatoon ; then to the south he offers in the sameman- 
ner to each of the benevolent gods. With his face to 
the west, he pours three times to the twenty-seven 
tribes of aeriai spirits : and three times to the nortli, 
to the eight tribes of tlie pit, and the manes Of othi^ 
departeasorcerers. After a short pause, he concludes 
bis libation by an offering to EnaehsVs, thecowherdess. 
The sorcerer then turns the man with his face to the 
east, and commences a prayer aloud, thanking the (god- 
head for all favours received, and soiicitiiijg a contmu- 
ance of I heir bounty. On concluding his prayer, he 
takes off his cap, with which he fans himself three 
times, and cries out aloud, ** Ooraiy^ (tT^nt) whioh is 
repeated by all present. The eldest shaman the«s 
taking the tshoron, drinks a little, and hands it to his 
brethren of the same order, from whom it passes to thte 
company as they sit, except such as are defiled. Wo^ 
men are not admitted into the hut ; nor are they, or 
the <li8qualitied, allowed anv of the koumiss out or the 
first symir, which they call sanctified, as possessmg 
the power of purifying and strengthening in a divine 



They all now go out of the hut^ and seat themselves 
on tbeetrewed branches of birch, in half circles, facinsr 
the east. All the symirs are carried out, and placcl 
between the branches of trees stuck in the earth, and 
they connenee dsinking ; every crescent having: their 
o2 
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''symirR, tshoron, aad presiding shaman, who fills the 

foblet, and pushes it aoout with the course of the sun. 
'he quantity tlTat they drink is incredible. Tourna- 
ments are begun, of wrestling:, runuins*, leaping, &c. 
and if any one cari*y off the prize in an the achieve- 
ments, he is esteemed as particularly favoured by the 
deities, and receives more respect and credit in bis tes- 
timony than falls to the lot of a common man. When 
the ceremony is finished, they mount their horses, 
forming half circles, drink a parting draught, and, 
wheeling round with the sun^s courae, ride home. 

A CLEVER TURN, 

CHRISTINA of Sweden is reported. to have been 
never better pleased with a story, than with that of a 
Norman paraon^s artifice, to save the reputation of his 
seigneur, woo bad the misfortune to be broken alive 
on the wheel, at the Gr^ve (the place of execution at 
.Paris) for two or three robberies and a murder. *' We 
■pray thee, O Lord, (said the cunning ecclesiastic) for 
the soul uf****,seiguear of this parish, who lately 
died of his wound* at Paris.'^ 



SPECFATOR. TATLER, AND GUARDIAU. 

THE first time that Hendersoo, the actor, rehearsed a 
part at Drury-lane, George Garrick came into the 
Soxes, saying, as be entei'ed, '* 1 am only come as a 
.Spectator.^^ Soon after, he made some objections to 
Henderson^s playing; and the new actor retorted, 
^ Sir, 1 thougnt you were to be only a Sjpectafor ; yoH 
are turning Ta^W." '^ Never mind him, Sir,** said 
David Garrick, *^ never mind him : let him be what he 
will, I will be the Guardianr 



GROG-INSPIRATION. 
-IN the campaign of 1756, in India, there was a fort 
Bulficiently . strousr to have made much resistance 
•gainst admiral Watson and colonel Clive, in Ibeir 
way to the retaking of Calcutta. The guns had bccyi 
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ftitenced by our ships, but the garrison continued ta 
diachargfe f heir fire arms and musqueti*y. It was de- 
termined to storm the place at break of dav, whlc^ 
was anxiously expected. The tranquillity of tneni^ht 
was suddenly disturbed by loud acclaniations of joy, 
and word was brought that the fort was taken, ft 
appeared, from the account afterwards given, that a 
common sailor, animated by grog, strolled towards 
the fort, scaled the breach, and found seTeral of the 

Carrison standing on the platform. Hegave three 
uzcasy and cried '' The place is our» r* The soldierti 
immediately attacked our hero, he defended himself*, 
the cutlas broke in his hand ; at that very instant he 
was joined by two or three more of his comrades, w^o 
had heard his triumphant shouts. The noise reached 
ibe army, who, witnout order, or attention to disci- 
pline, rushed in pel-meil; and thus a fort, with eighteen 
cannon, from twenty-four pounders downwards, ana ^ 
forty barrels or gunpowder, was put in our possession. 
It was necessary to shew displeasure at this notorious 
breach of discipline. The victorious Strachan f for 
that was his ni^me} was brought before the admiral as 
a culprit. Our commander asked how he dared to com- 
mit such an action ? The brave hero stood scratching 
his head, and twirling his hat, and at length said, '' To 
be sure it was I who took the fort^ but T hope there 
was no harm in it." The admiral with difficulty kept 
bis countenance ; but at last, with much seeming an- 

ST, ordered him away. As Strachan was going out of 
e cabin, very sulky, he muttered out, swearing at tlie 
same time a grea( oath, *^ If I am flo^tid for tnis, 1^1 
neVer take another fort by myself as long as I live.** 
It may be imagined that be was readily paraoned ; but 
he was so great a drunkard as not to admit of the ad- 
miral promoting him. 

PoirasiN. 

ON^ evening. Cardinal Massimi having paid him a 
vi«itt staid with hiv^ till dark. Poussin, who had no 
fDOHnan, took a lamp himself to light his guest to his 
carriage, vbo said to |iim,I am sorry for you, M. Pons- 
siOr y»!» bw^ "|o <90tm^n I" *! 4b4 I* «»id Poussin, 
o 3 
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** am stU| more sorry for your eminence, because yott 
have so many." A person of (quality having- shewn to 
him a picture of his own painting, Poussin said to hinrf, 
*^ Ah, my lord, you only want a little poverty, to be- 
come a good painter."^ « 

SCOTCH WIT. 

MR. SK IRVING, a Lothian farmer, immortalized, in 
a do^grel ballad. Lieutenant Smith, one of Sir John 
Copers officers, at the battle of Preston Pans, in which 
the English were routed by the Scotch rebels. The 
aiFrontcd soldier challenged the poet to single combat 
at Haddington. '* Gatig awa back,*' was the rustic 
bard^s answer to the bearer of the challenge, ^ and tell 
Mr. Smith that I have no leisure to cume to Hadding. 
ton ; but tell him to come here, and Til talc a look o' 
him, an* if I think Vm tit to fecht him, Til fecht him, 
and if no, Til do as he did— 77/ rin atca." 

THE MORALIST. 
Ko.2. 

"I know the right, and I admire it too ; 
• Abhor the wroiijir, and yet the wrong purstie." 

IT is not easy to conceive a situation more painful than 
his who experiences the feelings described in the above 
lines ; and yet such may be said to be the situation of 
every one in his first deviations from virtue. Who is 
.there that has not fell the blush of conscious guilt 
mantling his check ? Who is there that has not expe- 
rienced the checkings of remorse, when, led astray Dy 
his passions, he has '< pursued the wrong," and return- 
ing reason has convinced him of his error, has shown 
him the folly if not the dangler of guilty pleasures, and 
the advantage and the happiness attendant upon roose 
who not only ** know and admire the right,*' out make 
it the rule of theirconduct in every situation of life? 
' Were it not too well known to admit of doubt, it 
"coald scarcely be believed^ that any man would thaaain 
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'l^iast the %ht ; that he would thus oppose his own 
.inclinations ; for, knowings and admiring' the rig'ht, be 
must certainly be inclined to the practice of it ; he 
must, nay, he does, experience a far gfreater enjoyment 
in the humblest reward of virtue, than iu the highest 
pleasures which vice can bestow. How, then, is this 
anomaly to be accounted for ? Is it consonant with 
the character of a rational being' that he should prefer 
a transitory gratification, which, after the moment of 
enjoyment, produces notniug' but pain and remorse, to 
a superior and purer pleasure, which, although it may 
not afford that intensity of delight which guilt some- 
timed, for an instant, bestows, diffuses a holy and hea- 
venly calm on alt around, and is followed by no re- 
morse, no sorrow, no sufferins* ? The answer must be, 
that it is not consonant with the character of a rational 
being" ; but that man, when he becomes the votary of 
Tice, ceases to be.A rational being. He surrenders his 
reason, his experience, all that distinguishes him from 
the beasts that perish, all that ennobles and dignifies 
bis nature, all on which he founds his claim to be con- 
sidered as ^ but a little lower than the angpels ;*' he 
surrenders all these at the throne of the demon whom 
he jvorships. — He makes a dreadful sacrifice ; and hap- 
py, thrice nappy is he in whose breast some lingering- 
sparks of virtue yet remain— who, when the frenzy of 
ffuilt is over, can collect his scattered senses, can reclaim 
his wandering- thougphts, can view hia late defection 
from the cause of reason, and morality, and religion, in 
its true light ; can resolve, and can maintain his reso- 
lution to ** go, and sin no more !" Happy, indeed, 
must that man be considered, in whom a knowledge of 
the right can produce these effects; 

We are assured by Divine Authority that *^ there is 
more joy iu Heaven over one sinner thdt repenteth, 
than over ninety and nine just persons, which need no 
.repentance. The tears which flow down the cheeks of 
the penitent, the sighs which rend his bosom, the fer- 
vent though imperfect prayei'S which he ofl'crs up to 
the throne of mercy, will not be rejected. But repent- 
ance must not be confined to this; prayers, and tears, 
and sighs, alone, will liot expiate his offences. He has 
inj ured society by his crimes : let him, then, rccompienst^ 
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It by his repeutance. He has inflicted sufferio|^— let 
him bestow happiness. His furmer life has griyen an 
example of vice ; let him now present an example of 
virtue. Thus may he hope to obtain that forg^ivcness 
which is beyond aU price — which is cheaply purchase^ 
^ith the sacrifice of all his earthly possessions and gra- 
tifications ; for '' what shall it profit a ipaiL if he gaiQ 
the whole world, and lose his own soul?^* 

But I have wandered from my original purpose in 
this Essay, which was, to delineate the struggle be- 
tween virtue and vice in the heart of a n^n not yet 
inured to crime. These struggles usually occur in 
the paiod of youth. The passions attain maturity 
before the reason. Then it is that, beset with tempta- 
tions without, and but weakly defended within, the 
heart is betrayed to guilt,, almost before it is aware of 
the dangers wliich tbi*eaten it. 

It will, perhaps, be urged, that all the faults and foj- 
lic^ of youth are not to be considei'cd as crimes. Thi9 
T, in some measure, allow : they are not, indeed, to be 
ranked with those transgressions which are punishable 
by the lawy; but we have every day melancholy proofs 
that these miubr offences lead to the commission of 
greater : it is evident, therefore, that that (hey ought 
to be ayoifjed. Whatever is not virtuous, must be 
vicious *, there is no paedium. Maq is giftc^i with the 
power of distinguishing gvod from evil, out tJie ^boic^ 
IS l^ft to hipise|f. He (s an accountable being : every 
iuiur, every moment of his life must be accounted for$ 
no part of it can be at|owed to pass in a supine neglect 
of the duties of his station ; he ipust be actively virtu- 
ous, or h^e must be considered as vicious. 

Let these considerations induce him who ^ knows 
the rigtit, a^d admires it too," not only to sbuii the 
wrong, not onjy to avoid even t^e appeiu^c^ of evi|, 
but to employ nimself vigorously and earnestljr in tip 
practice of virtue. Let him shake off that siuggishneBp 
which is fatal alike to the soul ana to the body; |el 
bim.call forth all his powers ; let him take that rank in 
society which Heaven has designed him to fill ; and le^ 
him so act in that situation as to be an example to bis 
fellows, inducing the virtuous to persevere in their 
course and those who hftve wandered, to return to the 
path of rectitude. 
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T know that the fortitude necessary to commence 
this career, is not to be found in every breast. But let 
it once be betrun, in a true <*pii'it, and at every step 
the task will become easier. The difficulties whicn 
appeared insnrmoantable at the first view, will vanish 
as we ap])roach; the path, thoug^b rugrg>ed, will be 
strewed with flowers ; and, the journey once ended, 
bow jo3rfal will be the welcome ! how g-lorious the 
recompence ! 

Let me, then, exhort the youth who has yielded to 
temptation, but whose heart is yet untainted, who 
laments his errors, while he wants resolution to resist 
the suo^g'estioos which lead to a repetition of them^'to 
weig^b the angfutsb, the remorse whKh he suffers, after 
the commission of a fanlt, ag'ainst the empty and ti'an- 
sitory grratification which he has derived from* it. Let 
bim but impartially balance these : let him compare 
the hours ot sorrow with the moments of enjoyment, 
and be must be weak indeed if he do not nistantljr re- 
solve to spare himself, in future, those bitter reflections 
which are the unvarying^ suocesson of the gruilty revel, 
the criminal indulgence, the breach of trnit or of 
duty. 

Even should we suppose him insensible to this ; 
should these reflections occasion him only momentary 
disquietude; surely the bodily suffering which are 
tbs concomitants of vice, are of themselves suflicient ' 
to alarm him. Let him look at the bloated, diseased, 
we mieht almost say putrid, carcass of the mftn whose 
youth nas been spent m the pursuit of what is falsely 
called pleasure. Behold him with bleared and sunken 
eyes, with tottering' steps, with debilitated body, with 
aching' bones, with a face which seems to beloncf rathei> 
to an half-animated corse than to a living: man— his 
reason ^one, his faculties reduced to a level with his 
person, nis ideas confused, his languag^e lewd and vuK 
gar, his manners brutish and offensive, his life a bur- 
then to himself and to all around him— -surely he who 
contemplates the bare possibility of becoming snch^ 
lost, such a degraded, snch a despicable beingr as this, 
must shndder at the abyss which yawns below him, 
must start back from the precipice to the edge of which 
he baa advanced. 
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I. shall now conclude, by beggiag all those in 
breasts Virtue vet makes a stand against Vice;>and I 
hope there are few, very tew, in whom she has totally 
abandoned the contest, to aid her strnggrles with all 
their might, and to repel every attempt of her adver- 
sary ; for, when once the latter has gained admissioM 
into the heart, she gradually extends her power, and, 
unless instantly and vigorously opposed, proceeds in 
lier insidious career, until she leadsher unhappy victiip 
to misery and death. Nor let ipan too fondly rely up- 
on himself alone in this arduous contest. Let him im^ 
plore the assistance of* Him who is piighty to save;" 
let him not disdain to supplicate that Power before 
whom the wisest and greatest of mankind, in all ages. - 
haye humbM themselves ; to whom they have poured 
out tlfeir souls ; of whom they have sought and found 
protection. Thus shall he prove his ** knowledge of 
the right,'* thus shall be reward th^ (hm« of the tender 
parents who have taught hini. to discriminate ijrood 
from evil; thus shall t^ey be dismissed, joy fi|lly to 
their r^t whom |)is adoption qi a coi)M!ai7 course 
.would have broiight with sorrow to the.griM^^, 

July 2, 1921. J. ft. 

SUPERSTmON AND ^EUGIO;^; 

A DRBAM. ' 

I ROSE, methought, out of a place of darkness vi- 
sibUy as Milton calb it. which was only light eoougb 
to shew the confused norror of the cnaus that was 
around me ; when, on a sudden, the war of elements 
ceased, and, as it were by magic, each retiring to a 
proper place, formed a most beautiful creation. As 1 
stood admiring with no small enthusiasm the power 
and goodness of the unseen e^cient of this paradises 
unknowing to what end I was placed there, and how I 
.ought to act in order to contribute, as much as lay in 
me, to the harmony of the whole ; methought a being, 
like the idea we have of an angel, came and offered to 
instruct me in the nature of whatever 1 saw. Her 
robes were like a winter's cloud tinged with darkness, 
lier aspect was gloomy and pensive, and every mark 
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of a Iblse giory mppetared upon her. By tlifs iilti« a 
aumber tnore of Ine same ftpecies with myself cam« 
tfarong^lng^ after her, every one expretslngr toegrreateBf 
alrdency to obey her, and believe her instractions ; yet 
this pretended zeal nii(fhtbe pereeivedto proceed from 
fear, which seldom, if ever, is a companion of love. 
Upon my making* some hesitation to join the crowd, 
she immediatelv pot on snch a frown of terror, that 
my blood ran cnitl to my heart ; the slaves of her re- 
tinue, too, thoug'h secretly averse to her tyranny, 
joined the menaces that were made against me, till the 
fear of belngr left desolate and alone, made me add one 
more to the unhappy number. 

We had not proceeded many paces, before another 
angel appeared to ns, whose aspect was fair and gentle, 
wlmse demeanour was open and delightful, and her 
garments were the unsullied brightness of heaven. 
Onr eyte were instantly fixed on this lovely object ; 
and joy began to inspire our hearts. As soon as the 
apostate sister, who enthralled us, saw this ministress 
of happiness, she filled the air with a mist' that ob- 
stracted our sight, and "we could behold onr domfort 
no more ; but as resolution is a guide to truth, 1 andf 
some few more left this seeming sorceress, and with a 
loiid voite tndolored the assistance of that other tdes- 
tial beitig. wr prttyers were heard, and the air ta 
our iiight grew serene dhd clear again; though the 
rest of our late felloW sn^erers, who durst not relhi" 
miisAi til^ir errors through fear, stilt remalined'uAder 
the enchiititmeilt. Our great pr^tectreBs apfieared 
atfain to us, and spoke In the following' maiiner :-^ 
*> HMppy ate you, O mortals, to escape fr6ta that fdl 
impostor, irho nsurpes tny likehess and office, to de- 
lude the unwary. I kin Religion, the brightest of he^ 
iligs nnder the Omnipotent, who conduct the good to 
the realms of unperishabte joy. She is Saperstition, 
who leads them astray into the path of errors. I mle 
in the heart, she in action ; and there is not one of her 
dependents so infatuated, but would declare, if they 
durst, against her impious reign. She has been attend- 
ed long by a matron namecl Custom, the fallacy of 
whose venerable countenance entices mankind into her 
mistresses train, and then Opinion guards the entrance 
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against their eseape. Let her delude those mistaken 
mortals for awhile with her antic-shows, whilst I lead 
you to behold the court' of unalterable delig^ht.*^ 

As soon as she had done speaking', there appeared a 
glorious light that extended to the uttermost parts of 
the earth, and filled our bosoms with the most heaven- 
ly sensation. At a distance myriads of celestial inha- 
bitants came flying down, and showered innumerable 
blessings upon us^ as we stood looking up at them. 
They seemed coutinually passing to and from that 
eternal source of light. Whilst we were admiring this 
stupendous scene, one of those divine messengers, who 
had been to comfort our mistaken brethren, involved 
in numberless calamities by their deceitful guide, as- 
cended from them up to the throne of the Most Hig^ j 
she was called on earth Repentance, and seemed bean- 
tiful even in tears aud mourning. Not long after, 
another descended, cloathed in ethereal mildness ; the 
smiles of grace beamed from her eyes, as if she seemed 
delighted with being charged with the first office of 
Heaven, doing good; her name was Forgiycness. 
Mercy went before her presence, and Truth guided her , 
flight. She had in her bands the balm ef comfort, and 
the more she bestowed, the more her store increased. 
On a sudden, the clouds that had hitherto obscured the 
rest of our species, were dispelled, and the Majesty of 
the Supreme shone upon them, at whose appearance, 
the sorceress, that had misled them, retired again to 
the native realms of infernal darkness, and was seen 
no more. As we were all going to ofler up tbanks- 
{fivinffs for our deliverance, I was awaked by the pub- 
nc rcioicinsrs for the news of the success of our arms*. 
lYfaicb accident, and my preceding dream, afforded 
me sufficient matter for reflection all the day after, on 
the superintending goodness of Providence, which 
constantly does the best for mankind, deducing good 
and happiness even out of evil and calamities. 

J.G. C, 

• This paper was written many years ago, when we 
were at war with France. 
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FOR THE POCKET MAGAZIKK. 

A WORD OR TWO ON EPISTLE WRITING. 

A LETTER may be a pleasant companioD, a wise 
counsellor, or a ffeiitle cuosoler ; it mav, on the other 
hand, be au unfair arbitrator, a prejudiced partisan, 
or a severe denouncer. But as I never in my life re- 
ceived an epistle blaminsf me (though I may attribute 
this escape rathe^ to my good fortune than my {food 
deserving) for extravagant folly, or threatening to 
disinherit me for irreclaimable wickedness; as I never 
yet quarrelled, by lettety with the friend or advocate 
of any party, and never had any case of doubtful hue, 
in which I was concerned, settled by the arbitration or 
any letter- writter; as I have never known these evils, 
I no not pretend to be able to consider epistle- writing* 
in the latter and most unfavourable Uffht. I mean 
rather to make a few general and straggling obseiTa- 
tion on the obvious and undeniable pleasures that are 
inseparable from the writing and reading of friendly 
communications. 

■ Letters are chains to unite severed friends, and they 
do effect this union, though seas may iroll and monu- 
tains arise between them. 

While corresponding with a person for whom we 
cherish sentiments of affection, it is impossible to 
allow one feeling of forgetfulness to steal over us and 
chill our bosoms with its apathetic inBuence. While 
enjoying this species of intercourse with an ancient 
and valued friend^ how many an early and endearing 
recollection will nse up and renew its intimacy with 
the heart ! Tes, however alienated by absence, how- 
ever altered by years, tbe heart must bow to the sweet 
and irresistible spell of memory, How will past scenes 
of pleasure return, and " old familiar faces'* again 
beam brightly upon us, shining with the old love, and 
radiant with the light of early truth. *^ Next." says 
a writer, who treats this subject with a deal of lively 
and tender elegance, '' next to receiving a letter from 
a favourite correspondent is the pleasure of writing* 
one— a pleasure that in every sense of Uie word does 

No. 45. p 
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the heart ^ood. How delijfhtful is it to sit down and 
prattle with a dear friend, just as mreicssfy as if we 
were seated in real talk, with oor feet upon the fender, 
by that g^iimmeriBg' Hgn.t when talk comes freest;* sure 
that every half-word will be understood^ ever^ trifle 
if^ill interest; and eviery story amuse: fb^Hnfr, as it were, 
an echo iti' toe niikid which tells what will be the an- 
swer; secinjr, as in acataera lucida, the reflection 
produced." After expressing* the delight we experience 
ita pouririg: out all our thbughtsand fanci^,with such 
af certainty of indulffeoce and sympathy, and how af- 
fectionately we think, at ihat lime, or our indulj^rent' 
aMd sympathizing correspondent, this ytry interesting* 
author g;t>es 6n to say— ^' Even in addressing* a com- 
mon ac(|[uaintance, there is a kindfier feeling, a coiir- 
tes?,- which tends to endear and to feuniliarize ; and to 
a mend, oh, one never loVes any of one^s friends half 
so well as when writing to them ! Every act of kind- 
ness, every amiable quaility rushes on the memorr 
ahrd the imaffinationl, softened by the real iibseh6e, and 
heightened By the ideal presence." 

I love all letters, except such as hate been altnd^ 
to at; the commencement of this article, tod others' of 
n&ere form, or which relate solely to dry ttiatters of 
biisf neiss. 1 could spend a day in the pei*u^al or letters, 
without ,being at all )9erM>nair2f' interested in their 'de- 
tails; ,1 do hot of coui^e mean those entertaining vo- 
lumes by tlie Setigpies, the Montagues, the Waives,* 
and Other clever a^d acute letter^writers. It wouTd 
be but a ^oor%oast' in ^ny one, that he could detbte 
days to the study of such delightful relations of Snte- 
restihg^fk^ts ; sndi pfea$ing]y egotistical ^atements 
df original opinions. If the p^^ ^tudy of mdnlcind 
be man, I know't/ot whereto seelc better Inateriats for 
1?his study thdn ft*6m among these true tran8cri]^ts of 
the writers'* hearts. Here we have laifd open, without 
art and without Preserve, the motive of ^vcTy action* 
the ground of every opinion, and the moving spring* of 
every feding that agitates, of evetj pang that irritates, 
and of ev^ desire that excites tne interesting' petso- 
nages with whose characters and Ideas we become as 
intimately acquainted as we are with our own. 

JBbQt the letters to which allusion was made previous' 
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to (beaboye difpreasion, arc; not pripted onea^ bul yfijL 
WKh as naay, wtthoat a breach of ^^onfidcoce, be pe- 
roKcd.by a tbird person. I have a.^eat peinchantfor 
this sp^ifs of readings ; and the friend who present 
me a uuiKUe of missives for my peruwl, confers upon 
ne a y^ry^peculiar favour. Gallic ladies, they tell uia, 
are the most captiMatia^ of correspondents; and cerr 
tainly. their untami^le vivacity and.^p^rl^iingr ^it are 
very attractive, and indisputably fascinating^ ; but 
after aU, J think I prefer th« espldllolary stvle of my 
own beautiful couqt^ women i if^ they bpast Iiess pret- 
ti«era« they possess more pnrity ; if thi^y hare not the 
ffllkitir 9£eitpi!e8S]on,iind illnfttration that shine in the 
writinrs of their lii^dyneiir^bonrs, th^ have . more c^ 
deepv nseUng, mote of ^podr nature^ and, above all, 
moreof finc^ri^y* Even in the lighter ^naUtjep of 
fniicy, and witty.tjums of ea^pression, 1 .thp^nh the £n- 
^Mah have not unfreqnently this a^iiranfage over their 
Hviili. .The latter write to da;iz|e and surprise; ihfi 
iormet write to- pleate and to. convince, Your French 
comespondent is satis^, if yon acknowledge ker 
■^Ut|i i yonr EngJish jMrishe^ prinPfpaltp- for you|r 
teslTVion^ t0 the^oduess of her inteutiion, thougrb 
jhenlsp lA naturally desirous of your apprppation of 
hffiRBlylf. 

. It has been saldy that spni^? of (,h(? pl^iv^tant^st mp- 
.m«Qt9 in life are those which intervene; between the 
^uisral of the post and, the opening. a letter* ** It is the 
prettiest flurry, the happiest mixture, ^f gratification 
and'^nspense. -We love to toy. with our. inipatience, 
ml pvolpng our. uncertainty, by the very n^eans ^l^ich 
we |ake:tQ end it. To Ipok at the da^e of a franked 
coner*. (a,fi«nfced letter is the best, b^ause th^ Ipngesl^ 
iQ 6nd that that tells ns nothitig, for, no disparfige- 
j$UiVt "tQ npbla lordt* and bononrable gentleipen, they 
^re Qften tuffieienMy unintelligible ; thep to turn to thp 
jfgfiSt'Und leairti«/rom theari^tf^mtip cqat of arms, the 
fip^ljt.Cttth^i.^ the pretty womanly device, wnic^ 
of our correspondents is to charm us by kindness, or 
amuse us by wit ; and then to cut carefully round the 
seal, or tesr it hastily opeu, according as th^ writer is 
more or Jess dear.. AH this is deligbtful*^* T^^* and 
this, writer is .a delightlTuil.and correct one* To the 
p2 
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truth of every word of tite above extract I can bew 
willingf testimony. No reader of Rousseau * can for- 

{iret the emotions of St. Preux, on receiving* his first 
etter from the adorable Julia. How he ran from street 
to street with the yet unopened letter in bis hand ; and 
how-~but I need not attempt to recai the description 
^f his sensations, those who have read the New JBlaise 
will laugh at me, and those who have not— should read 
it. 

To make amends for the worthleraness of some of 
the above remarks, I shall conclude with another plea- 
sant quotation from the writer to whom 1 am already 
so g^reatly indebted. *^ The very adjuncts of a letter 
come in for a share of our love : seals, for instance, are 
always interesting*. Many of the antique heads have 
a p^race and beauty quite iulmitable : a letter sealed 
with such a one convevs a valuable present ; and some 
of the moderns are almost equally lovely. Milton's 
fine face makes as fine a seal ; so does ^phaeFs. I 
wonder whether any one has ever adopted the bemoti- 
f ul bead of Cardinal Bentivoirlio, with the name for a 
motto—" Ben' ti vog^lio ?" The conceit seems too ob- 
vious to have escaped notice. Of the conntlesa biero- 
l^lyphics which ladies use, that which pleases me tiest, 
IS toe hearths-ease, a simple little flower, easy to- uni- 
tate, and difficult to mistake, whose rounded and 
shapely blossom contrasts well with the slender tmn- 
cated leaves, and which is so fertile in pleasant aaao- 
ciations as to need no motto." 

The heart's-ease is certainly deserving of fayour; 
but I think the " Forget-me-nof* competes with it in 
sweetness and pleasantness of associations ; and then 
there is that fine motto which needs no flower or orna- 
ment, except its own beautiful and simple words — 
'* Anldlangsyner this latter I cannot helppre^- 
ing to either the ** heart's-ease," or the " forget-me- 
not," though they are all three expressive and attrac- 
tive. J.W.DALBY. 
J«/y4,lS21. 

• May I be allowed to thank Mr. D. Harrison fur the 
pleasured received from the elegant enloginm which he 

Sassed upon this my favourite author, in his able Essay on 
tasiCfWhieh appeared ia the lastnumber of the P. M. ' 
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BATHMENDI : A PERSIAN TALE. 

Condaded from page 93. 

IT vra9 OQW iii0l|t,a«4 the tlyrc^unfortuna^e men huTr 
tied pi| io reiich tii^e faou^e ^f them brother,. They M 
kpytli »ificli«d it, and th^ sight <»f ki^ dwelling (U;ew 
te«rfl firam t^^ir «y9. Th«*y p«v^ «t the doQr ; th^ 
d^jD^ I9»t knock ; nU U^oir fe^ra «od dpubjts were r^ 
weired. While they wer^hesltating, Bekir rolled to tfaif 
waU e. large 4to|ie,.got wp^n i^t and p^n^eWed a i:rack 
in the WKQ<loiw ahntter. He looked inmugb the cr^k^ 
.and 8aw9 m a n^t plainly furnished roqni, his brotlier 
Tai sitting at tables in the midst of sevaQteenchiklrei% 
whp wore-: eating^ Aaugrhing, and pratiog aU at on^Q. 
Oil the right of Tai wa^ his wile Aqiina, who was<;ntr 
.ting in bits the ^ietwaif of her yonnEeflt boy^and on hifi 
.left was a Uttle old P»aii, of a mild aad gay «ouute»- 
vfiWCi who waa .filling Tai's i^ass. At sight of thia, 
Qefcir ka|»ed'dowa into the arma of his brothers, and 
knocked lastily at the dopr. A seryant opened iti and 
acTpamed w4th t^croE to see three men completely 
nafcadi Tai havteped to the door ; and they threw 
themaelyes on hn nerk, ^rented him with the appella- 
tlofi.^ d^ur bro(h«f9 and bathed him with their teara. 
U^ym ai first eoaAised, bntbeaoonreco^niaed Bekir, 
Mesrou, and Sadder, folded them in his arms, aap 
cqpld not embeaice them edougb. All the Ghtldren tan 
.|«l0CRwhat was going forward. Amraa.likei(riseeam«, 
bat, 0.11 seeing the three naked brpihera, she withdrew 
with h«r> daughters. The little old man was the only 
nof) wli& did not get np from the table. 

Tai ordered clothe* to be brought to his l^rojthers, 
and then introduced. them to his wife, a]id:made them 
lF«fP hia children. «^AIaa!'' said Bekir, who .was mH«h 
iif acted, " your happy lot consoles m for ^hat. we hMre 
pfiTened. Since the momebt that weiparijed^ our life 
hea been nothing but a seHes of misfortunes; and ite 
haye net bean able to obtain eiren a glimtise of thit 
Batbmendl, of whom we have alt been hi mirsiltt.'^—- 
«' Xcaneasilv believe that>" said the little old roan, 
wha was still sitting at the table, '' I have nevei*stirr^ 
fir9m. here." " What!" exclaimed IMesrou, ". you 
are — -" » I am Bathmendi,".repti^ the littlp i)U 
p3 
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man ; ** it is no wonder that yon do not know me, fisr 
you have never seen me ; but ask Tai, ask his worthy 
Amiua, and all these little children ; there is not one 
of them but what knows my name. I have been living 
with them these fifteen years; I am quite at home 
here ; and have been absent only one day, the day on 
which Amina Ipst her father; bnt I returned, and nave 
made up my mind not again to .stir a sinrle step from 
hence. It will entireljr rest with yourselves whether 
yon will become acquainted with me. If it will (five 
YOU pleasure, I shall be glad ; if you don^t care about 
tt, I can do without it. I am not troubksome ; I keep 
in my corner, never dispute, and detest noise.** The 
three brothers, whose eyes were rivetted on the little 
old man, wished to embrace him. ^ O, softly !*' said 
he, ^ I dtf not like these violent raptures; I am deli- 
cate, and pressing me takes away my breath. Besides, 
•before we come to embrace each other, we ought to 
be friends. If you wish us to be so, do not attend to 
me too much. I prefer liberty to politeness, and have 
a repugnance to every thing which passes the bounds 
of moderation." So saying, be rose from his chair, 
•kissed each of the children on the^orehead, made a 
slight bow to the three brothers, gave a smile to 
Amina and Tai, and then went to wait for them in 
their bed room. 

Tai sat down again to table with his brothers, and 
ordered beds to l^ got ready for them. The next day. 
he shewed them his fields, his flocks, and his teams, and 
described to them the pleasures he eigoyed. Bekir 
wished to begin labouring immediately, and conae- 

auently he was the first who became the friend of 
Athmendi. Mesrou, who bad been prime minister, 
was head shepherd of thie farm ; ana the poet took 
upon himself the charge of gding to town, to sell the 
corn, wool, and milk, which his brothers sent to mar- 
ket ; his eloquence gained customers, and he was no 
less useful than the others. In six month's titee Bttth- 
mendi* grew attached to them, and their numerous 
and quiet days glided on sweetly in the bosom of htcp- 
piness. R • ♦." 

• It is hardly necessary to say, that Bathmeudi, ih Peir- 
ftian» means happiness. .'• : 



d by Google 



TM£ POCKET MAGAZINE. 1419 



FOR ARLISS'S POCKET MAGA2INE. 
THJE MAGIC ZONE; 

OB, 

ADVICE TO MARRIED LADIES, 
la • Letter from • Brother to • recentlfr marriod Sister. 

JOY to you, my dear Leonora, upon the accomplish-!, 
mrnt of all your own wishes, and those of a man who 
I believe is as dear to you as yourself; at least of one 
whose happiness is necessary to constitute yoQrs. YoU 
are now entered into that state from whence, as our 
great poet says, 

" Relations dear, and all the charities 

Of fatlier, son, and brother, first were known.'* 

/»ar. Lost, B, IK 

Give me leave, therefore, as the tie of blood betweeo 
us may in some measure authorise the freedom^, and 
the friendship we have always had for each other still 
more, to mix with the unfeigrned joy of congfnttulation 
the anre8tJ*ainable tenderness of a brother, and coocero 
of a friend, in eivinfl^ my advice to yon in this scene of 
liappiness. Nor Uiink it any reflection upon the 
strength of your heart, that I snould imaj^ine I can in 
any way contribute to your felicity by admonition, 
which is not concerning your prudence (for, to free 
yoa at once from any pain of that sort, I really think 
It incapable of improvement) bnt relating to the obser- 
vation of some inferior excellencies, which with the 
generality of your sex have ]Mist unregarded, but, give 
me leave.to say, are as essentially neceasairy to preserve 
a busband^s. desires, as the more respectable duties of 
a wife, 

'Titt not enough that a woman is a faithful domestic 
friend: she should dail^jr study to invest herself with 
a hundred little enchanting graces, suitable to the dis- 
position of the man she marries, if she would still re- 
tain those unsj^eakable charms, conceived only by 
lovers, with which she originally captivated his heart. 
Tbismnd secret, my dear sister, lies in this short pre- 
cepdt,°' Nw9T iaa€ the mistreH in the wife ;'* a text 
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of bullion sense, which an essay writer would wire« 
draw iuto twenty glittering pares. Bat as my desig^u 
is, not to gfain your applause of my talent as a writer, 
but to give a hint for the promotion of your happioess •, 
to say more will be unnecessary, to say less would be 
unanectionate. 

I know some of our friends would rally me for laying: 
so ffreat a sti:es8 |ippn minute enjabellishments of mind 
and body j but I would soon stop the laughter of those 
^insayers by the following fable, the truth of whose 
moral is as old and certain as the foundation of the 
world, though the story is my own invention. 

Psyche, a virffin born in the island of Cyprus, grew 
enamoured of Cupid, the son of Venus. After making 
some unsuccessful attempts to inspire the little s-od 
with a mutual passion, she retired from the world to 
veni her complaints in melancholy solitude. There 
dwelt not fieur from Paphos, the metropolis of thecouU' 
try, a nymph called Taste, the daughter of one of the 
Graces, to whom the Virtues, Arts, Sciences, and even 
the goadess of the island hei-self, often resorted. For, 
without the assistance of some secret charms which 
she bestowed upon them, though they might sometimes 
perhaps coldly satisfy the world, their endeaTonrs to 
enchant it were always ineffectuaK Hither Psyche 
repaired, and having disclosed the cause of her aneasi- 
ness, supplicated the nymph in the most humble man- 
ner to relieve her distresses. 



tions c 
with« 

; materials with which she had formerly composed 
the cestus of Venns, rave it to her with the following 
.injanctions-^'^Take,*^ said she, *^ my dear Psydie, fthn 
magic zone, and wear it perpetually round you, fcom 
whose latent folds such an unspeakable power shall be 



added to your natural charms, that the disdunfal god 
of soft desires shall not only he captivated mth yonr 
beauty, as soon as he sees you. hot shall be reUuaed in 
a voluntary and pleasuraKle l>ondage as long aajwu 
preserve this mysterious pledge of my affection . Take 
the strictest care therefore of this inestimable tisea- 
sure 5 for «houldyon^thjr««afh itcgiect be so .imfiSfltt' 



d by Google 



Vi 



THE POCKET MAGAZI NE. 16» 

Date as to lose it, Cupid has wiiifs, and will make ase 
of tfaem to leave you." 

iiet it be sufficient to say, that Psyche bound the 
zone Tomid her waist, and according^ly so far succeeded 
in her wishes, that Hymen, in his saffron robe, soon 

»ronouDced a happy union between her aiid the son of 

'^enns. 

Days, weeks, and months passed on in uninteiTupted 
cifcles of still increasing* raptures. If Psyche went 
into the meadows and (proves to taste the tribute of the 
returning' sprinpr. Cupid was ever ready to wanton be- 
fore her, and fiirber lap with the choicest flowers and 
blossoms. If she was mcHnaUe in the heat of su mmer 
to visit the rivers and fountains, his image was con- 
stantly mix^ with hers in the floating mirror. Psyche 
now iieg«n to think her zone useless, and a troublesome 
incumbrance; therefore, being one day fatigued with 
the usual sports of thecoimtry,Bheloosened the golden 
studs with which it was fastened round her waist, and 
threw it disdainfully into the passing river. Ver^ few 
days passed after tnis, before she perceived a visible 
alteration in the afiections of her adored Cupid ; his 
eyes do longer languished on ber*s with ineffabledesire \ 
his ears ceased, as they were wont, to be ravished with 
the music of her tongue : and a civil indiffierence soon 
snoeeeded to the heretofore glowing language of ex- 
tacy . By degrees her company became more and more 
displeasing to him, till at length a total disgust having 
seized his fancy, he spread his rosy wings in air. and 
for ever left the detested habitation of his once-beloved 
Psyche. J.G.C. 
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perbabs. reCfil.to. miiHl tbat Aweet traoquiUitv, tlut 
peaceful composui-e, that sacred cakn, taat stole over 
their senses, at the sight <^ the unruffled waters re. 
fleeting the silvery imageof the moon« while the.vessei 
seeraed^ scarcely to inoFe, And<the fertile shores of the 
Tha4ae9i4>peared. doubly pleasing from. their distence, 
and the partial veil in which they were enveloped by 
Ihe close Of a brilliant midsummer^s day ; they may 
perhana rfscollect those wandermgs of thought, those 
fanciuil musings, those, pleasing neveriea, which the 
ronuuitac loneliness of such, a situation, and tihe «iii* 
form silence, arouttd, engendered in their .minds ; if 
80^ then will thfiy:hav« a comeet idea of those fieeU 
ings by whicb . Charlotte and\myaelf were taflueneedv 
as we quitted our becalmed baric, which had been an- 
ebobedtnear.to.the shore, in osder to.spend an hour or 
two. amidst the.green retreats of Soutoend. 

Those who have visited this |»hioc need not be re- 
minded of its picturesiiue beautiea; suffice it to. say, 
that I, and my fair companiua, as we traced our^devi- 
ous way, ^ with wandermg stq|>s and slaw.,*^ ui^efe by 
BO means insensible to them, aet off to. advantage, as 
they- were by the soft splendour of a full and unclouded 
moon. 

'* How beautiful this nig^ht!*' exclaimed I, allera 
hipse of about ten minutes, in. which we had. both bees 
silent, 

**i— — ^ — The balmiest sigh 

Which vernal zephyrs breathe in evening's ear, 
. Vere discord to the speaking qaietude 

Ithiat. M(raps this moveless scene. Heaven*s ebon vaults 

Studded with stars unnttjirably bright. 

Through which the moon's un<;louded grandeur rolls. 

Seems like a canppy which love had sj>read 

To curtain her sleeping world.** 

'* These,^^ returned. my compaijiion, *' are the Muni- 
tions of a very ardent and youthful mind, that de- 
lighted to extend the fairy mantle which enwrapped 
itself to every object that came within its kea : out 
can you guess what my thoughts wn<e employed upoa 
when you thus interrupted them with your very poe- 
tical ejaculation?^* 

^■* My dear friend," I answered, " I am indeed no 
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■ » 

MiJnitM*, or- a drriner of flecrats, tend yet, methitilnl 
in the- pnscBt case f shall almost pass for one. i 
ha#e ohserrcd yoo repeatedly irx yobr eyes on yonder 
bright. (Manet, which s^ems, on account of the extreme 
purity of the atiaospherej to sparkle with a more than 
ordinary ▼j▼idness^ ynHH^rnminations, or I aiki much 
deeeivcd, haklfor their subject the phnraiity cfinha^ 
kited w^ld^r 

*f Ycm are certainly a wiiwd,'^ she returned, ito a 
voice that nover fails io 4hrlll me with emotion, " to 
dirisieso exaotly the theme of mf medftations s my 
tboagrhts were indeed employed npoa that very ttting'. 
1 was eQS»idering>," she eontiknied^ ''^ whether kill tliese 
imviiwrabloplaiietary systems tint fill the innnentity 
of ipaee wfakh swrronnds as, mi^ht not iM9^ been 
fofned-oa theprineiple ofrnduated perfectiott; thai 
is^ that each one may rise above' th^otner in M^ard to 
its physieal constmiction, as well tts- in the inteBectaal 
and moral characfei^ of its inhabitants .*' ■ 

<^ ' A very probable conjectare,** I refuted ) ^ At teasr, 
we May >c«fcehide*that th^re are not two systems form-^ 
ed pMectly alike, and' then there li^ilF be ample roonf 
tOaaiftpioBethat some mast be much more peneet thAA 
others. The (Philosopher of Ferney has observed} 
'^^He^*^ (the Deity,) ^* has created millkms ofworlds, not 
one of which beurs any reiemblMice tb another. This 
immensevariety is an attribute of his immense power. 
TbB#e are no two leaves of a tree on ettrth, no two 
irlohea InChe infinite fields of heaven, which arealtfcei'* 

^ But in this cane,** said' Ghnrlotte, «« lam rather 

{1801641:0 ascertain the compm^tfve sitilation of our 
itde ierrmtrial batl. I cannotallbw It. indeed, to be 
anoh^ the namber of the more exalted habitable 
apherciB ; hvtt whether it be one of the lower links that 
help io-extend' the universalchaHi of worlds,' is a qnes- 
tioo noC'sb easy foi< me to determine upon," 

« We will' tolace it if you please,** t replied, " about 
the ccsDtre, for it seems to' conttfin an almost ec|iial 
qnantity of perfect good and absolute evil : its physi-a 
cal- ioiperftetions are indeed so very appai^ntj that 
th^make u» ihniOst doubt whether Nature had a be- 
nevolent desigfu in its formation ; while, on the other 
hand, it has so many exceltencietf attached to ft, that 
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• ' " > 
they.csimiot fail-to -fill our hearts with g^ratelul love for 
that Mig^hty Power, to which it owes its existence. It 
contai PS. sufficient vice u|M>n its surface to humble 
completely the .pride of man, by shewing^ to bim the 

Sreatness of his natural depravity, and consequently 
is natural insig^nificance ; while, at the same time, it 
exhibits .enoag'h of virtue and sublimity of sentiment, 
to make bim suppose that it is not meaht for his final 
destination. For ittstanceruew, I love those genial 
climes where Nature exhibits herself in all the bloom, 
ing exuberance of her charms; but theverv idea of 
the frigid zones chills my imagrination, and seems to 
render it as desolate as the scenery of ice-bound seas, 
and those inhospitable shores which are covered with 
perpetual snows. I hail with rapture the approach of 
Summer, and all those blessings which follow in her 
train; Imt then, hoary Winter stiUI returns to bkist 
the smiling scene, and extinguish the awakened ardour 
of my breast. I am delighted at the survey of the 
verdant hills and fruitful vallies, which diversify a part 
of the earth^s surface ; but then the fearful chasms, 
the sterile rocks, the barren deserts, which deform 
another portion of it, are by no means congenial with 
my ideas of a beautiful world. I love the gentle undu- 
lation of the soft southern breezes, especially when 
they ar.e redolent from the vernal bloom ; but I hate 
the cold aud rude blasts of the norths the furious hur- 
ricane, the wild tornado, for they are only calculated 
to destroy the harmony of my soul. I love that gentle 
spirit of benevolence and sublime disposition to virtue 
which are not unfrequently found among ourspecics; 
but then I abhor that sordid avarice, that brutal fero- 
citv, by which the far greater portion of mankind are 
influenced. I admire ike agricultural arts ; their very 
implements I behold with a sort of pleasure, as being 
so many sjrmbols of sacred peace : I view wilb compla- 
cency, the reaper's toil, for I love the rustic ceremony 
of the harvest home, which follows it, and the joyous 
dance upoq the village green ; but then war, accursed 
war, too frequently waves high his horrific banner over 
a desolated world, and in his demoniacal rage drenches 
with carnage the very spot which might have been the 
seat of these rural pastimes. 

TO BE RESUMED. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 

FROM 

' POEMS" BY SAMUEL ROGERS, 



AND now the moon had dimmed with dewy ray 
The few fioe flushes of depariing* day ; 
O^er the wide water^s deep sei-ene she hanr, 
And her broad lig>bts on every mountain flun^ ; 
When lo! a: sadden blast the Tess^l blew. 
And to the sur^e consignted the little crew. 
All, all escaped—bnt ere the lover bore 
His faint and faded Julia to the shore, 
Her sense had fled! — Exhausted, by the storm, 
A fatal trance hung* o^er her pallid form ; ^ 

Her closing* eye a trembling lustre fired ; 
'Twas life"^ last spark— it fluttered and expired ! 
The fother strewed his white hairs in the wind. 
Called on his child-^nor lingered longf behind ; 
/And Florid lived to see the willow wave, 
With many an eveuing-whisper, o'er the grave. 
Yes, Florid lived — and still of each possest. 
The father cherished, and the maid caressed ! 

Pleasmres of Memory, part JI.p, 4i. 



No. 45. 
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TO AMELIA. 

THAT breast is iatr, that eye is bright, 

Yet both but serFe to show the eight : 

The night of hopeless love is mine, 

A sky where not a star doth shine ! 

^ris past — His dpne — nor I complain ; 

fiut pledge thee in thine own disdain. ' 

This lieart must love thee— -love thee ever, 

Though mine thou canst not be — no never '. 

Thou frown^st, nor need^st repeat that frown. 

Despair has made my heart his own. 

Thy love or bate alike are vain, 

Thou canst not give increasing pain. 

Nor chase this chaos from my brain. 

^Tis mine to love — *tis thine to hate. 

And Alfred bows him to his fate. 

I view thee now, but soon for ever 

The gloomy vale of death will sever : 

My last look *s come ! my heart beats low. 

As if my life-blood ceased to flow': 

Dim is my eye, and pul^my cbciek, 

To thee', Amelia, now they speak : 

A moment's thine— nor 1 entreal>^ 

The next— I sleep beiieath thy feet! 

And sleep nnl)nMi#tH^ let no trace 

Of love or smrofw mark the phice ; 

For there, liecure fk^fad every storm, 

l¥ill Alfred find a f»eaoefnl nome. 

ALFRED. 



TO MRS. S. ON HER MARRIAGE. 

OH \ think not amidst the warm sunlight of bliss 

Thou bast bade an adieu to the s^nrrow of sighs ; 
Nor deem all thv days will look lovely as this [eyes. 

Which now gladdens onr hearts, and enraptures our. 
The snow hath its darkness, tike garden its snake, 

And pebbles trill fret the young wave of the rill ; 
And the spirit that revels in dreams shall awake 

To brood o'er realities gloomy and chill ! 
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Does the sky never lose its soft beautiful blue } 

The wild-wood its ^JrcenneaB ? Ihe landscape its lig^t ? 
. Would the violet delight with its bloom, if the dew 

Didn^t bathe the sweet leaves in its freshness at night ? 
Though chaste be thy- soul as that delicate flower, 

Tet think niDt thy prows will unshaded remain ; 
Hiere's aiseasoh or gloom that but brightens the hour 

Which restore^.us to softness and sunshine again. 
If the tup of tfav happiness rested with him ' 

Whose heail baa anited its pulses with thine, 
'Twonid be filM with a far sweeter tide to the brim 

Than Anacreon^s dfaught of the tears of the vine! 
But the myrtle whicbLc^e round the pledge-cup hath 
bound 

Will not always diffuse an an mingled perfhme',^* 
The world bath its adders alert to jBiirxound, 

And empoison the sweetness, and perish the bloom ! 
Then think 'midst the fortune diat dazzles thine eyes, 

A cloud may o^iershadow, a storm may prevail : 
O'er the ocean of pleasure thy destiny lies. 

But beware of the rock and the slumbering gale ! 
Thou hast hoisted thy sail amidst sunshine and calm, 

God speed thee ! thou know'st not what dangers may 
throng : 
May the breeze blow npontfaae fixmi Ishinds of balm. 

And the bright waters bear theein safety along ! . 

AprU i,i89l. CHARLES mST. 

EVENING. 

^IS evening, and the Sun now silent steers 

His course from earth, which, sorrowing for its loss, 
Becomes in^>earled with d^w, and cbrystal tears 

Fall from each leaf, and glitter on liie moss. 
Now iCyntbia mounts her starry throne on bij^h. 

Casts on each spaagled hei!b her beans of nignt. 
As fond pAicf uifig clouds sbje seems to fly. 
: Which cannot touch, but yet they rob' her light. 
Thus would each envious spint meanly' steal 

The chaplet Honour weaves on Merit's brow. 
Inglorious blight those joys.they cannot feel, . . 

And laugh to^scarn the worth they will not know. 
Q2 H. a. 
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THE PARTING KISS. 
OH that kiss, thlit parting kiss, 

Can I forg:et it ?— never I 
To my lips still cUns^s the bliss, 

And there 'twill Itng'er ever. 
But yet-what stffhs, what heavy sighs, 

lliat parting: kiss did follow ; 
The tearful eyea! what thoufriits arise ! 

And hopes! how vain and hollow. 
To meet again, again to meet, 

What joy the hope excited ; 
Again to greet, the thought how sweet. 

Two hearts so close united. 
But ah! the change, the dismal change, ^ 

How altered, careless, cold ; 
For Love exchange looks distant, strange, 

And chilling to behold. 
Yet this heart, this constant heart, 

'With fervour still is beaming ; 
Thbuffh deep it smart. Uis loth to part, 

Slill hopes, though hopes are fleeting. 

W. H. FREEMAN. 

' AULD LANG SYNE. 

O H His sweet to look back on the time of onr pleasures. 

When innocence gilded the days of ouryoi^^. 
How fondly the memory each circumstance treasures. 

How it loves to recur to the season of truth. 
Oh His sweet to re^nember how days faded fleetly. 

How pore and unsullied our pleasures were then ; 
The pleasinr enjoyments that savoured so sweetly. 

Are vanisned. an ! ne'er to be tasted again. 
Oh blessed be tne days, may they ever be nourbhed, 

While dear recollection still beams on the mind. 
When tutored by parents our piety flourished. 

And taught ns tne haven of heav<en to find. 
Oh blessed be thedays whenom'slumberswere shrouded 

Bv parents who centered in us all their cave^ 
And Clark be the day, may it ever be clouded, 

When they left us to misery, grief, and despair. 

W. H. FAEEBCAK. 
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STANZAS 

WBITTBN AT VHB GHAHPB OF £14ZA. ' 

OH thou ! so lovely once! and* dear, 
' Whose mortal part to dust returns, 
To pay a sacred onty here 

Tnis breast with hsMowed ardour burns. 
With liberal hand these flowerets fair 

Upon thy early gffave I strew j 
And quit awhifeeach earthly care, 
• Thy blest abstracted shade to woo. 
And if in Virtue** seat above 

One thougfht may still towards earth incline, 
Oh ! then the meed of mortal love 

Receive, His due to worth like thine. 
Eliza, now thy spirit's fled, 

And soars in realms of brighter day, 
By Naturals best impulses led. 

All hearts must homage to thee pay. 
The Bigot e'en thy cause shall plead. 

And once to ATa/iire be sincere ; 
Fanatic Zeal relax its creed, 

Arid Superstition drop a tear. 
Ah ! neW along the rocky strand 

Shall we again in converse sti-ay ; 
Or sweetly muse, as hand in hand, 

Yon waste of waters we survey. 
In vain its bosom looks serene, 

Each sail may glide unheeded by, 
Since thou art s^ne who graced the scene, 

And gave it beauty in ray eye. 
Yet shall poetic foncy warm, 

There oft resort, for still it sees 
On every clifl' thy absent form, 

And hears. thy whisper ^ipidst the h^'eeze. 
When cloads enwrap the skies in gloem. 

The mind to fond reuMmbnuice given, '. 
Shall rlance on thy too eaHy tmnb^ 

Ano waft with thee itself lo heaven. 
When'Phcebns'alKenlifveAlngmy > 

LAved •ttfftt'fi green retreats illumes, 
«3 
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To fancy shall thy late haunts say, 

** No more the Mose of Sharon blooms." 
The gfusbing rills, the windinff stream. 

That througrb its scenes romantic flow, 
While ripplinsr o'er their beds, shaU seem 

To be complaining as they go. 
The sylvan genius, too, shall deig-n 

To weep in each secluded bower ; 
0*er all a aaddeninr sway shall reign^ 

To thrill. the sottlwith mystic power. 
And oft at ere, when Cynthia o*er 

Its groves shall throw her lustre pale,' 
Shall Sympathy thy loss deplore, 

And whisper stilithis plamtive wail :-7- 
She who united every worth, 

By love bewept, by friendship mourned, 
Has ceased to grace this nether earth. 

And Unto dust her dust returned. 
Lond&n, M»y », 18»1. D. HARRISON. 

TO A FRIBND. 

THOUGH long bos ceased my humble lyre 

Its feeblest breathings to impart ; 
And faded is the heavenly fire 

That once did warm my youthful hearty 
Come, let me now entwine for thee 
A wreath of modest min8ti*elsy. 
I-«>8r may the bright enchanting dream 

*lit crass thy soul's impassioned view. 
And brightlv may each prospect beam, 

And Hope s glad vision open tjue : 
Long may each fleeting moment bring 
Some boon to bless thy life's ghid spring. 
But when the rntbless hand of Time 

Shall plant the Airrow oo thy brow. 
And fiury Hope shall cease to chime 

The notes wfaicli gted thy spirit now 5 
As memory brightens o'er the past, 
Oh smile and think what once thou wast. 
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TO MARV, WRITTEN IN AFFu6tION. 



" In pleasure's dream or sorrow's hoar. 

In crowded hall or lonely bower. 

The bastness of my life shail be 

For ever to remember thee." moor; 

THERE are thoughts that oft come o'er us^ 
Sad, titougrb at toe sanae time clear, 

Bringing* past delirhti before vi, 
Or some absent friend that's dear. 

Sucb at niffht do oft oppress me, " 
When of thee, loved maid, 1 dre4m ; 

Pleasing, tbongh they may dtstresa me, 
Swee^ though sorrowfol they seem. 

When m^ heart is Fight with ^ladnesS). 

Thinking of thy tender smile ; 
Sorrow oft, with chilliDg sadness, 

Draws me from thee for awhile. 

Times recur, when sweetest pleasures 

O'er my life their sunshine cast ; 
And when joy in smoothest measures 

Broke the force of sorrow's blast. 

Fortune shone with beams most cheering ' 

O'er m^ view of future years ; 
Friendship's smiles the most endearing 

Banished all my bosom's fears. 

Blest with friends and parents round me. 

Care ne'er knew aboae in me ; 
Happy still each morning found me, 

For my thoughts were all on thee. 
Then indeed my days were blest ones, 

Boyish cares alone 1 knew \ 
And that they have been my best ones, 

Time has tauglit me is too true. 
For since then some months have vanished^ 

Biasings then eigoyed are gone ; 
Those 1 loved are from me banished. 

Saving thee, thou dearest one. 
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Jble who first with fondness reai-ed mey 
Whose gDod wiH I oft have crossed, 

Whose loved voice has often cheered mey 
He, too, Fve in sorrow lost. 

While he lived no thoughts perplexing- 
Ere disturbed my tranquil air, 

All that could to me be vexing' 
Fell to his paternal care. 

But he^Agone, and now weVe lost him 

I recal each long past joy ; 
AH the anadous care I cost him 

By my failings whilst a boy. 

When hiafcindsesses come to me, 
Newly as when first they came. 

Memory aspeanrto woo nie 
Still to dwell upon his name. 

Sacred 1 will ever hold it. 
Still to shield me from all haim, 

Fancy shall in heaven behold it 
Shining like a magic charm. 

Now by worliUy cares surrounded. 

None lo (puiae my steps from iU, 
By its sordtd arts confou^ed, 

I am left to Fortune^s will. 
Though my fate is not the clearest, 

Thouf^ my firlends may be but few. 
Still in thee, the best, the dearest. 

Still I find a friend that's true. 
In thy smiles, where beauty beaming 

Tells its tender tale of love ; 
Still on brighter prospects dreaming. 

All my happier thoughts shall move. 
Thou art now my only pleasure, 

But in thee a source I find: 
Thine affection is a treasure 

That migfht soothe a broken mind. 
While thine innocence shall Mess me 

With its kind, its fond regard, 
If I sometimes may caress thee, 

1 will ask no more reward. 
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Thaa alternftte joy and sorrow 

Sway my mind, and on me pran \ 
That doen eyery coming morrow 

Find me happy 'midst distress. 

To each feelinr Tm no stranger, 

feature's sad and happy child ; 
Safe — when I have dneaaed danger, 

Weeping-»when I might have smiled. 

But throughout each strong emotioni 

However varied it may be. 
Still in fondness and devotion 

All my hopes are fixed on thee. 

Thee^ of all whom Nature foroMd us, 

Fairest, kindest, most sincere ; 
Thee, of all whom Love has warmed us, 

Thee, the best-loved and most dear. 

Thee, my Mary, still I'll cherish. 

Nearest, dearest, free from art ; 
And, till life itself shall perish. 

Still be mistress of my heart. 

HENRIQUE. 

ON FRIENDSHIP. 

THOUGH surrounded by thousands, how vacant the 

That to friendship is callous and strange ; [heart 
From the sight of mankind let him quickly depart, 

Over mountains and deserts to range. 
But he, who once linked in those heavenly ties, 

By treachery cancels his claim, 
Let suspicion e'er haunt his false heart till he dies, 

And infamy tarnish his name. 
While hearts that at once are so generous and true^ 

That self-interest never there are entered. 
Where to please is the onlv dear object in view. 

And whose hopes in each other are centered ; 
Oh how richly they merit the pleasure they taste, 

With nothing to stay or to cloy it ; 
Kind Providence, give not one moment to waate, 

And grant themlong life to enjoy it ! K* 
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. THE MINSTREL, 

THE sylvan mnse, a dirpe-Dketone 

Hatb woke from awful sluHibers ; 
She sing^ the (lyingr Biiiisti'«rs moai). 

In sorrow^s plaiutive nambers: 
" Ah, me ! the hand which 0ii^s aloB^r 

The thord, wild QOtos of ^orrow^ 
To peace and joy once tuned 1;he song^ 

And hailed each welconac morrow. 
« The simple heart I fondly gave, 

In lovers noguarded hour, 
A victim now, not eVn the grave 

Can shield from haughty power. 
Alas ! no more can hope appear 

To soothe (he minstrel^s sorrow. 
For cold's the fair whose smile could cheer 

Each cloudy care^fraught morrow. 
<* The dreary blast with doleful sound, 

Which rends the breast of ocean, 
Respondeth to the sigh profound 

Which breathes my souVs emotion : 
Whilst fast my lifeVsuasets in night, 

A parting ray I borrow. 
To sing my ibveV districting hJtght, 

Then yield to death ere morrow." 
^he minstrel paused — with ai'iguish wrung— 
' ' H is< last sad plaints were broken v 
' His voice was nushed^ bis lyre unstrung, 

His gentle heart wps broken : 
fieneath the green grass torf now lies 

The tuneful cImM of sorrow, 
' Wherife kindred bards with tearful eyes 

Bewail his fate each- morrow. 
Mariham Street, Westminster. 8. H. E. 

TO MISS •*•♦•**. 

FAIR as the rosy bFilshihg morn 

7^)iat paints the eastern <iky ; 
No foreign aids thy face adorn, 
. To fix the wandering eye. 
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Bu^ modefity and meekness fair 
With innftte g^ce combined, 

Beauty and ittnbeence are there 
In evety feature joined. 

Tby bosoBp, lilpe the snow-drop pure, 

No sorrow shall oppress ; 
Envy herself could not endure 

Such, virtue to distress. 

Myrtilla ei^ery art etfsays 

To lure the unwary fireast, 
And every wanton look displays 

To rob the youths of rest. 

But tell the vain deluded fair, 

Virtue alone hath charms : 
Virtue alone can ease pur care. 

And baffle hive's iLlarms. 

Continue then, ah ! g'entle maid, 

This heavenly path to run ; 
Let no frail thoughts thy breast invade, 

But female folfies^hun. 

Beauty is but a vernal flower, ^ 

The blossom of a day ; 
That series to deck an Eastern bower,' 

And then to fade away. ' 

But virtue always paints the face 

With everlasting hue, 
Afid fi*iVe8 the form that |ileesingr |frac#, 

Which now appears in you. 
Z^mliVfm, HaiU*. J. O. N. K. 

UNJESi 

1^ A lAOr FROM HBR REJECTED LOVER. 

FAIR Lady ! tufeie not 'thus to me 
Thy harp*8 enchanting* minstrelsy ; 
For, oh ! its thrilling strains divine 
Whisper a bliss which is not mine : 
And each soft touch rekindles well 
A passion which 1 fain would quell. 
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At throni^ tlK.^Mynoted ear.tlMv rove, 
Itf Bcmiii sotLwlB^ We^libe nat^ of toTe : 
But, ah*, tbey speak, a. mutual flame. 
Which I, alas! ciip- never claim. 
Then, sure 9uch heayenlv harmoDy, 
Lady, was never tii^at tor me : 
But yet, should tender pity move ■ 
Thy reeling^ heart to bliMS my love^ 
Should ere the fire that^lo^s thibufh me^ 
Impart a kindred flame to thee. 
And bid thy. tongue recal the doctm 
That weiflrhs me down to' sorrow's tomb^ 
Then, lad^, only tune for me ' ' 
Thy harp s enchanting minstrelsy.' 
Jnmt so, 1831. . ' • ♦ C. P. P. 



TO IDA. 

IF one soft tender thought of me. 
Should dwell one moment on thy mind. 

Oh add- not to my misery,. 
Nor chase, unbiesti that thought so kind. 

I cannot think thou wopldst destroy . 

All thoughts of him, who once was dear, 
Or thai the memory of our joy 

Can he forgot without a tear. 

FRAKCI3. 



A N£W TURN GIV£N TO MlLTpN. 

<' SWEET IB the breath of inorn. her rising sweet, 
'With charm of earliest birds— tlien silent night,- 
Wi^ this her solemn bird, and this fair moon. 
And these the gems of heaven, her starry train !** 
But neither breath of mom, when she ascends 
With ihi^ of earliest bii'ds— ^nor silent ^igfat, 
With this her solemn bird^ nor walk by moon 
It sweet, in thy society ^ at aW. ' b. o. N. 



J. ArliMt Pnator, L»i4ou, 
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GHlOnX)-, OR, TREASON DISCOVERED. 

H ^tagtUQ : in tfBO act9. 

BY THOMAS HALL. ESQ. 

PBRfeONS RBPRE8ENT£D. « 

THE KTHG. GIIIOTTO. MANFRED. 

ORSINO and HUGO, BanditU. 
Nobles, liiqaisitors, &c. 

Scene, Madrid. ACT I. SCENE I. 
,7%€ ffqute of Ghiotto : he is discovered in pro- 
found meditation ; a small lamp burning before 
him. Orsino asleep at one comer of the stage. 

Ohiotto. This trash suits not my melancholy mood. 
Farewell thou bauble; vile inuinuator, 
Lie there and rot. ^ throws away his book. J 

I hate thee as I hate 
Man, and his worthless race^ yon drunken wretch 

No. 46. R 
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Hoes but obey me for the lore of gold : 
But yet he's faithful to my s^rets, therefore 
J)o I retain him. Oh! cursed, cursed Manfred I 
lladst thou not lived T alw^s hod been happy: 
For thou hast robbed me of my darling treasure — 
Tb« favour of my king ! Implacable resentneikt 
H«oceforlh shall fill my mind : aiid Isabinda, 
8eemiBfir, before tbou cam«at, to love me^ slights me. 
The very children, as I pass tfae^treet, 
Hoot me, and try. there eoes deformed Gbiotto. 
Well, let them rail, I heed them not. No more ! 
But Maufred, cursed Manfred, still survives 
The cause of all my shame, my hated cousin. 
By hell, he lives not long ; this villain here, 
Orsino, 'with his comrade Hugo, shall destroy him ; 
JEfim who eompelted lae to seek this abade. 
To hide my wretched he^id from human sight. 
But morning dawun. What ho ! Orsino ; 
BcMtl druDken fooP. Ghiolto Oills, •awake. 
Ho! there. ' ' 

Orsino. Hold! who g«es there? Signor I crave your 
pardon. 

Ohiotto, Tis well 5 you hAve it. Hark ye, Sir, 
Orsino, 
Yo\i «ee -this casket, attd ^lese splendid gems ; j 
This be your prise, if you perform «iy- mandates. 
Go, seek your comrade Hugo ', brng him here : 
Await my orders. What is t o*clot:k, Orsino ? 

Orsino. "Tis almost five. I will be back anon. 

{Exit. 

Ohiotto (lookinp scornfully after himj So guld 
is powerful liere : tliis man for money 
Would sacrifice a fellow creature^s life ! 
I'm glad to think oa't ; in my pnesent mood 
i hate alike the whole of favman kind. 

[A hMcking is k«fkrd. 
But who comes here so eariv ! C9^es to the door^J 
|ia! it is Manfred. Villain: hypocrite! 
Now must I hail the semblance of content, 
And try my plan . Enter Man fred . 
Cousin, this visit, 

Sio unexpected, does delight me more 
Than one f had required. But why so early ? 
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Manfred, ttare yon not heard this day k ^tmeA re- 
At cnrly dawn, is to be shewn the king ? ' [view, 

1 there will meet him; and I pray that you 
Will gro with me to see it, grood Ghiotto. 

'Gmaito. Cousin^ I am not ganttsorae^ my more 
solid mind . 
Delights to ponder o''er the depths of booka^ 
Rather than view yon gaudy pageanti-y. 
Society 1 loathe ; it charms not me. 

Manfred, Bot once, methought, you loved it» gentle 
Once did I think you courted public favour ; [cos.' 
And once I think yon bore the foremost raidK 
Of all the favourites of my king. 

Ghioiii^ HoM, wretch ! 

Man/red. How! What? 

OkioHo. I pray yon pardon, me. 
Yon inadvertently md touch a chord 
Which pierced me to the heart ; like poison darted 
With itipid vehemence through all my Umbs. 
fiut now His o^er, I am myseu again. 

Manfred. Forgive,Gbiotto,i without design 
Did thus offend thee ; and believe me, that 
1 dearly love you. Witt you go with me, 
And tiew the splendid pageant of to-day ? ' 

Ghieito. l^ hold those pomps aa trifles light as air ! ' 
Sir, pray ye hold me excused unto the king t 
I am eiMfiiged,'deeply engaged to-day. . 
Yet hold, Fve one commission: late last uiglit 
Repeated knocks I at the portals beard . 
I quickly rose to learn the cause ; when, 1o ! 
By the pale glimpses of the shrouded moon, 
A coal-olack steed appeared, down from whose back 
A squire alighted, at whose ghastly looks 
Alarmed I started ; scarce had I recovered, 
Whep, with a voice that froze my soul with horror, 
He gave a billet to me, sayin&r, '^ Sir, • 

As thou regardest thy eternal welfare, quick 
Let this be given to Manfred, thy good cousin, 
Soon aa the dawn doth rise.^^ Then, mounting quick' 
Ere I could question him, he vanished strait. 
Musing, I took it up, and marvelled much 
What us contents could be. But here it is. 

ff)iveg him a htlet: 
r2 
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3fai^9d, By heawn ! it is my uncle JilMiVbtfld. 

Okiotto, Juaa*s! But ah, that look ! What newt ? 

Manfred. Ob listen* 'tis a tale of woe. {reads J 
** Ere this may reach thee, Manfred, I may be < 
Numbered with those in heaTeii; but haste, my son, 
Whil^ life still trembles in my veins, to come. 
And close ihy dying eyes. J dam ." 

Alas! Ghiotto, fare thee well. Fllgro 
like lirhtnine to the kini^. [ExU, 

Ohiotto. Well then 1 hit it. He believes it all. 
Oh that my next plot may succeed as well! 
Why, 'twas but fiction, yet he took't for truth. 
That letter is a cord, or Tm mistaken, 
Shall dra^ him headlong^ to his own destruction. 
When Hugo conies I shall dispatch him 
With pi^pers instantly unto the kingr. [RisU^ 

SCENE n. A WoODu 
Enter Hugo. 
Still must I haunt this place ; yet no soul comes. 
But hark! I hear approacninf footsteps near; 
Yes, they advance, frctiresj 

Enter Ormvo. 
OrHno, This place was wont to be his hannt : he 
In ambuscade beneath these knotty oaks^ [Imrks 

Which form a secret and a safe retreat, 
Beep hidden from the common eye : and hence, 
Like a fierce ti^er, lacking* food, he springs 
To seise the poor and weary traveller. 

Hugo rushes out, 

Hugo. Deliver, or you die. 

Orsino. Hold, Hugo, hold ! 
Know you not me ? 1 am Orsino,. Sir. 

Hugo. I knew you not ; give me your hand, old 
You'ra welcome to the forest. [boy, 

Orsino. Don't you feel rather cold in this dark place, 
With all these trees and brooks ? But I've no doubt 
You keep carousals and good jolly tiroes. 
Now I'll be lM>und if you will search that trunk. 
That wallet which I see beneath yon tree, 
You'll find some dainty fare. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Methinks you've eased the heavy laden mule 
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Of some AU joily priest, returaiimr borne 
Laden witk ftptiils, inuacd lijr his canting {myers. 
His paternoBtersi «mLbl8 oft tol4 1m«c^. 
WbatlKksteotinit? 
Mugo. Faith, 1 never looked. 
OrHno, . Then- let me try (reackti a wallet^froik 
which he takes provisiont.J 
What's this? Aeheese; 

Why we'll haite Bone of this ; a lilMe furUier« H^go^ 
Oh, here is winsLaud aqna vita too.; 
How lik'st tiMwU ? (thfi» drinh.) 

Hugo. Oh. marvellously ! 
Bat g*ood Orsino, kaow'st thou not some tale^ 
To pass away the time? 

Orsino. Send me the bottle here. 
And then Ml tell thee all about the strife 
That caused the rupture ^twixt Gbiottoand 
Hiseousiu Miaifrea. (^drinksj There now; you must 
Bnt pri*thee let me clear my throat affaia, [know, 
Thou jp'ipedst me most derilish faanr>ttftt now. 
Well, let me see, Ohiotto was the son 
Of Lord Palazzi, and was happy ooee, 
And migrkt have Deen so now (taaoke to the jpods 
That gtkve him such ill tempers to our Va^tage.^ 
But envy of bis cousin Manfned^s qualitiei^ 
His disappointed low^ aqd, above all. 
The favooiv which the kinf Jias showered upon 
The hated Mantiped, dtovenim to despaii^. 
And mode him seek in solitude profound 
A solace for his woes^-nreveng-e! 
But, Hnffo, what a beilV thou hMt |r«>tt 
Thou'st drank the bottle dry, aad never paid - 
llie least attention to my narrative* 

Hugo. Curse thy nanmtive ; but w)iat the phigae 
Has brought thee here so early? I do believe—^ 

Orsino. Curse thy beliefs * I know thiit thou 
Believest nothing ; but Ghiotto sent 
Me hither for th^ ; come, let us be jogging. 

Hugo. With all my heart ^ socome ahmg, old boy. 

Orsino. Farewell ye trees ! ye purling rills farewell ! 
Ha! ha ! ha! There^s for yon. 

Hugo. Come along. {_Exii, 

R3 
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SO£N£ III. GHiona's House. 
Gbiotto discovered, 
Ghiotto. Why do they loiter, v\\ lains that they are I 
Curves lisrht on ttiemfor their tardiness ! 
But, hark ! they come. I hear their footsteps nig^h. 

Enter Hugo and Orbino. 
How now, ye villains, where stayed ye so long^? 

Hugo, My lord, we only took a slWht repast — . 

Oreino. A kind of snack just by the way, your ho- 
nour. 

Ohiotto. Cease your confounded prate^ and Hvgo, 
Attend, while I unfold my plan. Go thou, .c[here. 
And bear these papers quickly to the king: ; 
Inform him that tn^ come from one Don Carlos : 
And then return andTclaim a larg^e reward. 

Hugo. 1 will, my lord. [Exit, 

■ Ghtotio, Orsino, thou hast served me long and well. 
And ril requite thy faithfoJ services 
Most noblv. Now lend thine ear to what 
I shall unfcld to thee. Manfred I hate 
Mor« than the arch fiend himself. Where''cr 
I go, he blasts me as the fire, the wHd 
And vivid fire of ^Heaven ! But I have caught 
The hunter in the pit fa^ dug himself, 
And stopped his mad career. Tis thus, my friend^ 
(For thouVt the only friend I have on earth.) 
This morn, soon after thou hadst left me, came 
Manfred, and urged me to go with him to 
Some martial eqmptLf^e ; but I declined ; 
And then I shewea him. Sir. a letter, as 
If ^twere indited by his uncle Juan, 
Who, mark it, lives in Portugal. Now, then, 
Hugo has just been carrying to. the king 
A letter, stating Manfr^ is a spy. 
Hired for the purpose by the Portuguexe^ 
Hi^ master^s secrets to betray. No more. 
Fm^Weary with this converse. Time will shew 
How well my plot succeeds. But, come with me* 
No, thou mayst leave me, for I need thee not. 

[£xiY Orsino. 
First I will to the king, and sec that all 
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Plroceeds on rightly there. If 1 succeed, 

Not Manfred^s ftite alone shall g^ut my wratli) 

But Isabinda, and the kinir hiBMelf. 

All, alW* 

But I must use deep subtlety and art, 

For Fire to play a complicated part. [Exit, 

SCENE IV. The Palace. 

7%e King ditcoveredj surrounded by his Courtiers. 

Enter Hugo. 

Hugo, My liege, 1 bring you papers. 

King. And from whom 
Do we receiire them ? 

Hugo. From Don Carlos, Sire. 

King, Your service V\\ rcNijuite. Look to him* well. 
[Exit Hugo and Courtiers. 
What have we here ? (reads J 

*' My Liege,— I hola it royiiounden dnty to lay be- 
fore you the plots of a consummate hypocrite ; and 
that hypocrite is he whom you nourish in your heart 
as your brother. Believe me, he is a viper which waits 
but an opportunity to sting you to the heart; he is 
employca by th« powers of Portugal to work your ruin, 
ana he is even now preparing to quit Madrid, and give 
information to their State of what he has secretly ob- 
served. This may not receive credit ; l^ut be upon 
your gulupd. Time will shew ; but beware of man- 
fred, Carlos.^' 

Manfred! how^s this! I must have read it false! 
It cannot be, yet His my aged friend^s, \ 

I cannot doubt the writmg. Manfred false, 
Then all mankind are so. But who is this ? 
Ghiotto, or my eyes deceive me \ yes 
mshe. 

Enter Ghiotto. 

Ohiotto. Oh, Sire ! forgive the hasty way in which 
I left your splendid court ; in pa88ion''s heat 
I did It, and I come to crave your pai'don. 

King. Rise, good Ghiotto. We rejoice to see thee 
Thou com^st most aptly. What's the usual way 
In which thy cousin Manfred spends his hours ? 

Ghiotto. Manfred, my Lord ? 

King. A ye, Manfred, Sir ! 
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Ghioito, My liord^ 
Then he i8-imt*'4 nusftnw- 

King, ITAaf, Sir ?0peak otttl 

Ghiotto. My Lord, it best becomes me io%e silealt^ 
Wben I can utter nothing in hie praiie. 
I pray you pardon me, 

Kina. Nayy nay Gtuoito, 
This snail not serve thee: I must know it all. 
Out with it, fear not ; I command thee speak, 
Expose the traitor. 

Ghiotto. Mercv, noble pritice. 
Command that 1 do any thiB]g^ font this. 
He was my friend, he is my cousin stfH ; 
1 dare not be his accuser. 

King. Powers of Heaven ! 

00 you prefer yonr cousin to your kiug ? ^ 
Reveal it all, Ghiotto, or incur^ 

Your sovereign's deadly hate. 

Ghiotto. Sooner than th^t. 
Thongrh all tny feelings shudder at the thought, 
t will declare it alt. 

King. Spokcf like one 
Who values more his sovereign's will, than all 
H is kindred feeling^s . Oh. Ghiotto ! how 

1 wrang'cd thee when t took that wretch before 
Thee to my arms. But tdt thy tale. 

Ghiotto. My lord, 
In my own sieht he lately has received 
Letters from Portug^al, whertin, I think, 
He is employed to tatt as spy upon von, 
Betray your secrets ; else now can he account 
For those largre sums he daily ttiencc received, '' 
The various letters which are broug-ht from thence. .' 
*Ti8 true, he says his uncle Juan sends 
These sums and letters ; but, alas ! my lord^ 
'Good Juan is not rich. 

King. Most plain then is 
His heinous guilt : but still, Ghiotto, what. 
What course should I piii'suc? 

Ghiotto C aside. J 1 must not overstep 
My character of mercy, but appear 
Lenient and mild. Consider tliat 
His youth, his love (with pang-s 1 speak it all) 
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Have made bim such \ I pray von pity him. 

King. Ypa are too gfood, Gbiotto, be. does not 
Deserve yoar kiad attention. But I sbali 
Only to banishment condemn him. 

Ohiotto, Tbanks, - 
Thanks, generous prince, for your most kind reg^ard; 
And I request, my liege, that you will not 
Inform Don Manfred that Tm his accuser. 

King. You may depend upon it ; tare thee well. 

£Bxit Ghiotto. 
erehecomcsj 
1*11 hear what he^slo say, and then pronounce 
Judgment upon his cringes. 

Enter Manfred. 

Manfred. Mv royal prince, 
I do request you 11 grant me leave of absence, 
To visit Portugal. 1 have an uncle there 
Who*s Ijring on his death-bed, and entreats 
To see me ere be dies. 

King. Smooth-tongued hypocrite ! 

Manfred, Why sits that cloud of sadness on your 
Have I done angbt to merit such a look, [brow ? 

A look that pierces to my inmost soul. 
And tells me 1 have lost my sovereign's love ? 
It was affection urged my suit. 

King. Affection! 
Dar'st thou to name affection, thou, who'st broke 
All ties divine and human ? (jro ! I banish thee 
Far from my sight for ever ! Go!— begone ! 

[Eadt King. 

Hanfred. Heavens! do I feel, live, hear, and breathe; 
Am I that Manfred I was yesterday? [and see ? 

Deceitful visions! How ye flit around 
My Vildered brain. Banished! And is it so! 
It must be false — yet no — oh cruel king — 
Thott*st been deceived, vilely deceived — ha ! ha! 
1 see it all — Ghiotto! — no — ^be would not do 
A deed so foul. YW seek my Isabinda, 
And then Til know the crime for which Tm thus 
Comiemned to banishment, unheard. Exit, 

E)fD OF ACT X. 
TO BE RESUMEP. 
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NATURAL PHENOMBMA. 



No. 45.--THE GROTTO OF ANTIPAROS. 

THE Ivland of Anftparos is sifaated* in tlie Arehipe* 
lago, opposite to Paroa, in a western (Mreetion, ao4 
from which it is separated by a strait atmoat serea 
miles over. It is remarkable for a s»btcrrane«as ca. 
vfrn or grotto, which is accounted one of the greatest 
natural curiosities in the world. The entrance of the 
grotto lies in the side of a rook, about two milte from 
the sea shore; and is a spaclons and very larffe arch, 
formed of rough, craggy rockUf ovei'hung witn bram- 
bles and a great many climbiuf plaotsy that give it a 
gloominess which is very awful and agreeable. 

Our sih[Yeou, myself, and four passengers, attended, 
bvsix guides with lighted torches, entered this cavern, 
about eight oVIock in the morning, in the middle of< 
August kst. We had not gone twenty yal'ds in tbid 
<^vity when we lost sight of daylight ) but our guides 
going before us with lights, we entered into a 1<mv nas-r 
row kind of rffley. surrounded every way witK stones 
all glitteriuff like diamonds by the lisbt c^oiir torches % 
the whole oeinff covered and linea throughout withf 
small crystals, which gave a thousand various cotours 
by their different reflections. This alley grows lowea 
and narrower as one goes on, till at length one caa 
scarce get along it. At the end of this passage wc^ 
were each of us presented with a rope to tie abdut 
our middles : when we had done, our guides led us to 
ilic brink of a most horrible precipice. The descent 
into this was quite steep, and the place all dai'k and 
gloomjr.' We could see nothing, in short, but some of 
our guides with torches, in a miserable dark place* at 
a vast distance below us. The dreadful d'epta of tbia 
place, and the horrors of the descent through a miser <• 
able darkness into it, made me look back to the cave 
of diamonds^ if I may so call it, through which we 
had just passed; and 1 could not but think I wa^ 
leaving heaven to' descend into the infernal regions. 

The hope of something fine at my Journey^s end, 
tempted m%, however, to trust tu 'the rope and my 
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gvt'tAsB at Ibe to{), to let Vie down. Aft^ «^OMt iwo - 
minutes' dangflingr in this postnre, not withoat much 

. pain as • well as terror, I found myself wi£e at. the bot- 
tiOBL; and oor friends all soon folio wed .the example. 
When we bad congratulated here with one aoother on 
oar Bbtedetoeot, I was enquiring where the graittOf as 

. tbev called it, was. Our^Hides, ahakingr their heads, 
told US we bad a great way to* go to that yet ; and Iqd 
us forward about thirty yards Hinder a coof of jragged 
rocks, ia a scene < of terrible darbiess, and at a vast 
depth from the surface of the .earth, to the brink of 
aaotber pnGimoe,,l■«cb^dfieper aadmoiie terrible than 
Ijhe farmer, <TwooC the^ uides went down bere with 
their tovches first; and hy their light we could see, 

• tiiat ' thia passage ^was . not so ; perpendicular indeed as 
.the other, but lay in. a very steep slant, witharesv 
•tippery nockrfor the bottom; vast pieces of rongn 

• rugwed reakyjutting out. in many plaoes- on the ri{(iit' 
i hand, iuf the descent, and iarcing the guides soanetimas 
to climh over them, aoroetimes to creep under them, 
iwd aometinncs to go round them ; aad on the left a 
Ihannand datk cajrei»s,ii]M so maiay monsli-oiis wella ; 
ready, if a /foot should stip,. to swallow them mp S^r 
icver* We a^oad an the edge i to see tbcae. people with 
their lights descend before us ; and were amazed and 
•tierfHied to see them conlaaaev descending till they 
4Maned. at a • ■wnatvaus >awl • moet Arightful depth. 
VKhenthey utcnsat tbebottoni, however, they halloaad 

.to. us ; . apd we tremUingiaad shaking h^u to deaeand 
after them. 

'We had aotgdue thirtqr feet down, wbeBMreeimie 
ia a place'whene ftha soak wasiperfectly porpendioular ; 
.aoda mietotv^raaeevaed fakoncnitanonth to.s«allosir 
.119 «p on. oii&aide,'aibnle »«wah i>f ragged, rock thicnt- 
'eaedtO(tear«s to^pieoe8»on«tfae alJier. I was qnUe 
disheartened lat ftids .teitihle paospeet,! and dedariBd • I 
vdnid gmback ; hut mnt^miaea asannd us theae axaa 
.no danger ; and the rest, of the. company reaolmng to 
aeeJhehottomnow'iAhey were come, so far,i woikVd 
not leave them *. Aoomwc went to a comer where, thepe 
'^wla» .placed «o old sttppenvand rotten iladder, ^hich 
hung down close to the rock ; . anddeiwn this, /oncaAcr 
another, we at length. all dascepded. jWhen v^iiiad 
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gfot to tile bottom of this, we found ourselves it the 
aitriiitce of another pairoa^, which was terrible indeed ; 
but in this there was not wanting^ sometbinr of beauty. 
This was a wide and gradual descent ; at tne entrance 
of which one of our guides seated himself on his breech, 
and bcffan to slide down, telling* us we must do the 
same. We could discover by the li§rht of his torch, 
that this passagfe was one of the noblest vaults in the 
world. It is about nine feet higffa, seven wide, and has 
for its bottom a fine srreen (flossy marble. The widls 

' and arch of the roof being as smooth and as even in 
ihost places as if wrought by art, and made of fine 
glittering red and white granttej supported here and 
there with a deep blood-red shining porphyry, made 
with the reflections of the lights an appearance not to 
be conceived. This passage is at least forty yards 
long, and of so steep a descent, that one has enough 
to do, when seated on one^s breech, not to descend too 
quickly. Our guides, that we kept with us. could 
here keep on each side of us ; and, what with the pro- 
digions grandeur and beauty of the place,. our easy 
travelling through it, and the diversion of our now and 

' then running over one' another, whether we would or 
not; this was much the pleasantest part of our 
journey. 

When we had entered this passage, I imagined we 
should at the bottom join the two guides we had firrt 

' sent down : but alas ! when we were got there wefouod 
ourselves only at the mouth of another precipice, 
down which we descended by a second ladder not mtach 
better than the former.' F could have admired this 

Slace also, would my terror have suffered me ; but the 
. read of falling, kept all my thoughts employed 
during my descent. . I could not but observe, however, 
- as my conlpanions were ceming* down after me, that 
the wall if I may so call it, which the ladder Jiung by, 
was one mass of^blood^red marble covered with white 
'Bpri|^ of rock-cr3ratal, as long as my fiBser, and 
' makmg, with the glow of the purple from behindf one 
' continued immense sheet of ametaysts. 

From the foot of the ladder we slided on our bellieB 
' through another shallow vault of green and white 
marble, about twenty feet : and at the bottom of this 
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jioiiied our guides. Here we all g^t tog^etfaer < 
and drank some rum, to g-ire vn courag^e before we 
proceeded any farther. After this short refreshment, 
we proceeded by a strait brt somewhat slantingr pas* 
sage of a rousfh, hard, and somewhat coarse stone, full 
of a thousand strangle figures of snakes rolleid roaud, 
and looking- as if alive ; but in reality as cold and hard 
as the rest of the stone, and nothing* but some of the 
stone itself in that shape. We walked pretty easily 
' along this descent for near two hundred yards, where 
we saw two pillars, seemingly made to support the 
roof from falling in ; but, in reality, it was no such 
thing ; for they were very brittle, and made of a 
fine glittering yellow marole. When we bad passed 
these about two hundi*ed yards, we found ourselves at 
the brink of another very terrible precipice : but this 
our g-uides assured us was the last ; ana there being a 
very good ladder to go down by, we readily veu- 
tured. 

At the bottom of this steep wall, a^ I may call it, we 
found ourselves for some way upon even ground ; but, 
after about forty yards walking, were presented by 
our guides, with ropes again; which we fastened about 
our middles, though not to be swang down by, but 
only for fear of danger, as there are lakes, and deep 
waters al I the way from hence on the left hand . With 
this' caution, however, we entered the last alky ; and 
horrible work it was indeed to get through it. All 
was perfectly horrid and dismal here. The sides and 
roof of the passage were all of black stone ; and the 
rocks in onr way were in some places so steep, ^hat 
we were forced to lie all along on our backs, and slide 
down ; and so rough that tlwy cut our clothes.' and 
bruised us miserably in passing. Over our heads 
there were nothing but ragged black rocks, some of 
them looking as if they were every moment ready to 
fall in upon us ; and, on our left hand, the light of 
our ^uides^ torches showed us continually the surfaces 
' of dirty ^and miserable looking lakes of water. If I had 
heartily repented of my expemtion often before, here I 
assure you I was all in a cold sweat, and fairly gave my- 
self over for lost ; heartily cursing all travellers that 
had written of this place, that they had described 

No. 46. 8 
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It 9Q saIq (en^t pp^ji^.to fl^ity-and peviertoM us of 
•tbeiipri'Qrs th^tuvy-m t))e wfiy. 

,In.tl)e ^Afl^t or.all t^ese reflections, and in the very 

difliDakvt piirt.iof,alL the cjpLveni, oo a^udden we ba^^lost 

four af aur six ^rvJi^es. What was /our terror on tbb 

sight I The piace wf» a thousand tinies darker and 

jaaore terrible for. want of their torches ; and I expMect- 

ed no other but ey.fry;naioment pa follow them into 

AOme of thpse lakes, mtp whi<;h I doubted fiot but that 

tihey had fallen. 'The i^ainiofiT ^id .all they could, 

indeed, to cheer us n^ ; and tola us wl should s^ the 

other four #gaitt,aoQn« and tl^at. we were near the end 

,pf .our jojarney, ' I oo nt know what effect this might . 

.have upon l^e rest of my con^panions, but I assure 

you I peiieved no part of the spectUi b|it the last; 

Vfkich I expected every moment to find fnltil|ed in 

some poAd or precipice. Our . passage was by this 

. tiine .become yery narrow, and ,we were obJigcid to 

crawl on all fours over rugged rocks -, when in an in- 

•atantyand in themid^tx>f these melancholy appreben- 

siofos, I heard a little hissing noise, and 8i|w myself in 

•utter and not to be described darkness. . Our guides 

, called indeed cheerfully to us, and told us that they 

bad a<^i4«attLUy ^roppm f^e^r torcheslnto a puddle of 

water, but ve sboivd «9on cpm^ to tjhe rest of theni, 

and they .wo^ipid Ught them.^ain^ and told us the^e 

W98 t^d$mfify»,nayfe had np thing to do but to crawl 

, forwyra. I 4:;9|inbt say but I was amaj^ed at the cou- 

, rage <9f these peqinle ; who were In a pface wjhere, I 

l^bqMglit, four,of t,(if^i bad already peri^ned, and from 

,. whence we coiuld noue.of. us eyer escape; ,and 1 4eter« 

'. mined jto lie doW'Q /^o <^ie Mtneije I w.^- Words cf^nnot 

./describe the ^rpr^ pr the (Cfctreme darkness of the 

• pjape. On^ o.C our .guides, howey^r^ perceivii)^ that I 

.4id n<»t .Qdy9n«e,,,^me iip to me, and clapping his 

baiids $rmly pvei; my eyes,, dragged me a few paces 

.^rwaiid. 

While I was in this strange condition, expecting 
every momc^nt death in a thousand shapes,. anid tren|i|»- 
t ling to ithink w)^at the guide meant by this rongh pr»- 
ceiling* ^bcj^ted me at once ^over a great' stone, set 
,me down on. my feet, -^pd topk ^is ,bf^na frpm before 
ms fye9- Wh^tvHoirds can dcscnbfe^at that instant my 



d by Google 



dMonhihrnenf and tnttisport ! Inst^iid of thsirktiMivnA 
despair, all wag splendour BiAd ituigiiificmlfce before" 
dke : 6Ur gcuides all appeared' before u^ ; the pldce was 
ittamltiated by fifty torches, and the gatdes allwel- 
corned me into the grotto of Antiparos. Thefoor that 
were Brst missin&f, I now found nad^otaly given as the 
slip, to g-et the torches lljphted beforli we came; awd 
the t«ro nad ptit out their ligrhtft On pnrtoose,* to aMce 
US enter oat of attei^dai1tne88"hito this pavilion of 
spleridonr and glory. I am ndw' cottie- Ifo^ the' proper- 
business of this letter'; which Was to describe tnis 
^tto. B ti 1 1 mast cdtffesis to yovt th&t word:} camWot 
do it . Tlie amazing beatttiM or the placet the ey^ that 
sees tbekb otily can donceiv^. Th<!' b^t afcco^HiC I eau 
give yoti pray ticcept of. . 

The people told' ds, thd d«fptli of this *jp^tctt wM' four 
hundred and eighty^five' yai-ds. THe gt<nto iw whidi- 
^e now wer^, is a dav^inol of' One ItiPBdred aftd- twentr 
yiMs wide, and one hundfed at(d thifteen long, avM' 
seetti^ about sixty ya^h hi^fh xti inost pfec^l These 
meastfres differ soihethintf fr<]M ifie s(cc6tttits travel- 
lers in general give us^ htU ^oti niay dtpend- upOw 
th^iii as exact, /or I toOk ihcM with nfy own hand; 
Ihoiiffiite' then, An immense lirth Irfte this, alnlost att* 
dVer^lhie^ WHh flnt and brifi^ht erystalized white ititfr-^ 
fefe, and iitunrinated with flftv torched ; and Von witf 
thM havesoine faint idto df theplatce 1 htAf the plea- 
stTr^ td Spend three hottril ill. This, however^ is out a 
^ii!t de6criptit)n of its beauties: The I'dOf, whhrb it 
t fhie vaulted atch, is hdmg ail! oter with icicle^ 
Of White ttitrble,' some of theih teri feet long, and 
ift thtck tL*t ctA^a middle at the rOOt <: and etoong thes^ - 
tfaer^ haiYg tt tHonsand fe^toon^df leaviM and ilowerd 
6f the skiire ^bstanee, hvtt sb very glittering^ thst 
there i6 m bedl-Vng to look up ^t thMi. Thesldefrof 
the arch are ptknt^ with sei^it/ing trees of the satnd 
^bite marble, rising in rows one above another, and 
Offti^ encloi^g the fiolnts of the icicles. From ih^i^ 
trees there are also hung festoons tied on, as it were, 
from one to another in vast quantities ; and in some 
places among them there seem rivers of marble wind- 
injBr through them in thousands of meanders. All these 
things are only made, in a long course of years, from 
fl 2 
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the dropping of water, but look like trees aod brooks 
turned to marble. The floor we trod upon was roug^h 
and ooeren with crystal of all colours growing irregu* 
larlj out of it, red, blue, green, and some of a pale yel- 
low: These were all shaped like pieces of saltpetre, 
but so hard that thej cut our shoes : among these, 
here and there are placed icicles of the same white 
shining marble with those above, and seeming to 
have fallen down from the roof and fixed there ; only 
the big end of them is to the floor. To all these bur 
guides had tied torches, two or three to a pillar, and 
Kept continually beating them to make tbem buni 
bright. You must guess what a glare of splendour 
i^nd beauty must be the effect of this illumiuation 
among such rocks and columns of marble. All round 
the lower part of the sides of the arch are a thousand 
white masses of marble, in the shape of oak trees, 
ite. Toumefort compares them to cauliflowers, but I 
should as soon compare them to toad-stools. In 
short, they are large enough to enclose, in many 
places, a piece of ground biff enough for a bed cham- 
ps. One of the cnambers Has a fair white curtain 
whiter than satin, of the same marble stretched all 
over the front of it. In this we all cut our names, and 
the date of the year, as. a gi*eat many people have done 
before us. In a course of years afterwards the stone 
blisters out like this white. marble over the letters. 
M . Toumefort thinks the rocks grow like oaks or 
apple trees for this reason ; but f remember I saw 
some of the finest cockle and muscle shells in the rock 
thereabout that ever I saw in my life. I wxmder whe- 
ther he thinks they ffrow there too. Besides if this 
rock grows so fast, the cavern ought to be all grown 
up by this time ; and yet, according to his measures 
and mine, the cavern seems on the other hand to be 
turned larger since. Indeed all that I can gather from 
his account of this glorious place is, that he had drank 
n bottle or two too much before he went down into it. 
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THt PERIPATETICS. A FRAGMENT. 

THE niOi^ gHii\t aitMMtlfi #K!cli b«l6ligr to th« lM*iftt« 
dl^tkHi AtAb cotile in' fbr & sfaHk-e <6f-ihy adinitfttioii ) 
but I teliii perceive nd ^d jturm^ «ittw«red iii the 
pleTltalltiiit <>f tikdse '#hieh are tirlkivbrou* t6 pf«y Mk 
mir lia)%n1tisi bir^thlreil, and disMlouf the fruHfalftoil 
With that rtekitt^ blo<)d. Tbi* b«iitttiriil btttteHK; 
that wantons in the IttxttHKnt briftalh of sninner, ir6«rra 
l)e a)i ornanittit iVt a urorM «vete supeHor to Ott^9 ; but 
then, are not th6 bhieoas spider, the loathsome tdavf, 
and the venomoun cetitipede, fbntted^urpOBely, as it 
w^Hb, to Affright and disgust us ? Th^ #bite-robed 
1i)y, the blue-tinted violet, the rteb-fed rose, the pur- 
"j^e hyacinth, the dappled bink,eite)t indeed a uMst de- 
licious fra^mtice; bht irliferefore, Charlotte, should 
the fetid hen bane, the ttoxk>us poppy, the deadly hem- 
itft^, be permitted to pollute the ciH;umambient ahr 
Vrith tbeh* poisbnoun eflhiria ?** 

" But are not those erils you hare ewamctatedi" «'** 
repWW, " absolutely necessary to enaMe you to appre- 
-nHVe the good ? 1 much tjuestion whether the morfe 
beaiitiful pfaehomena of Kkat^ire would appear to sticb 
Advantages, #ere they not contrasted with the defor- 
ikiitles irith Vhi^h they are intermingled ; ndr these 
latt^ ieein so revotting, were they not pfaccti by th^ 
8id6 of the f6rtbci>. Nature tUen, fK?rfaaps, mahes siftch 
kn extraordrttary exhibiti^ of h^rs^f, in order that we 
innf fotmarigbt understanding it^to what i^ vilhtable 
"ot woiiftl)«8, and so thalce it our oarn ftiAtls if we do 
not reject the evil ahd choose the good." 

" It ikia)^ be so," Irejoined ; •* but then tbts ^peeieti 
of ad'ihbuitfibn is ientircty lost upcHi me, or^ at least, f 
.a<n so fer advanced in my intellect tmlcarecff, kh to need 
its assistance tio tongei*. As a man who had contrived, 
by means of a ladcfer, to tnoaut an emitiehce, from 
wtiich he meant never to descend, would disregard the 
instrument by which he was dnabled to efffectbis ptir- 
pose—^p 1 now would turn my eyes away for evei* from 
that display of evil, which may have been, as you ob- 
serve) admonitory of the good. Neither physical' hor 
8 3 
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monl deformity ftppeurs to me bow len hidcotts^ for 
not l^eing' contrasted with beautiful order, or the an. 
geUccbarms of Tirtne; nor does the^ood, whatever 
shape it may assume, seem less attractive in my ejres 
for not being placed by the side of its opposite evil : 
No, Charlotte, 1 trost neither yoa nor 1 have any lon§rer 
need to contemplate the evikof this world, in cnrder to 
appreciate properly its blessings. I presume we have 
truly analysed the heterogeneous mass of materials 
that this torrestrial existence exhibits to view, and now 
we may throw our crucibles awajr. 

^ In order to enjoy the romantic scenery and genial 
climate of Italy," I continued, after a short pause, ^ I 
should have no need to take an imaginary excnrsfon 
to the froxcn shores of Nova-Zembia, or to Melville 
Island, so lately visited by Captain Parry. To feet the 
animating influence of summer, J have no occasion to 
irontrast it with winter^s dreary reign. To me the hills 
and plains of my native country appear not the less 
fertile for not being surrounded by the Andes of Ame- 
rica, or the barren sands of the desart of Arabia. I 
shonld not think the gentle fanning of the southern 
breezes less ameable, though the rude North winds 
were never to olanch my cheeks, or the furious hurri- 
cane to scatter despoliation around ; nor would the 
aspect of peace appeu* less lovely and tranquil, though 
the horrid monster war were never to seek out her sa. 
cred haunts, and discompose the sweet serenity of her 
countenance. In fine, my friend, I can now perceive 
no utility in any other than agreedhU sensations. I 
scorn that kind of logic that would persuade na, that 
to eigoy re«f fully we must feel the latntude which 
labour creates; and our great dravMitic &arrf, aJthouffh 
his vimal eye might have been '* in a fine frenxy roll- 
ing," surely laboured under a dimness in his menial 
ray when he asserted, that ^ If all the year were play- 
tng holidays, <o play would be as tedious as to loorA.** 
Beauty, (iconclttd^,) is not the less beauty for not 
being contrasted with deformity; pleasure is still 
pleasure, although we may not experience pain \ and 
virtue were virtue, though vice were banished for ever 
from this earth." 

•^ We will then seek out another world, if you please,"' 
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rejoined mj companion, in a tone of voicu^ that fieemecl 
half seriods and half satirical, ^^ for I am sure the oqe 
we lit present inhabit will never take that confonfii^tioft 
which you require." 
August 3, 1821. D. UARRISOK. 

THE MORALIST, 

No. HI. 

A IJTTLE poem has come to my hands, which I have 
inserted below,* because I think that it truly depicts 

• THE DRUNKARD'S PROGRESS. 

When first the artless stripling leaves his home, 
And takes his place in that unhallowed dome 
The Work-shop— what emotions of surprise. 
Contempt, abhorrence, in his bosom rive. 
As he behelds the daily-drunken' throng. 
Hears the blasphemous oath, lewd jest, and obscene 
Bat custom sanctions what the man degrade8,[song. 
And soon, too soon his early virtue fades ; 
By sneering ridicule the youth, attacked, 
First learns to tolerate, and then to act;| 
I^stf hateful seems the drunkard in his eyes. 
And oaths, oft heard, now pass unheeded by. 
Quick the transition from applause to sin ; 
The heart once -opened, the black tide rolls in, 
Breaks down the barriers feeble virtue rears, 
And in an hour destroys the work of vf ars. 

Kow, grown to love the vices he abhorred. 
Pleased if the villain and the fool applaud, • 
He seeks ho higher praise than they award ; 
The summit of his wishes to be thought 
<' ^ lad of spirit," '• one who sticks at nought." 
Ob, base ambition! oh. degrading aim ! 
How ill exchanged — the ingenuous blush of shame. 
That mantled on his cheek, erewhile, for this, 
^ie glowing red that marks the drunkard's bliss! 
With inebriety his course begins ; 
Alas I how soon this leads to other sins ! 
The senseless babble that delights the sot. 
As, half asleep, he dosses o'er his 'pot, 
Gives place to lewder words— and these again 
To deeds that will his ripening manhood stain. 
And fill his elder years with misery and pain. 

Then that accursed vice invades his heart, 
(If heart it he, where virtue has no part,) 
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the g;ndual proffi-esB of an ingenuous mind from the 
abboireoce to the toleration, and from the toleratioa 
to the practice of vice. It appears to merit the mere 

That Tiee that brings a countleM train of ills, 
That vice that poison ua the seal distils, 
Gaming-^theA wretched murderer of time, 
Of health, of w.ealth> the inciter to all crime ; 
That last, worst vice, is added to his sins, 
And gaming ends what dmnkenness begins. 

Behold hun now — look on those haggard eyes, 
That bloated face — one glance will sare suffice 
To show the ruin on his body wrongbt 
By low intemperance — bat can human thought 
Extend itself to contemplate the whole. 
The varied ills, that have undope his soul t 
Ah»no! the greatest are beyandonr hea. 
But some to us are known — ^behold them then;— 
Fled aVe the graces that his boyhood knew. 
Fled the ' wild wit, invention ever new;' 
Fled the quick sense of honour and of feeling. 
Banished the tear that down his cheek was stealing 
"When l^e has melted at another's woe. 
And wept for griefs himself could never know ; 
IxMt, lost fur ever, that divine emotion. 
That fills the soul with holy, pure emotion. 
That lifts, that raises it above the clod. 
And makes it fit to commune with its Oud, 

All these are lost— and, in the place of these, 
"What has he gained t— the envied power to please 
An ale-house audience, a degraded crowd, 
Whose praise disgraces, where it is bestowed ; 
And '^ven these he pleases but so lung 
As with the oft-filled pot, or jovial s«ng. 
He feeds aud charms them— let him fail to ply 
The herd with these, and swift his flatterers fly, 
Fly to some richer fool, some newer face. 
And entertain him with their firiend's disgrace. 

Then comes the winter of his days— the sad 
Successor of the short-lived summer he hatli had. 
Then come regret, remorse, and want, and paio, 

I And premature old age, and wishes vain ; 

I Fears fpr the future, sorrow for the past, 

i.ong years of beggary, and death at lastt ; 
Death in iu worst, most fearful, dreaded shape, 

! Leading to that dark gulf from whence is no escape. 

I Oh thou who maycst peruse these humble lines, 

Pause for a moment, if thine heart inclines 

' To follow where temptation leads— for know. 

The path of error is the path of woe. 
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at4entioii,'a8 it is BOt a mere speculative eflusion, but 
the fruit of long observation aud painful experience. 
TKe j^reater number of readera know, perhaps, but 
little of the scene which it describes ; but even to them 
the general precepts may be useful *, while to those 
who are unhappily placed in that hot-bed of vice, it 
will be more interesting, as <* coming home to their 
business and bosoms.** 

It is scarcely possible to conceive a situation in which 
the tender virtue of a youth is exposed to so many and 
such formidable assaults as in the workshop, lliere, 
at the period when the i*ea8on is bnt feeble, and the 
passionsare growing dailv more stroujer, he is placed in 
the company of those wno have attained the full ma- 
turity or wickedness. Vice spreads her allurements on 
every hand ; the good principles which have been im- 
planted in his breast enable nim, for a time, to resist 
ber advances, and to detest her blandishments ; but, 
if she fails in the assault, she almost invariably suc- 
ceeds by the slow process of the sap aud mine; her de- 
stined victim looks around him for assistance, but 
looks in vain ; he encounters, On all sides, the smiles 
of teinptation or the sneers of contempt ; no friendly 
hand is stretched forth to pluck him from the brink 
of the precipices which yawns to receive him ; no 
warning voice is heard, within those unhallowed walls, 
to recalhis retiring virtue ; he is assailed by all the 
methods whichthe miscreants who surround nim have 
found successful in corrupting innocence and entrap- 
ping inexperience ; he grows weary of the contest, aud 
surrenders the citadel of his virtue, frequently less from 
inclination, than from the fatigue of waging a conti- 
nual warfai-e in defence of it. 

He is now reduced nearly to the level of his coni^ 
paniong ; he can partake m their debaucheries, and 
join in their conversation ; but all is not right within ; 
the still small voice of conscience will sometimes make- 
itself heard amidst the boisterous revels of the ale- 
house, and the heart, not yet entirely corrupted, occa- 
sionally experiences a glimmering of that virtue which 
lately pervaded it. In these moments the novice ia 
guilt resolves to retrace his steps ; he longs to 
' Feel as he has felt, and be what he has beeu / 



d by Google 



sbS THE POCKET M^CAZ INg. 

but, alas I the return to the path of rectitude is diffi. 
cult, and hib s^ood resolutions are too weak to over- 
come the obstacles which he finds in his way ; he soon 
relapses into his former state, and each relapse diini. 
nishes his chance of final emantipatidn from the dis- 
graceful fetters which bi^d him. 

He has, perhaps, Unilted biinself to an amiable female* 
one whose conversation and manners have charmed' 
him, and would still charm him, were he capable noW^ 
ak formerly, of properly appreciating them. But* alad !' 
the odious vice of drunkenuess has deadened his soul 
to every emotion of virtue ; his pleasures are centered 
iA the alehouse ; his wife is deserted \ his children are 
n'^^lectcd; all those bewitching' g^races which play' 



-^that home which be might render so dielightfuT— in 
a' state of stupidity or of freUzy ; he is either incapably 
of returning the embraces which his little ones woula 
fain lavish upon him, or he repulses them with ti hrvL~ 
tal fury, whicn prevents their repetition. He becomes 
the terror of his family. Gracious God ! what a per- 
version of ihy first and most sacred law is this ! Thoa 
b^Bist ordaineo, by iinplanting the sentiment in eviery.' 
breast, and by the affecting examples which the brute 
creation on every side present to us — Thou hast or- 
dained that the parent shall love, and cherish, and 
protect his offspring.; and Thou has ordained him a 
g;lorious recompencein the caresses, the artless endear- 
ments, the boundless affection of the innocent objects 
of his care. But the drunkard dares tocontrovert this 
law ! With impious hand he dashes away the full cnp 
of bliss which Thou hast presented to his lips; instead 
of the protector of his children, he becomes their worst 
enemy; he repays their caresses with blows, and their - 
fondness with hatred ; he poisons their tender minds 
with the most horrible impiety ; oaths and impreca- 
tions are all they can learn from him ; and can it, then, 
be matter of surprise, if, prone as human nature is to 
^il, these are quickly learnt ? Can we wonder ff, at 
that early period of life, w hen all around has the charm 
of novdty, when all excites the child to imitation,' and 
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•when tke infant mind is incapable of diwnriminating 
.between g'ood and evil, the latter should be at least aa 
readily acquired as the fomaer ? No i it is but too 
.natural, it is too frequently the case, to excite sur- 

Srise. — But wl^at wonis can su65lciently express the 
etestation diie to the wretch who thus perverts the 
minds of the unhappy infants whom it is his duty to 
instruct and protect? 

Let us extend our view a*few years onward, and con.- 
teinplate the time when these children shall have ar- 
nw^M tjiat period of life in whic^ the passions be- 
gin to be developed. We mav suppose (and in th^ 
cpreat majority or cases we shall be Dome out by tie 
Tact) that the unfortunate mother is dead of sorrow 
and iU-ti-eatroent j and that the benefit which they 
might have derived from her lessons of virtue is there- 
fore lost. Can the drunkard expect that his offspring 
shall practice virtues which he nas so constantly and 
80 openly violated and contemned ? Does he imagine 
that his sons will be enamoured Of sobriety, when their 
father has long proclaimed drunkenness to be the only 
pleasure on eartn ? or that his daughters will be chaste, 
.wfacpi their <ear8 and eyes have been for ever insultea 
.and pjrofaned hy grossness and qhscenity ? Alas ! can 
itbe expected tnat those whose mi^ds have never been 
trained to virtue, who have never experienced the 
watchful attentions of an anxious parent, should not 
fail into vicious habits, when we see so many instances 
of vice, evfn where every precaution which parental 
lendemess could dictate, nas been had recourse to? 

The motherless children of the drunkiird, in nine 
cases out of ten, are irremediably lost. I^iven by ne- 
cessity, and unacquainted with those gracious pro- 
jnises which might have inspired them with hope, and 
preserved them from destruction, they rush into the 
oa^bs of .infamy ; and their career, commencing in 
idisgrace, is concluded .by loathsome disease or ignopii- 
.nions death. 

Jjtt any man, addicted to drink, look at his children, 
jaod consider that it is nossible, nay, highly probable, 
jihauld he .persevere in nis present dis^.usting and ii|- 
fatnated piactices, that he may be paving the way to 
thw deslrnc^iou, as well as his own ; let nim look o^ 
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those smiling- faces, full of innocence and love; let 
him listen to the artless 1i8ping[s of their affection, the 
unpremeditated dictates of their g-uileless hearts ', and 
think for a moment on the appalling change which 
his conduct may produce in tnem ; let him do this, 
and if he do not instantly abandon a vice, at once so 
disgraceful and so senseless, he is no more worthy of 
the name of man — he has sunk himself into the lowest 
class of created beings^he has become the vilest of 
the vile. 

I have extended this paper far beyond what I at first 
intended, as m^ object merely was to introduce the 
lines ; bat the importance of the subject will, I hope, 
excuse what 1 have wntten, and apologize for the de- 
fects both of the Poem and the Essay. J . R. 



ANECDOTE AND WIT. 



Kq. 46.— an extraordinary murder* 

JONATHAN BRADFORD kept an inn in O^orcf. 
shire, on the London road to Oxford ; he bore aii un- 
c^cceptionable character. Mr. Hayes, a gentleman of 
fortune, being on his way to Oxford, oh a visit to a 
relation, put up at Bradford's. He there joined com- 

f»any with two gentlemen, with whom he snpped, and 
n conversation unguardedly mentioned that he had 
about him a large sum of money. In due time they 
retired to their respective chambers ; the geiitlemen 
to a two bedded room, leaving, as is customary* with 
man^, a candle burning in the chimney comer. Some 
hours after they were in bed, one of the gentlemen be^ 
in^ awake, thought he heard a deep groan in th« ad- 
joining chamber ; and this being repeated, be softly 
awakened his friend. They listened together, and 
the groans increasing^, as of one dying, they both in- 
stantly arose, and proceeded silently to tiK door of the 
next chamber, from whence they "heard the groans; 
and the door being ajar, saw a lignt in the room ; they 
entered ; but it is impossible to paint their consterna- 
tion, on perceiving a person weltering in his blood in 
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the bed, and a inaii standing over him, with a dark 
.laathornin one hand and a knife in the other. The 
man seemed as petrified as themselves \ but his terror 
carried with it all the terror of jfuilt/ The g-entleiijen 
soon discovered that the person was the stran^^er with 
whom they bad that ui^ot supped, and that the man 
who was standing over him was tlieir host. They seized 
Bradford directly, disarmed him of his knife, and 
charged him with being the murderer: he assumed by 
this time the air of innocence, denied the crime, and 

- asserted that he came there with the same humane 
intentions as themselves; f(»r that, hearing a noise, 
which was succeeded by a groaning, he ^ot out of bed, 
struck alight, armed himself with a knife for his de- 
fence, and was but thiat minute entered the room be- 
fore tnem. 

These assertions were of little avail ; he was kept in 
. close custody ti!l the morning, and then taken before a 
neigbouring justice of the peace. Bradford still de- 
nied the murder; but, nevertheless, with such -an ap- 
parent indication of guilt, that the justice hesitated 
nut to make use of this extraordinary expression, o^ 
writing out his mittimus ; *',Mr. Bradford, either you 
or myself committed this murder." ^ , 

- This extraordinary affair was the conversation of 
the whole county. Bradford was tried over and over 
again, in every company. In the midst of all this 
predetermination, came on the assizes at Oxford : 
Bradford was brought to trial ; he pleaded not guilty. 
Nothing could be more strong than the evidence of the 
two gentlemen : they testified to the finding Mr. Hayes 
murdered in his bed^ Bradford at the side of the bed 
with a light and a knife; that knife and the hand which 
held it bloody ; that on their entering the room he be- 
trayed all the signs of a guilty man ; and, that a few 
minutes preceding, they had heard the groans of the 
deceased. 

Bradford''s defence on his trial was the same as be- 
fore the gentlemen : he bad heard a noise : he suspect- 
ed some villainy transacting; he snatched a knife, 
(the only weapon near him,) to defend himself; and 
the terrors he discovered were merely the terrors of 

No. 46. T 
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baBaaity, the nataral effects of innocence ms w^l as 
guilty on beboldinf^ such a horrid scene. 

This defence, bowever, could be considered bnt as 
'wcnk,wbcB contrasted with the sereral powerful dr- 
cttnstances against him. Never was circnmstantial 
evidence more strong. There was little need left of 
comment from the judge in summing up the evidence, 
^o room appeared for extenuation; and the jury 
brought in the prisoner guilty, even without going* 
out of the box. 

Bradford was executed shortly after, still declaring 
be was not the munierer, nor privy to the murder of 
Mr. Hayes; bnt he died disbelieved of all. 

Yet were these assertions not untrue. The mnrder 
was actually committed by Mr. Hayeses footman, who, 
immediately on stabbing his master, rifled his breeches 
of his money, gold watch, and snuff box, and escaped 
to his own room, which could have been, flrom the 
after circumstances, scarcely two seconds before Brad- 
ford's entering the unfortunate gentleman^s bed cbam- 
Iter. The world owes this knowledge to a remorse of 
conscience in the footman (eighteen mouths after the 
execution of Bradford,) on a bed of sickness : it was 
a death-bed repentance, and by that death the law lost 
its victim. 

ft were much to be wished that this accofint could 
close here; but it cannot. Bradford, though Innocent, 
and not l^rivy to the mnrder, Was, nevertheless, the 
murderer in design. He bad heard as well as the foot- 
man, what Mr. Bayes had disclosed at supper, as to 
his baviog a large sum of money about him. and he 
went to the chamber with the same' diabolical inteb- 
tions as the servant. He was striitk with amazemeni ! 
He could not believe his senses !— and, in turning' back 
the bed c1,othes,to assure hinaself of the fbct, he, in his 
'agitation, dropped the knife on the bleeding body, by 
t^ich means both the knif(6 and bis hand became 
bloody. These circumstances Bradford acknowledge 
to the clergyman who attended him after his sentence. 
His' execution took |)lace in the year 1799. 
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FIKST USE OF MAHOGANY IN ENGLAND^ 

DOCTOR GIBBONS, an eminetit physician in the 
latter end of the 17th and beginning of the 18tb can- 
tury, had a brother, a West India captain, who hrourht 
owtr some logs of this wood as ballast. As the doctor 
was then building a house in King- street, Covent gar- 
den, his brother thought they might be of service to 
him:, but the carpentc;i*8 finding the wood too hard- 
for their tools, they were laid aside for a time as use- 
less. Soon after, Mrs Gibbons wanted a candle- box ; 
t|ie doctor cailea on his cabinet-maker (U'oollaston in 
Long-acre) to iQake one of some wood that lay in His 
flrarden. . Woollaston also complained that it was too' 
liard. Xhe doctor s^id, he must get stronger tools. 
The c4ndle-box was, however, made and approved ; in- 
spmuch, that the doctor then insistecT on naviug a bu. 
reaa made of the same wood, which was also completed ^ 
and the fine colour, polish, &c. were so pleasing, that 
he inrited all his friends to come and see it ; amonf - 
^them the Dnchess of Buckingham .—Her grace beggra 
some of the same wood of Dr. Gibbons, and employed 
Wpollastoi^ to make her a bureau also, on which the 
ftoe jof mahogany and .of Mr. Woollaston wei^e much 
raised, and the wood came.into general use. 



LONG LEGS. 

ITIERE were two gentlemen of the Irish bar one a 
north of Irelaud man ; the other a south of Ireland: 
they wei*e tall as poplars. Curran said of theni, " One 
is tne north pole, tne other the south pole." One of 
them being seen in London walking with Mr. Curran, 
some person asked him who that extraordinary person 
was, that so mtich resembled Lisniahago, and what 
was his business to London? Curran replied thai 
^ though he was one of his longest acquaintance, yet 
be did not p|«cisely know what his business to Lon- 
doB was, except, perhaps, to peep down the chii&neys of 
the Londoners, to see what they had for dinner.*' One 
of those gentlemen had, by the length of his legs, so 
annoyed an English lady wno sat opposite to him in a 
t2 
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public coach, that, when he purposed to some of the 
company to take a walk for a short stage, and on his 
going- out he observed ^^ I think it will be of great use 
to me to ttivtch my lees,^* the lady exclaimed', ^ Good 
God, Sir ! if you do there will be ao enduring you, 
they are so long already.** 

A DIPLOMATIC STRATAGEM, 

WE are told by Busbequins, tha^ while he was ap< 
* parently an ambassador, out really a prisoner at, Con- 
stantinople, he made an exceediujg: artful, thougn jus- 
tifiable, use of the Turkii*h aversion to every thing of 
the hog kind. His narrative shaU appear in the 
words of the translator :>-*' This humour of theirs 
being known, we put a pretty trick upon them. 
When any body had a mind to send me a secret mea- 
nge, he would mclude it in a little bag, together with 
a roasting- pig ; and sending it by a youth, when my 
rhiaux* met him, he would ask, what he had there? 
Then the boy, being instructed before, would whisper 
him in the ear, and say, that a frieiMl' of mine had seat 
me a roasting-pig for a present. The cbiaux 'there- 
upon would punch the bag with his stick* to see whe- 
ther the boy spake truth, or no ; and when be heard 
' the pig grunt, he would run back as fast as he- 
Goula, saying, ^ Get tbee in with thy nasty present !** 
Then spitting on the ground, and turning to his fel- 
lows, he would say, ^ Tis 8tran||fe to see how these 
Christians dote on this filthy, impure beast! '^They 
cannot forbear eating it, though thcic lives lay at 
stake." Thus he was luindsomely choused,, and the boy 
brought me what secret message was sent for*** 

AN ARTIST'S REVENGE. 
THE performer who originally played the part of 
Achilles, in Thomas ComeiUe^s tragedy of the same 
name, had been originally a joiner^s boyf and wish- 
ing to have his protrait drawn, he agreed with an 
artist to paint it for forty crowns, on condition that 
• A guard set over him, by the Turkish guvorment. 
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he should be represented in Achilles. The painter waf 
previously informed that the comedian was a bad pay 
master, and to be even with him, in case of any dif- 
ficulties, he painted the fig-i^re in oil, and thebucklei' 
and some other parts in distemper. The .picture wa^ 
much admired : but the actor wishing: to diminish the 
pric.e» he founa many faults, and at last offered only 
twenty crowns for it. The painter appeared satisfied ; 
but told the player that, to give additional briiliancy 
to the picture, he should rub it over with a sponge* 
soaked m vinesf^r. The consequence was. the vuieg-ar 
drew out all the colours iti distemper J when, instead of 
Achilles, the canvas exhibited a joiner^ holding a 
ptane in his hand. 

VIRTUE IN THE STRAW. 

IN the comic ppera of *< Abundance,*^ by Af. M. Pan- 
nard and Valois, Virtue personified is one of -the cha- 
racters ; but upon an emergency it was left out. The 
maiiager was called for to explain why the part was 
omitted., He replied,'* that Miss Rosette, who waft 
to h;|ve played Virtue^ was just brought to bed, and 
'thiat the part could not be restored till she was re- 
covered." This apology satisfied the audience, and 
the play was perfoimea without the character of 
Virtue. 

DEAN COWPER OF DURHAM. 

THIS church dignitary was very saving of his wine. 
Descanting one day, when in residence, on the extra- 
ordinary performances of a man who was blind, he re- 
marked tnat the poor fellow could see no more than 
«< that bottle,'' <' I do not wonder at all, Sir," replied 
Mr. Drake, (a witty minor canon),.*' f do not wonder 
at all Mr. Dean, for we have seen no more than * that 
^o/rtc' all the afternoon." 



A SUBLIME PRAYER. 

J'LACOURT, in his history of the island of Madag^as. 
car, gives us a sublime prayer, used by the people 
t3 
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whom we call savage*. *^ O Eternal ! have mei'cy iip' 
on me. because 1 am passing away: O Infinite! be- 
catt9« I am but a speck : O Most Mighty ! because I 
am weak : O Source of Life! because 1 draw nigh to 
the ftrave: O Omniscient! because I am in darkness: 
O All-bounteous ! because I am poor : O All-sufficient ! 
because I am nolhint!" If this prayer be really the 
composition of Madagascar^savages, tbey must hav« 
no mean intellects. 



FOB. THE POCKET MAGAinNE. 

TRANSACTIONS OF THE UNIVERSITY OF 

GOTHAM BURG, 

No. 5, 

. Exiractof nlHiper read before theUuirershy of GoUiamburr» 
By JACOB RAMSBOTHAM, M. U. G. See. 

Mr. President and Gentlemen, 
INHERE is something particularly delightful to a 
thirsty soul in the appearance of a public-house, a 
little way out of town, when the mild beams of the de- 
parting sun gently illuminate it with their mellow ra- 
diance. We behold its tea-garden, its benches, its al- 
cores, its tables, its frothing porter pots, its neat tea- 
equipages, aye, even its smoking tobacco pipes, with ft 
kind of intellectual delight ; although the recoilcctioa 
that we have not a penny in our pockets, cannot fait 
to embitter our happiness, and to drown the voice aU 
ready raised to cry ^* Waiter, a pint of ale." 

An this, gentlemen, naturally forced itself on my 
mind when standing opposite the sign of the Tetotum, 
a few evenings ago. ft was almost sun-set, and the 
warm horizon, glowing with the rich tints of the de- 
. dining luminary, resting on the smoke of I^ondon. on 
side, yfBB finely opposed by the pale silvery li^bt ema- 
nating from the full-orbed moon, which was rising on 
the other : in a word, gentlemen, if ever vou have seen 
the print after Ruben^s picture of the Waggoner, you 
will at once know the appearance as well as, or perhaps 
better than, I do myself— for it was from looxiug at 
that print that I conceived the above description, which 
I conid make twice as long, if occasion required. 
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But indeed, gentlemen, I had not mncb time for ob- 
Serviup^ the appearance of the horizon j fbr, alas! the 
very sight of the garden, opposite to which I had taked 
my stand, was enough to arouse the most dreadfut sen- 
nations in my bosom. — Yes, gentlemen, the last tifne I 
was there two clowns were spurred on to fight, by 
three or four dandies, who ottered a crown Ik>w1 of 
punch to the conqueror. And who can behold a place 
where human blood has flowed, without seeing m his 
** mind^s eye*' all the images of horror with which it 
Is connected? The amateur, the gentleman of the 
faucj^, or, in a word, all those who are Covers of boxing, 
may indeed think the gtory aud the punch acquired by 
the victory of more value than the black eyes and the 
bloodv noses that accompanied it ; with them, the se- 
vere drubbing received by the vanquished will be con- 
sidered as nothing when compared with the renown ob- 
tained by being a good left-handed hitter, skilled in 
throwine in ci-oss buttocks, planting severe hits on the 
ribs, and the devil onljr knows what not. But, to the 
lover of peace and quiet— to the mortal enemy of all 
broils — to the man wno thinks with Sancho that it is 
better to dissemble an affront than to set hand to the 
swofii to avenge it, the sequel of those dandy battles 
will be an aggravation of their crimes*. He Will re- 
flect upon the allurements held out to the ** deluded 
people to fight it out boldlv; be will think npon the 
bets that were loudly offered and accepted in the ring, 
aod upon the subscription that was proposed to bie 
made for the loser ; which animated both parties daring 
the struggle :— and when he hears that on the battled 
drawinff near to a conclusion, several of the dandies 
sneaked off, without makiiig good their bets, and that 
others refused to subscribe even a penny towards the 
bowl of Dunch for the victor, or a pint of beer to con- 
vole th^ losing party for all the blood he had shed on 
that occasion— ne will mourn the credulity of the pu- 
gilistsj and execrate the stinginess of their inciters. 

• We nresame oar iientlniental brother means the crime 
of wearuig white trowscm, and of converting great coato 
irom thieir naturnl use of lieeping out rain into a. luere or. 
yiaaaental covering -he K certainly not very clear on this 
particular. 



d by Google 



iW TH E POCKET MAGAZI NE. 

Bat, indeed, indeed, ecDtlemen, I have still a heavl^ 
crime to lay to the charge of the dandies and the 
fighters aforesaid.— During this battle 1 was sitting 
quietly on a bench, smoking my fragrant pipe, and 
ever and anon moistenin^r my. palate with a sup of 
Charrington^s XX' ale, while from time to time ^^I 
conned Q^er tlie wrinkled news pac'e,** and read with 
delight the struggles of the noble and illustrious 
smugglers on the coast of Sussex, to secure a fre^ 
trade» m spile of the vile and oppressive endeavours of 
the excise officers to oppose them. 

Sitting thus was I, when, in the evolutions of the 
combat, the warriors, and the hats that surrounded 
them, came upon, me before I was aware, overturned 
the bench on which I rested, spilled my liquor, bi*oke 
my glass, toi*e the paper, dashed the pipe from by 
mouth, and oh, horror! knocked my only hat from my 
)iead, and trantpled it to pieces— battered it so out oj 
shape that I was obliged to keep my. room six weeks 
till 1 could afibrd to buv another. Aoomioable ! hate- 
fill! dietestable villains r Monsters ! Could ye not have 
spared my bat ? I could nave paidoned ye^ if ye had 
only overthrown my ale,because nothing remained but 
a little froth in the bottom of the pot^ and I refused to 
pay for what I had had, alleging that ye. had spilt it 
all; buj; my hat— my beloved silk beaver— the pride 
of my head— oh, I could have wished, 

'« Wuhed tb«t«he openiag earth youc shame would hide, 
Or ocean veil you in iu whelming Ude/' 

But to return from this digression— jgentlemen, when 
a man is standing outside a house of entertainment^ 
without money in his pockets', he might as well foe in 
the desarts of Arabia, or the wilds of Siberia. It na^ 
lurally sets him musing, although I must maintain \\. 
ikot altogether a proper season for meditation ; «t least, 
such wai9 the case with me. I^evertheless, as I think 
it incumbent on me to say something, I shall now fa^ 
vour you with a few pages, transcribe almost literally 
out of a walk round the environs of London, by Peter 
Paperblotter, published by Alexander Hogg and Co. 
Paternoster Row, in weekly numbers, price only six- 
pence. 
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Geotemep, I would I had taken up my stand on 
London Bridg^e, or any where etse in the city of Lon- 
don or Westminster, or their liberties^ because all that 
can be said of any place within their limits has already 
been said ten thousand and odd times. Whereas, now, 
I have been obliged to have recourse to the almost im- 
pervious library of the British Museum, to find the 
work to which I allude. British f Museum dfd I say? 
Well, for formes sake it shall be so: but every one will 
know I mean a library placed in the hands of certain 
persons, called ttte trustees of the British Musenm, to 
which all are denied access, except those who happenr 
to be known to the trustees above mentioned or their 
ll'ienda. 

'^The first object that meets the eye on looking* 
round is the parish. cage. By whom this wondrous fa- 
bric was framed is unknown to the penetrating eye of 
the all-searching antiquai*y ; but the first'person whom 
history records to have sat in it wasone Bardolph, »• 
fellow with a most portentous nose. Here, howeverj- 
the illustrious and magnanimous constable sought by 
every act of kindness and hospitality to make hhn for- 

fet his captivity : and it is even said that he bought 
ii»a piBt-and a naif of beev to console bim : nay, his- 
toriausshave ventured to affirm, that on the prisoner's 
offerings if at laisge, to raise five pounds, ana to spend 
it all in drinking with hiin, he even liberated him from 
durance : and who can refrain from shedding tears of 
heart'felt exultation when he knows that, on being un- 
able to get the money, the noble minded prisoner re. 
tamed, and again (X>nfined himself within the spelK 
boand chamber of the parish cage.. 
- ^ Shortly after this event, one ^nas Swallowpudding^ 
is- recorded to have been clapped up in thi» place of 
eonftnement. This fellow, although a pick-pocket, 
and th^^fore not altogether belov^ by the world in. 
general, was the patron of men of genius. He kept a 
mind fialer and a lame ballad-singer constantly in his 
pay, to sing songs in his praise at the comera of the 
streets ; and it is really recorded that he gave sixpence 
three farthings* to Tom Paine, at a time when the 

* One o£ these farthings, preserved with tlie other relics 
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4actriae8 of that extraordinary man were aot so welt 
understood, or so widely disseminated as they are at 
present^ and before the author of them had been raised 
to the dignity of a French legislator, or of pot com- 
jiaoion to the President of the United Stattes of 
AoiMerica* 

The next object that meets th^ eve in this hi^bly 
intereatipg prospect, is the repiainaer of «i g^ibbetv 
Erected a considerable time back for the execution of 
B^ notorious malefactor, condemned for highway rob- 
t^ry. Oh ! it is truly pleasing to reflect op the innu- 
merable improvements of this higblv polished age! — 
for, although this man was executedf for robbery, yet 
tbesttperstUious and ignorfu^t people of the time attri- 
buted bis deaih to his having robbed the chui-ch, and. 
•et fire to the parsonage. But he bad been guiltv of 
fur deeper cnmes than the robbery of a church and the 
<!U8lodging of a parson — deeper than if he had even 
burnt nim alive. 



"Ok! bis. offence was rank, and smelt to heaven! 
Entering a chandier'A shop, be stole away 
. Five pounds of Cbeshire cneese.** 

I am extremely soiry, gentlen^en^ that I am here 
obliffed to break off aomewhat tuddeuly; but^ in 
tirutn, it began to grow so dark, about this time that 
I could not see any longer : to which you miy add, if 
you- please, that a smart shower began to full^ or indeed 
any other circumstmnoe that you tnink will givedigni*' 
ty or interest to my narrative. At the same .time, I 
would not advise yon to be too sanguine as to what 
may ensue ; for I can assure you tb&t my specudltioaa 
are not yet come to a termination, and- that at some 
cither opportunity I ahall a^ain greet you with another 
firom the same spot, glowing (like some of Tumer^s. 
pictures) with all the effulgence of a mid-day sun. 

of thiA righteous worthy, lias very much the appearance 
of a brass button without tbe shank.— •!!. 
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A DEFENCE OF MUSIC. 



TO THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

.Sm^ — It was witb considerable surprise that I read in 
.your Mag^azine for Aug^ast, '* An Essay on the Disad- 
vantaees of the $tady and Practice of M usic.*^ That 
me^ should differ in their likings or dislikins^s is cer- 
tainly not very wonderful ; but that a man should se- 
riously endeavour to shew that any pai*ticular amuse- 
ment, which he himself happens to dislike, is nonsense, 
I own does not a little surprise me. Mr. Harrbon be- 
ff Ins with saying, that '* as various minds are various- 
ly ioodified, thiey must consequently require different 
Jkipds of employment; and tha't every occupation, 
.study, taste, or amusepnent, that carries with it a high 
degree of pleasure or satisfaction to any one iudividuaL 
. nmst, on that account, became important to him, and 
worthy of his preference." Who could expect that 
. the author of so sensible a remi^f-k should so jcontradict 
ihifoselA as to proceed to dissuade people fr9m tHe 
practice and study of music ? It is most certain that 
the ki^owledge of this science does aftbixl pleasure to 
many people; why. therefore, should, Mr. H. endea- 
▼Qur to persuade tnose who are fond of it that it is 
nop^e^se, since wha;tever amusement most pleases a 
man, is to |iim the best ? Thus, it plainly appearf^ 
that Mr. H. Jtms argued against his own premises, but 
liad he not done so, I think it can easily be shewii that 
^ his objections sigainst music are totfilly unfound- 
d. J^r.H. proccs^s to affirm, " that the study and 
prm^tice of muspc has a strong tendency to stop the 
pjrpgr^s of thinking : it dulls the vivacity, and ob- 
qcmres th^ l^ightQessof the mental imOGres ; it reduc^ 
the intellectual energies ; aUays the tervency of the 
imagination; weakens the judgment; fills the heart 
wiik a 4isagreeable langonr; and eradicates every 
m^nly .feeling fi^om the- soul." From the above ac- 
coupt of the effects of music on the human mind, one 
WO\ild (suppose that fiU the great musicians and com- 
posers were complete ideois. But t never heard that 
Mozart, Hay^n, Arne^ aud Handel were deficient in 
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sense. If it stops the prog^ress of thinlung, how could 
Dr. Burney have been an author ? If it dulls the v'l- 
vacity, how was it that Handel and Purcel wece Kretit 
wits? if it eradicates every manly feeling^ from -the 
soul, how could Farinelli act with & nobleness of soul 
'worthy of a hero of romance?* Mf. H. seems to \ie 
thus inveterate agj^inst music, because '' it renders the 
mind unfit, and ^ives it a dis^nst for every occupation 
or pursuit wherein thouo^ht fits noblest auality; Is to 
be oruug-ht into activitjr.** But let me ask, should not 
every man, if it is in his power, follow that pursuit 
which is most cong-enial to his mind ? Handel had a 
genius for music, if therefore his father had persisted 
in making him follow the law, for which he originally 
dcsigrnednim, he would have rendered his son com- 
pletely miserable, and have deprived the world of one 
that was born to g-ive delight to thousands of his fel- 
low creatures. Mr. H. cannot deny, that no science 
is so universally admii'ed. as music. We read ofraa- 
sical instruments before the flood, and all voyagers 
agree that there are no people so oarbaroas but hkve 
some kind of music amongst them; and in civilized 
society music possesses as many admirera among the 
peasantry as the nobilitv. Is a science, then, which 
really gives delight to thousands, not to be studied 
because a few not having what is called an ear for 
music, are incapable of receiving any pleasure from 
it ? No one who thinks a mpnkent can answer in the 
affirmative.' Mr. H. thinks that either a man *^ must 
give the chief of his attention to music, or abandon it 
entirely.'" A man cannot be master of all sciences ; 
he must therefore be contented with only a smattering 
of some of them ; and why may not this be allowed in 
music ? If it gives me pleasure to ** pufi* discordantly 
on the flute,** why should any man recommend me to 
prefer some other amusement ? This is as if he should 
say, " 1 dislike music, and therefore whoever does 
like it is foolish.*' This I cannot help calling egrq;>i. 
ous vanity. Mr. H. goes on to say, that ^^ .a man will 
be ten years before he can play witn ease, taste, and 
precision, but by that time he will have lost all 'plea- 
• See some anecdotes of this " blameless man»» in 
Burgh'i Anecdotes of Music, vol. iii p. SG. 
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«iire in the practice of music." This is a mere asser- 
tion, unfounded ou reason, or experience. Handel 
died at the advanced a^e of 75 ; yet performed at an 
oratorio only a week before his death. It may be 
aaid, iAdeed, that poyert;^ mi^ht cause him to do this; 
yet this is impossible, since he enjo3red a permanent 
income of 6OO1. a year; long befoi-e bis death, and no 
one ever accused him of avarice. Many other instances 
migpht be. produced of musicians who lived. to an ad- 
vanced age\ whidi was the case with most of them, 
and who played a short time before their death. Mr. 
H.'*B opinion concerning heaven is the most curious I 
ever heard. After saymg that it is the opinion of 
some, that music will constitute the chief fencity in a 
'future existence^ he goes on to say ** If it be reaUy so, 
I must candidly declare that I shall be but a cold par- 
ticipator in the joys of heaven." So that if the enjoy, 
ments of heaven should not suit Mr. H.*s taste, be 
shall be discontented ! Can Mr. H. suppose that we 
shall have the same gross minds hereafter which we 
now possess ? Can he suppose that dUcontent can'be 
felt in heaven? Surely the idea is most absurd ; I 
|iad almdst said impious. The attempt to shew, that 
had Rousseau persevered more closely in music than 
he did, he would not have written his celebrated no- 
vels, is useless, since beins: so admired a composer, be 
must have paid considerable attention to the science : 
which, according to Mr. H.^s account, must have de- 
stroyed his mental faculties. 

I shall now conclude; but before 1. do so, allow me 
to observe, that 1 do not blame Mr. H. for disliking a 
science which I myself am passionately fond of: I 
I only beg of him not to abuse a science from which be 
derives no pleasure, but which is a source of pleasui-e 
to others. Let every one follow that amusement which 
gives him most pleasure, provided it hurts no one. In 
^ word, I would wish every body to follow Horace's 
rule, 

Nee tua laudabis studia, aut alieua reprendes 

^. 19. lib, 1. 
Nor blame the pleasures of your friend. 
Nor to voiir own too'ear»»6st bend. 

fift^f . 12, 1820. EDGAR. 

No. 46. u 
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RECOLLECTIONS OF A VETERAN. 
No. 1. 

BY THOMAS HALL, ESQ. 

" Let retrospiective fancy soai; 

To days gone by and scenes no more/* 

— Aynesworthe, 

If R. EDITOR,.- Perhaps some of the nost «|^eeftble 

Spmeuts in tbe mind ot a scliplaur are (bo<e spent in 
e reirospectioD of early studies, in leoaUing the 
flours which first opened upon him the tseaaures of 
learnin^^ in tracing back hisac4]uaintanGe with a book 
to its first commencement iu bis voutb, and in seeking: 
iiu associaUous of thoug^ht for tne causes of that en* 
4eared Sjiia superadded value with which a volume is 
frequently enhanced, from the soft and infused llvbt 
of other days. For myself, I can only say, tbat wfien 
seated at bome in my libranr, and in a couteinplative 
buinour, it is in such specuIationB thai 1 most dMiligrbty 
It is then 

** A thovsand pleasares do me bless, 
Andcrown my soul wtth happiness.** 

• To fly back to that period when, uncramped by the 
restraint of any particular study, and unrestrained by 
the fetters of academical reg^imeUftfae mind was Idft to 
tt^Verse the ,wide domain of literature, and seek 

Smusement iu perpetual rariety; dipping idto the 
riest, and welcoming- the most unpromising-, topics. 
With what renewed ji^uste did I rani^e over the con- 
tents of a well fed library ; from Rabelais to the fa- 
flk^ers; and* from Coriat^s crudities to the sums of 
Aquinas and tile tbeologfical works of Boethius. With 
li^hat keentiess of antiquarlanism did I turn over the 
dusty volumes of Holiushed and Stowe, or linger Over' 
the, uncouth cuts and thrilling- details of Fox^s and 
ClAfke*s Martyrology. How 1 delighted to immerse 
myself in *< all such reading as was never read,'* and 
neglect- the m6re common and customary paths of 
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^very-dtiy readin? for the huge folios and quartos, 
which the sons of this degenerate ag^e can hardly liffy 
for the miracles of industry which our forefathers have 
achieved. How happy was I, when only a boy of fif- 
teen, if I could get into a corner with Hooker^s Eccle- 
siastical Polity, or Sir Walter Raleigh's Hist 017, and 
pounce upon the contents, as a kite pounces upon a 
sparrow. The writers of the Augustan age I left to 
the perusal of others, for they were read by every body ; 
solacing myself instead with the poetry of Claudian. 
Ansonius, Sidonius Apollinaris, and Prudentius; ana 
the prose of Aulus Gellius, Macrobius, and Ammia- 
Hus Marcellinus. To me the productions of declining^ 
- Kome were more valuable tnau the glories of her 
zenith. How refreshing to my view Were those bulky 
and endless tomes of commentaries which the era of 
the Scatigers and Casaubons poured forth. The text 
of a writer, without its due modicum of annotation,, 
was to me as arid and ungrateful as a plain without a 
tree. The fathers were my boon companions, through 
thetti I ranged ft-om Hermes to Saxon Bede, passing 
ever attd anon from the pure latinity of Sulpitlus Se- 
▼eruB to the sharp and caustic epistles of St. Isidorej 
and the hard and imbrowned quamtness of Tertdllian^ 
How light of heart was I if at some of those dinners 
which mv father used to give to the reverend sous of 
the church, I could amaze ^them by hedging in some 
quotation from the Cassandra or Lycophron, or the 
j!>yoni8iacd orNunmi8,ancl procure the appellation of 
the learned boy. What delio^htful visions of young 
hope then presented themselves, never, alas! to be 
rtelized. 

' Quds premit atra dies et fanere niersit acerbo.' 

One subject, which at that time formed the principdt 
part of my study, and for which I still feel ap«rtia]ityi 
which only grows stronger by lapse of time, was the 
old English drama. At that time, the productions of 
our eai-Iy dramatists did not excite as much attention 
as they do at present, and Mr. Lamb's specimens had 
not been the means of introducing them to public no- 
tice : I therefore feel some degree of pride in naving^as. 
I may truly sa/, been the first to discover 'the inex- 
U2 
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haustible mine of literary riches which wm concealed 
in their truly exquisite compositions. The first cir- 
camstaiice which drew my attention to this class of 
writers I well remember, and if your readers will ex- 
cuse the egotism which occurs in such frequent refer- 
ence to myself, I will simply state it.' 

Passing^ one vacation in the country with an old 
maiden lady, a distant relation, when I was yet very- 
youngs, among: the treasures which her iibrarv, none of 
the most capacious by the bye, aftbi*ded, I by chance 
met with an old copy of Marlowe^ Doctor Faustus, a 
personage whose name had no small attraction to me, 
from thceagfer interest with which in my young^er days. 
I had devoured the adventures of his most extraorai- 
nary life and exit. I immediately took possession of 
it, and carried it with me for my own private reading, 
into a small room, which was a Kind of sanctum sanc- 
torum, and from which I excluded without mercy the. 
frofane inmates of ;the house. This little room, which 
remember with feelings of fondness and affection, is 
fltiir present to my mmd^s eye. Well do I i*ecoIlcct 
its antique casements, and the view it presented into 
the thickset shrubbery or labyrinth, in which I nsed 
to construct my fortifications and retreats, wben I as- 
aumed the part, and no mean part did 1 think it then, 
of the captain of a banditti. The soft green hne of 
the trees forming a pleasing contrast to the neat and 
unsullied whiteness of the wainscotting ; and the kind 
of fairy prospect which was visible through the boughs 
of a large oak, which overshadowed this part of the 
building, 1 never can forget, To hear the wind gently 
rustling through the waving branches, ** the swallow 
twittenntjT from her straw-built shed" — it wasirresisti- 
bly touching! Alas ! that now that room and marision 
are the property of another, I can almost say to it 

* O Domas anti qua qoani dispart dominarlA dumina.. 

But pardon me for this digression — yonng as I was, 
I was able to perceive that the Faustns of Marlowe 
was a little different from the account of his exploits 
which had formerly attracted my attention. There 
was a something ot undefined and breathless interest 
attached to it, which seized a firm hold on my miud« 
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Wd commuiiieated to it a kind of excitement, which 
did not cease with the bare perusal of the work that 
caused it . The continual appearance of the g:ood and 
bad augfels, to exercise their powers of persuasion ou 
the unhappy Faustusj his internal and heart-rending 
8trug-j|$les^ all, as they may be termed, his agony Aud 
btoc^y sweat : the exultation which he feels, and the 
consciousness of his own supei'human power^ and 
woich but hfis him on high for awhile^ like the waves , 
of a troubled sea, to sink him to the lowest abyss of 
misery ; and the last scene of agonized and maddened 
humanity, had so deep an iniiprcssion upon my feelings^ . 
that I have not at this time forgotten their intensity. 
1 have since read the Faustus of Gtiethe^.but whether 
it be from the influence of temporai*y associations of 
thought, or from the real inequality of the work, I 
must say that it did not operate upon me in ahy thiuff 
like the same powerfuWlegree ; and I cannot but thiuk 
that the love adventure wliich is there introduced, has 
the effect of dissipating the peculiar strange and ex-^ 
traordinary interest which the fate of Faustus excites ; 
it throws more of the appearance of earthliuess upon 
the doomed and devoted subject of the prince of bell. 
In Marlowe the mind is kept more closely to the hero 
of the drama ; thci*e is a kind of environing circle 
arouna him which seems to cnt of all hope or assist- 
SDDce or escape. The very &rcical means theih9iAifte$' 
have the effect of deepening the horror of the storvi, 
The burlesque is like the laugh of a maniac, ceaoand-. 
ing in the golgotha or place of sculls. This^ dreadful, 
aupremacv.is only misery carried to an unnatiirBl 
pitch, ana appears, like Luke^s iron crown,* .made to 
Qurn the temples on which it reposes. Marlowe haa 
been called no poet ; but if there be poetry more sun* 
passingly beautiful than the address of Faustus to 
Helena, and thenuble concluding chorus, which almost 
puts one in mind of the bent of the Grecian dramatic 
wrilersy.I have never hvl the lurk to.meet with it. 

From the delight which I received iu the perusal of 
this old drama, I was naturally led to seek for others 
ef tbe same kind. 1 got possession of Dodsley^s coK 

• Luke was a rebel, who w*s UiustormentCTl. 
U3 
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lection of old plays, and went through them with a 
most laudable dilirence. The most tedious and tire- 
some of them all «ud not serve to dispirit my resolu- 
tion *, and at the age which I then was, I cannot help 
givi ne myself some credit for such an exertion. After 
all this, it is perhaps needless to say, that what formed 
the amusement or my boyhood has continued till the 
present hour a source of unintermitted pleasure.* 

Your readers will perhaps excuse these egotistical 
details, and impute them to the chartered garrulity of 
old age. To be able to forget the present in the past, 
is a principle which nothing eartnW can outweigh ; 
and those trains of feeling which call forth delight in 
one, may strike a sympathetic chord in the heart of 
anjther, and recall distant prospects which look from 
afar, like the sun-gilt pinnacles and steeples of some 
magnificent cit^. Happy shall I be. if any thing which 
I have here written may serve to lead to retrospects, 
which will always certainly be {lh)ductive of pleasure, 
and| as such, cannot but be conducive to good. 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

ADDRESS TO MARRIED PERSONS. 

THE duties between man and wife are various and 
important. They suppose the union, not of persons 
only, but also and principally of affection. It ia not 
joiniQ|r o^ hands but of hearts which constitutes mar- 
riage m the sight of God. This alojoe brings and pre- 
serves the sexes together, ana both sanctifies and per- 
facts this most solemn and sacred connexion. But, 
where this is wanting, the mere cohabitation of man 
and woman, in spite of all the ceremonies in the world, 
is nothing better than a legal prostitution. The office 
says, and with great propriety, that, so many as are 
coupled together otherwise than God's word doth 

• It was aboat this time I became acquainted with the 
dramatic productions of Mr. William Ayneswortbe, which 
1 have betore endeavoured to briiiz into public notice. 

T.H. 
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lllow, are not joined together of God, neither is theur • 
matrimony lawful. 

See, then, that no motive of interest or convenience , 
deceive you into a notion that you love one another, 
while you do not. It is nut the bare form of vowing* . 
in the most solemn manner at the altar, that can pos- , 
siblv give a sanction to falsehood, or render innocent 
such mercenary lies. 

Trifle not, 1 charge you, in this awful instance, with ' 
the God of Nature, truth, your own heart, and your 
own comfort. Surely, of all kinds and degrees of pros- 
titution^ that which screens itself under the cover of 
the law IS most criminal ; and she who gives her band 
to the man whom she does not in fact prefer to the , 
whole world, is almost as worthless to all intents as a 
common prostitute. God never winks at the violation 
of nature, nor suffers it to take place with impunity. 
But this must be the case in every mamage where mu- 
tual attachment is waifting : ana that family is uni- 
formly cursed with the most substantial wickedness 
where there subsists no love between the heads of it. 

You who are the husband must treat your wife with 
delicacy and discretion. Noticing in nature is so en- 
dearing or winning, so captivating, as tenderness. 
Nothing creates aversion so soon, so strong, so inve- 
terate, as rudeness, indifference, or disrespect. She is 
the weaker vessel, and depends on you for protection 
and comfort in all her diraculties. For your sake she 
has left ber friends and connexions, and all the world ; 
and should she meet with a tyrant instead of a lover, 
she may repent of this as long as she lives. Never in- 
cense nor insult her ; and, as you wish to keep your 
own temper and peace, never ruffle hers ; for crossness 
and asperity, especially when they settle into morose- 
ness and ill-nature, are the qualities of a savage, not 
of a christian. iVever, on any pretence whatever, 
squander that in dress, drinking, or dissipation, which 
you should lay by for the benefit of your family. By 
all the laws ot God and man, of justice and love, they 
have an exclusive claim on whatever you can earnj 
and every unnecessary indulgence which you give, 
apart from them, is at their expence and injury. Con- 
suit your wife, especially in all cased of difficulty j it 
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is her interest, as well as dutr, to g^ive you the hest ad- 
vice she can. . Never keep her itcnorant of your cir- 
cumstances : t^is has been the undoing of many fami- 
lies. The wife who deserves the name will never fail 
to economise, when she knows that her pai*tner*8 cir- 
cumstances require it. Be not too much uneasy 
thou((h the world should sometimes think she has her 
full share of influence. Women of g-ood sense seldom 
abuse their husband^s confidence; and yon will see 
families in which the wife is either a slave or a cypher. 
Mutual happiness is your mutual object. Yield, there- 
fore, one to another. " Be ye equally yoked," is the 
command of God. Suff'er no interference froib any 
quarter to interrupt your harmony. You are c6nnect*' 
ed A>r life. Nothinsf can sepai-ate your fate in this 
world. O let nothings divide your affections. Regard 
each other with the fullest confidence. The least spark 
of suspicion from either must for ever blast the com- 
fort ofboth. There can be no harmony where there is' 
no faith. 

A wife should not only love her husband, but on 
every occasion shew him all the attention in her power : 
studying by every meantf to make his home comnirtable 
and mviting. W here the treasure is, there the heart 
will be also ; and a man*s presence as well as his heart 
will always be there most where he has most pleasure. 
And f.will venture to assert it, that he who finds his 
home a paradise, will seldom stroll into the wilderness 
of the world ; while, on the other hand,' a scolding wife 
and a hothouse have driven many a wretched husband 
to a tavern, where cards, women, and wine have s'ealed 
his own and the destruction of bis family. 

In a word, have no separate secrets, nor allow your- 
selves any arts of mystery, but open your whole heart 
to each other; cultivate habits of affability, forbear-^ 
ance, and good-nature; never be sullen, or in a pet 
with each other, especially in the presence of strangers : 
and to say all in a word, love and live together as the 
heirs of glory, and may the richest blessing of Almighty 
God be your mutual portiun,bolh in this and the world 
to come. JULIAN. 
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LEISURE HOURS. 
No. III. 

Diversa di versos jnvant.—C. Gallus, 

OF all the pleasures which the human mind is capable 
of receiving:, none, in my opinion, can equal that de- 
rived from reading*. Osyiuandnas, an ancient king: of 
^ypU w&B the first who founded a public iibiury : 
over the entrance he ordered the followinsr words to be 
inscribed Ptuchett iatreon^ " a remedy "for the soul.'* 
And what indeed can so well tend to calm the mind 
that has been ruffled by its intercourse wif h the world, 
as the perusal of a favourite author ? The pleasures 
of social mtercourse have often and justly been the 
theme of admiration ; but it must be allowed, thai 
there are times when the mind is unable even to keep 
up a conversation with a friend or dearest relative ; 
when this happens, how detig^btful is it to 



-Sit, 



And hold hieh converse with the mighty dead, 
Sages of ancient times, as gods revered ; 
At gods beneficent, who blessed mankind 
'With arts, with arms, and humanized the world. 



How comfortless a dependant is the man whose mind 
is incapable of receiving any amusement from reading^. 
Every ether pleasure, tnat it may be tasted with de- 
lig-ht, requires that we should partake of it with ano- 
ther; but where is the man, however numerous bis 
acquaintance may be, who can at all times command 
the company of a friend? When such a man is alone, 
who can wonder if he feels discontented, and falls a 
prey to the worst of human diseases, for snch it may 
be termed, ennui. 

There is no subject so often dwelt upon by divines 
as the uncertainty of human life; but this melancholy 
truth would be more effectually impressed on our 
minds by a visit to the church yard, than by the pern- 
sai of aidozeu sermons, though written by a Tillotson 
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or a Bafrovr. The reason, perhaps^why a viait to 
^ the place appointed for all living'"^ anects us less than 
it ouglit to do, is the uumber of absurd and Iitdicro|is 
epitaphs which too often find a place in our church 
yards. If the perusal of a well written epitaph makes 
us reflect on the uncertainty of life, and the necessity 
there is of preparing^ for our final dissolution, the next 
very likely is so truly ridiculous as to excite our risi- 
bility ; and thus the good efiects caused by the peru- 
sal of the first are eutirely effaced. 

If epitaphs were to be inspected by the clergyman 
of the parish before they were placed in the church 
vard, the eye of the devout christian wonld no longer 
be onended by compositions which, when placed in so 
fiacred a place, look like mockery. The following 
epitaphs I met with in a tour which I took into the 
north last summer. In my opinion, they would serve 
as patterns of this kind of writing^ ; and I wish such 
were more frequently to be found in our church yai-ds. 

The first is in Darley church yard. Derbyshire, to 
the memory of four sisters, who died shortly after each 
other, the eldest being twenty, the youngest only nine- 
teen years of age. 

Ye thoughtless yoath, who now so gaily tread 
O^r the dark mansions of the solemn dead. 
Pause here awhile — beneath this awful tomb 
Here lieth fonr^-cnt off in beauty's bltiom. 
Who once, like you, possessed each winning grace, 
Each sweet attraction both of mind and face ; 
Scarcely attained to lilVs fair smiling day 
£rethe dread fiat summoned them away ; 
Like some fair flower who»e native charms adorn, 
Aud give fresh verdure to the verdant mom, 
Blooms for awhile, till cold inclement skies 
Nip the fair plant — it sickens, droops, and di^s. 

The second epitaph I met with at Rippon, York- 
shire: the two last lines are peculiarly impressive. 

Reader! who gazing on this lettered stone, 
. My fate displaying, thoughtless of thine own. 
On this important truth tliou mtiyst rely. 
To thee both death and judgment may "be nigh ; 
Oh ! let this solemn thought, whoe'er thou art. 
Find place within, and regulate thy heart. 

EDGAR. 
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THE WIDOW. A SKETCH. 
IT was the sabbath, and the day was peculiarly fin^ 
— an unclQuded sky, the inildness of a May moimng>j 
and a Country scene, clothed in the smiling verdure 
of spring, around me^ all tended to inspire those 
softened emotions of pleasure which the sereiie and 
lovely aspect of natnre, reassuming', after the dreary 
reirn of winter, her vig'or and beanty, and teeming 
with life and vegetation, are particularly calculated to 
awaken. The composure resting on every object, as 
it smiled nnder the beams of tke solar ray ; and the 
sileDce, uninterrupted — save by the note of the fea- 
thered warbler, or the soft breeze as it murmured^ 
along.my window ; soon extended its influence over my 
senses, and coramnnicated lo mv mind a sensation of 
that franqnil feeling of rest, whicn, f^om theassociatioi\ 
of ideas, we can best contemplate as a resemblance to 
that perfect and everlasting peace which shall succeed 
it, altho' it is but a faint and imperfect emblem. 

My thoughts were employe^ in the consideration of 
the unspeakable goodness of die Author of Nature, 
in so amply providing for the wants of ^his creatures, 
and in supplying the means of their happinessj ana 
bis infinite wisdom in applying them to their different 
circumstances and necessities, and t was endeavour- 
iMg to pursue the subject^ throufi^h its different rela- 
tions^ till my ideas became absorbed, and at last were 
tMallv lost in its unfathomable depths. — I was, at 
length, roused from my reverie by the merry peal of 
the viltage bells, hailing the return of the sabbath, and 
inviting the inhabitants to the public worship of the. 
Almighty: I started to the opposite window, and 
thence could observe the groups of rustics, decked in 
their Sunday finery, proceeding to the church. — Here 
wei'e a groujp of elderly faces, who had passed the me- 
ridian m life, and were now sinking into the evening 
of their days, and on whom the playfulness and 
freshness of youth had long beea^succeded by the 
looks of calm sobriety or matured Judgement.— -But, 
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before tfaem, were sporting^ their youthful deacendaute, 
bloomings in the sunshine of health, and of happiness, 
and apparently so full of its spirit, and the feeling of 
present enjoyment, as if sorrow or trouble were never 
to make their entrance, or Time was to be debarred 
from plantings his wrinkles on their cheeks, 
' The .scene had now changred to life find innocent 
gaiety — it was touching^ ; and I contemplated it with 
pleasure. I contrasted it with the fashionable parade 
of the city, and I liked the one befoi*e me the better 
for the contrast I had made. There, the gfenerally act- 
in^ motives were pride and ostentation — here I fan> 
cied I could perceive some traces of the simplicity of 
nature. They appeared happy, for they were in the 
path of duty ; and I determmed to walk in the same 
course. 

A few more minutes found me amongfst them, pro- 
eeediufir to the same destination, to offer up my praises 
with theii's. I had gt>ne a considerable distance on 
the way, when a figure beyond the others attracted my 
sight. It was a female, clothed in the deepest mourn- 
ing, which, from the prculiarity of its stile told me that 
she was a widow. The dress was new, and that in- 
formed me she had not been so long. Ou either side 
of her, hand in hand, . walked two lovely children, 
clad in similar garments with herself. I judged they 
were her own, and probably the only remaining pledges 
of the tie under which they had been formed, which 
was now broken forever. Nor was I deceived. For 
frequently she would cast the soft glance of the ma- 
ternal eye upon them ; or gaze at them steadily for or 
moment, and then her head would relapse to the de- 
jected position in which I had at first beneld her : but 
It did not remain so long : her heart waitOlr^anRaairiiig 
with affectioii, and she had then no other means of 
repressing it than by gazing at them, although they 
were unconscious they n^ed the sympathy her 
glance conveyed, or in the fulness of tne enjoyment 
of existence felt not the horrid chasm which death had 
opened upon them. 

TO BE RESUMED. 
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SUBJECT OF THE PLATE, 



'POEMS,** BY SAMUEL ROGEKS, 



THE adventurous boy, tbat asks his little share, 

And hies from home with manv a g>086ip*s prayer. 

Turns on the neigrhbouring^ hill, once more to see 

The dear abode of peace and privacy ; 

And, as he tnms, the thatch amongf the trees, 

The smokers blue wreaths ascendiojp with the breeze. 

The villag^e-common spotted white with sheep, 

The chnrch yard yews round which his fetbers sleep ; 

All roase Rejection's sadly- pleasing train, 

And oft he lo6ks and Weeps, and looks again. 

Pleasures of Memory, p, it. 



No. 46. 
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ON THE NEW YEAR, 1821. 
HAIL to the Morn ! the first to lead 
The infant yearns unvaryiog speed, 
That with a silent stefiliDff pace * , 

Winds on the progress or our iiice, 
And shall wind on^ till tivie shall be 
Lost in thy srulfy Eternity. 
Eternity ! mysterious thin^ ! 
Coeval with the Eternal King! 
How shall the creature of an hour 
Grasp thy infinitude of power ? 
Or blindly wise, attempt to trace 
Thy course through space beyond all space ? 
But Time ! created when the earth 
Beheld the word, and spraDg to biflh. 
Thee, unprcsumptuous we may scan, 
For short and limited the span 
Of thy career, which Aiding dies 
When man to proper life shall rise. 
Yet in thy course thine eyes have seen 
Darkness usurp where light had been, 
And knowledge with its vital ray 
On mental darkness poor the day. 
Thou bast beheld the growth of states, 
And their decline^tbe varied fates 
Of mortals, irbat80«>r their lot. 
Once firreat. once mighty, now forgot. 
ThQubiM^ oebeld ovr country rise 

From savnge ignorance, to share 
Bleat cultivation's valued prise, 

Fostered by FuepiogM's jg^aid^ c^re : 

O long mav wtutinff Ruin spajie 
Thftt sacEod oome, that &vouced 'shrine. 
That seat of aU we love, where ^Uw 
All btesungo Deaveu on man,b.eslows, 
Where Liberty's pure spirit glows ; 
Where Beauty holds her lovely reign, 
And Pity never pleads in vain. 

When wilt thou. Time, hehold me blest ? 
Not by the smiles of wealth carest, 
Not borne on glory's lofty wing. 
Not soothed by joys, which fondly fling 
Delusion o'er our path ; but low, 
Deep in the vale, where pleasures grow 
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In soil dom€9tie, wbere the soal 
With one kind friend^ without control 
May taste the joys of wedded love, 
And virtue^s purest raptures prove ; 
Where, with a moderate income crowned, 
My babes may sweetly sport aroatid, 
Whilst the, who^e imas-e they express. 
Heightens this scetie of happihess : 
Unvexed by ruder storms of life. 
And sheltered from intrnsive strife. 

O shall this year these pleasures view ? 
Shall these ideal Scenes be true? 
And shall I, ere its course be past, 
Be blest with her I love, at last ? 
If so, my irratefttl muse shall pay 
To thee, Mom, &n annnal, wiuing^ lay ! 

«^. PASTOR.. 

ENJOYMENT. 
NO : tiike away these bitted seeds, 
They'd fill my bleeding heart with weed». 
Hemlock andi Heabane Til not grofWy 
But seeds of attirth and plettsure sow t 
Why should ft bower twine roiiild my head 
By mvsing: Melancholy made ? 
For matiy a plant Grief rear* unseen^ 
The little sunny hours between. 
Why shouM we weave the dark rreen wreath, 
Ana leurn the moomful songf of death, 
Wlien all uroand is biythe and ipay. 
And roses strew the youthful day ? 
. Let us at least do what we can 
To enjoy whatever was made for man ;- 
Nor think, when gloomy clouds arise, 
They ne*er will vield to fairer skies ! 
Theti let me cnll each blooming flower 
That buds within my passing hour; 
• And let me weave tnem round my brow, 
'Tis All of bliss is found below. 

And having parsed the summer's day, 
1 see the flowers of life decs^y ; 
I'll welcome death, for why should I 
Object my Maker's caH to <!}« ? 
lincoln. X 2 ALFRED. 
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FAREWELL ADDRESS, * 

8Y0IBN AT THE THSATRE, HANCHE8TCR. 

THOUGH lon^ oppressed with painful doubts and 

The dread decisive hour at last appears ; [fears. 

The scene is closed, and nougfht remains to do, 

But to acknowledg'e what I owe to you, 

Whose kindness far beyond my hopes has g^rown. 

And in one peerless ray of splendid bounty shone. 

The heroes swellin|^ bosom pants for fame, 

To grant his wish is but to spur his aim: 

The poet sig^hs to lift his laurelled head 

In triumph O'er the living* and the dead : 

The criti<; hunts for faults with eager eyes, 

And only o*er an author^s beauties sighs : 

But you,gfreat patrons of the scenic power, 

That ait whirii jpilds the dark unfriendly hour. 

Which spreads its ever>8mi1ing^ influence here, 

The ff lad to welcome, and the sad to cheer ; 

You still have deig^ned the applausive sound to raise, 

Have crowned each eifort with the meed of praise; 

Have ^iven my little sail your favouring breeze, 

And loved to cherish those who live to please. 

'Tis true the stem Melpomene disdains 

To leave the spot where trmgie beauty reigns; 

Nor will Thalia change the native glow 

Of comic wit, for pantomimic shew : 

Tme, Thespian votaries spurn this humble place^ 

These '^ minor*' haunts no royal charters mce\ 

But when I hear your pealing, warm applause, 

Can I reproach the rigid drama*s laws ? 

Or can I murmur at the just decree. 

Which, whilst it fosters others, still enriches me ? 

O ! then, may^ all the happiness of health. 

Of pleasure, joined to never-ceasing wealth, 

Around your homes their blest eocnantments pour. 

And fill with bliss each quick returning hour : 

Mav commerce shower her golden torrents down 

To bless the labours of this far.fomed town : 

May discontent and party rancour cease, 

Aqg loyal hearts defend the shrine of neace. 

Still may the rich the poor man^s griers allay. 

The poor to wealth respectful homage pay : 
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Whilst rich and poor, one adamantioe zone 
Of firm affiancea tieffemen, gruard the throne. 
And, as the winter pastf the feathered trahi, 
Returning^, seek their welUloved nestu a^ain, 
So, summer beaminfTi we shall ^y to you. 
And once again onr humble claim renew. 
For all your farours let my heart reveal 
The gfiratHade it ne^ei* can c^se to feel ; ' ^ 

Not liilne alotte, for all their Joy declare, 
Where all by turns the gladdening harvest share : '* 
Indeed the ^littgA that distract my breast 
Caa ne^er be uttered, nor by words expressed ; 
My heart- felt thankfulness I strive to tell, 
And lingering thank you whHst I say Farewell. 
King-street, Manchester, Feb. 8. W. A. S. MT 

SOT^G. 

WITH demon power 

Hate clouds your bower, 
Sweet ffirl! but icy- hearted! 

False was the tear 

That shone so clear, 
When you and Allan parted I 

ThereV cunning gnile 

In your soft smile, 
Though candid be your seeming ; 

And they who leel 

For yon lovers zeal^ 
Shall long repent their dreaming. 

The music heard 

In every word 
You speak, or e^er have spoken, 

Is cruel art 

That lures the heart 
To be by falsehood broken. 

With virtues few, 

And vows untrue, 
Although your charms be many. 

The time must come 

When you shall roam 
Unsought, unloved by any ! 

J. W. DALljy. 
X 3 
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THE SNOWDROP. 
IN the soft season of deliyhtful sprtngr, 
At eve reclining in a jasmine bower, 
As my youn&r fancy piumed her eaarlct winy, 
I turned and saw the snowdrop^t little flower. 

Oh, Thonrht ! how swift thy winged chariot flies. 
Nor seas, nor hills, nor dales its coarse restrain ; 

As vivid Ughtninr flashes through the skies. 
So flew my mind o*er nature's wide domain. 

And first I thought of Flora's lovely train. 
That breathe their fwgrance on the summer gale ; 

Fi-om the gay tulip, ofhcr beauty vain, 
To the meek bashful lily of the vale. 

Then forests rose, and straight methoosrht I stood 
In'shades where none but village hinds resort, 

Beheld the oak, proud itaonarch of the wood, 
And all the inferior trees that crowd his court. 

Next insect tribes, the beauteous feathered race. 

Beasts, and sea monstei-s, on my vision came, 
Wilh man, whose form is dignity and grace. 

His soul a living spark of heavenly flame. 
1 thought of winds, the tempest, and the storm, 

Of mighty seas that to the ocean pour j 
Saw the tall Andes lift his giant form. 

And heard the broad Atlantic's billowy roar. 

« How vast this scene," I cried, " yet what are these! 

Though high theii* cliffs arise, ineir surges roll, 
The loftiest mountains, and the widest seas, 

Are only parts of one stupenduous whole. 
« See earth, in ether hung with nicest poise. 

Move round the sun, and on her akis turn ; 
l^licnce man the seasons' varying warmth enioyg, 

And whence the altematechange of night and mom. 
Then turn, and view through yonder starry skies 

The planetary orbs their courses run ; 
More diatant yet, behold new systems ripe, 

Each difterent system moving round its sun. 
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*' AnU, ah ! who knows how man}^' a radiaot star ^ 
Revolves through paths where science neVr has trod! 
My soul, thou canst not stretch thy thoughts too far: 

The field is space, the mighty maker God !'* 
Rapt with the thought, to distant worlds I spring, 

From orb to orb pursue my rapid ilight, 
^Till tired Imagination droppe«) her wing. 

And fell exhausted from the wondrous height. 
Frome, J. PLAYER. 

TO HANNAH. 

** Yet let mv hi art, to other interests true, 
One moment balance 'iwixt the worid and you.*' 

IS there no lonely unfrequented sflade 
Where I might weep my ceaseless sorrow fr^e ? 

Is there no secret solitary shade 
To Lend a kind congemal gloom to me ? 

For, oh ! the sound of mirth to me no more 
Can e'er an interval of ioy impart; 

Each cherished hope, eacn irond illusion's o'er. 
And grief unrivalled now usurps my heart. . 

Still conld I roam in solitnde unseen; 

There fully yield ray tortured soul to grief: 
A ray of cpm&rt then mi^ht intervene^ 

Aud tears in torrents give my mind relief. 

O happy hours ! I never more can know ! 
Tou witnessed once an heart replete wiih bliss j 
. O dire reverse ! now never-ccasine woe ' 
Bids all my faii^ prospects end in this. 

And though harsh fate I fear will neV retract, 
fiut still remorseless must her fiat be ; 

O never, never, cuuld h^r victim act 
The part by others they have done by me. 

Yet no resentment mii^^les with the throb 

That heaves my anguished, melancholy breast ; 
Nor even shall its last expiring sob 

Breathe vain reproaches for its murdered rest. 
Markkatn^treet; iVeslminster. J. H. B. 
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MR. SDITOV^— Passing AovHk Old Bond-street, mjr a^eo' 
tion was attracted by what appeared to me a letter— t 
carried it home, cleared it of its mire, and found the. fol- 
lowing verses^ written in a very illegible hand. Thinking 
perhaps they might suit your Magazine, 1 have sent^ou 
a copy of them.— Yonr most obedient servant, 

MICHAEL RUTH YEN. 

THE EMIGRANT. 
NOW cuts the boat its way impatient throug^h 
The heaving' surges ; near the cleaving keel 
Sits a pale emiErrant, forced by stern fate^s 
Relentless hand to seek some foreign clime — 
More hospitable dime^to fly his home, 
And all his fond relations. See his wife, 
Bearine her infant babe within her arms. 
Fixings lier watery eye upon her love. 
Stands on the irtrancl ! he bends his eriassy ^aze 
On those sweet innocents. Bat lo the boat 
Dashes against the vessel, quick he mounts, 
And jumps upon the deck. Not all the din ^ ' 
Of moving* baggage, and tumultuous roar 
Of passerteers aiid sailors can avert 
Ilis gaze &om off the shore. It moves. They go. 
The sigfuiEil fires. The splashing wave denotes 
They are departing^. Then a piercing^ ahiiek 
Bursts on his ears : it was his Wife. He stands 
In speechless ag-ony, and with eyes' that seem - 
Starting from out their siockets, still he watches 
Her distant motions ; till in mist His lost^ 
And all evanish. Hark ! he (jfroans^ he cries, 
And all the crew surround him. l<rautic now, 
' With such redoubled ang'uish, he becomes : 
He struggles with them, and with giant force 
'Braaks from their hold, and strives to throw bimsdf 
Headlong into the deep. This rash design 
Is timely frustrated ; and with strong hand 
They bear him to the hold. Madness awhile 
Assumes her iron sway ; and to bis sight 
Distracted dance the grim and haggara brood 
Of fell Despair : they shake their snaky lock^ 
In. mockery at him. See his shadowy wife 
Floats o'er his head -y het flaxen tresses float 
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Inftbe bleak wioif : she wayes her marble band, 
And. poiots to a deep g^asb upon ber front, 
Cut by tbe sharpened stones ; bis quiTering flesb 
Creeps crawline o'er bis bones, a chilly sweat 
Bursts oVr bis brow ; be faints, and for a time 

Foreets his woe. 

When reason reassnmes her inflaence, 
And scattered thouprhts again collect themselves, 
All floating round bim like confusing dreams, 
I>isturb tbe mind. His grid^-his wife— his cbild— 

! His penury.^-bis wrongs — all — all are stings 
When separate, but when combined they pierce 

. His Tcry soul ; he raves again— he sinks 
Again into oblivion.— 

* *' ♦ ♦ 

* Tlie night was cloudless ; rose the glorious moon 
Resplendent in her full— like virgin bride, 
Cladln her milk-white splendour ; o'er the broad 
Expansive canopy of heaven, a silvery train 

Of shining slat's exteiid. Tbe wanderer's steps 
Tace o'er the vessel's decks : anon be stops 
And looks at the bright stars, and thinka of her 
^nd of bis little one. His heart is full ; 
A shower of tears relieves him. Then to turn 
His tbQUjshts another yi^ay, be tries to count .. 
The myriads of stars ; and while be looks, 

A gleam pf lightning darts f 

• • * • 
A rushing noise was heard : the northern blast 
Roared o'«r the billows, vanish anick the moon, 
And all the stars, before tbe gatnering clouds 
That shroud their splendour ; and tbe awful roll 
Of distant thunder, like the din of arms. 
Comes nearer: the blue scathing fires of Heaven 
Shoot from tbe murky clouds ; the breakers foam 

• Here it was so defaced with dirt that I caald only 
make oat one line, which was 

*' Thus passed three.days of endless agony**' 
The author seems here to (ave cbanged his stMe ; and 
as the hand varies, I rather suppose that it has been con- 
cluded bv some other person. — M. R. 

t Here Is another gap, which however docs not 'destroy 
the coonection much. — M. R. 
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A^4iwt the veasd'i sides; the thundeilnit pol^ 
Shake earth and Ocean ; and the stormy naia 
Seeifts like primeral cbao; : but the ship 
Now rides npon the top of some hu? e ware. 
Lifting^ its hoary head to beavea*s dark rault^ 
And now she sinks into some dark ahyss, 
Deep as Dis* noisoine cares. The slomberingf Crew 
hemp from their holes, and start ag'hast to find 
The jaws of death wide open to devour 
And swallow them, tsaa ! land is now descried^ 
Somecragipy rocks. She strikes ! she splits ! she si^ks! 
And all are waUowingr in the brtwy deep ! 
Now heads and arms come shooting* from the waVe, 
Shrieks, half drowned cries, shrill bursting pierce 
And grasps, last grasps, of mortal a^ony ! [the car, 
The wanderer gains a most; be Drayes the itOim, 
The angry elements awhile, and views with dread 
The strife around him.^' Ab,.my wife.!~my child!'* 
Escape his quivering lips *, bis hold gfrows foint, 
He totters on the mast, the billow comes^ 
The next wave dashed him to Eternity I t. 



ELEGIAC STANZAS 

TO THB itEWORY OF AtLAN EDWARDS. 

I MARVEL not that thoo art gone. 

For all whom I have loved 
Have been, ere much of time bad£owBy 

By death or change removed. 
I marvel not — ^it is my fate; 

The few 1 would retain 
Depart to seek some happier state, 

while all I sforn .remain. . 

And thou iti that ft^ disthitt lanA 

Didst draw thy latest breathe 
Without a single friendly hand 

To dose thine eyes in death. 
Tet am I wrong, fat thou didst find. 

Wherever thou mightest roam, 
Friends true and kind, hut to thp mind 

Less dear than those at home. 
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Thine were the qualities to bind 

The he^t witb fedingr's chain : 
In friendship firm, in humour kind. 

In' manners free from stain ; 
A beadrt that felt, a hand that gfa^e, 

A soul to honour true ; 
Such was the friend an Indian grave 

Hath hidden from our view. 
But I must cease this painful strain, 

Must close this pensive lay, 
And to the busy world agiais 

Un,wilUQg courtship pay : 
Shade of a ¥«Uied friend, f3urenr«U I 

Whatever my fate may be. 
Within my inmost soul shaU dweU 

H^be tneiiKuy of thee ! J. W. DALBY. 

SIR ALBERT'S BKII^E. 

SIR ALBERT embraced his lovely bride 

As his bark rode on the ocean, 
And the silvery 4ash of the sparkling tide 

]Befi.me4 ^^ the wave*s soft piptio^. 
She IM^e4 a lo^g and a last adieu. 

In fihe twilijp^t as he vanished. 
And gazed on the sea till the darkened hue 

Of t^e n^bt-^cloud day bad banished. 
Now the boUow voice of the stArm was beard, 

.la'tpiineiits the rain .was poupiDg, 
l?o the wr»iHmr cry of >tbe tone scb^mkI 

The ga4e >w«» wudly raariog : 
She flt(»Qd 9lQne n^OB the steep, 

fi^ Hirns .to 'Hesijveii nptiftiiig, 
As t|ie blue wavea curled Oii>the foBBiing deep 

Wheve.ber lover^s bark wjM,driltiiig.i 
The dadK wave broke CHuheii snowy breast. 

The gray sea-weed her pillow 5 
IB0 the shades of night a lovely guest 

Was borne on the raging billow. 
She sunk in the cold embrace of death, 

As the spotless-lily, blighted. 
Droops its head qo the SNooming wreath 

Its smiles had once delighted. H. A. 
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UNES WRITTEN IN GOLDSMITHS PO,EM«,. 

A%d addressed to Miss B.—, of C—. 
HAD 1 a share of GoMsmithV art. 
To soften and to charm the heart; 
Could I, like him, in numbers sweet 
A smile, a cheering 8piUe,entr^t,—. . 
Whose heart, whos^ smile should I desire ? 
Ah ! ' whose but hers whom all admue ! 

But since unable to express 
The feelinirs which my sonl oppress, ^ 
Permit mc to intrust my canse 
To one who knew the poet's laws : 
Oh suffer him who pleads so weU ^ , • 
To plead for me with sweet Mi883-*1! 
'Tis his the charms of verse to prove ; 
TTis mine to languish and to love ! 
Isiingtai^Jan.u,ib%u _ . ^^•*- 

WEDDED LOTE: A SONNET. 

THERE Is a feeling of the soul that wakes 
Amidst the storms and casualties of life : 
It smiles in lonely loveliness, and m^es 
Ethereal harmony, when Hope forsakes, 

And thought meets thought in sanguinary 8tnfe» 
, FiUing the dark arena of the mind 
With ghastly shapes and wild unseemly things ! 
Oh,^tis a feeling fraught with charms to bind 
The heart that pines in premature decay; 
And like the sweet domestic bird that sings, 
Scattering the snow-flake from his glossy wings, 
. Poth make the paths of desolation gay 

With vocal tenderness !— Thrice blessed are thev 
Wh«Be bosoms own the bliss from wedded love thttt, 

spring*! ' «i»toti 

AprU, isti. ^* FEIST, 



J. ArUM« PriHter,LaadM. 
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FOR THE POCKET MAOAZINTi!. . 
WOMAN'S VENGEANCE: 

A TALE.* 

"Ah little deemed he what thy heart, Gulnare, 
When soft could feel, and when incensed could dare.'" 
t — Ijord Byron's Carsaift 

MADAME EVELINA R was, when almost a 

child, united to a genllemaii^ in erery respect (his 
years excepted) her equal. This union appeared cal- 
culated to produce mnch-hkppiness'; for tne husband 
doated on his young brifle, and the latter was ail s weet- 

• For which I am indebted (with some neces«ajry a)ter* 
ations and omissions, and a few trifling additions) to an 
ancient woric, called " The Rbgne, or,' the Life of Guzman 
de Alfarache ;" a deep andelieyer l>uolc, much praised by 
Ben Jouson, and othen of his celebrated- 'co-niate^. It 
was translated from the Spanish of ' Matheo Aleman, 
(ifiss.)— J. W. D. 

No. 47. Y 
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BCM and conmlaceacjr. ^oLUieir nutual comfort waa 
■Ot destined to be ef loii^ dumtioft. A con n wt i wofc of 
the Chevalier R. hannf made inaaltin^ p rop o a ah* to 
the wife of hia frieAd^ whidi mert rijected witli he- 
coming indifirn^tioiii «aa «o deejply atvnig by hii wa- 
nted rei^ulse, that he reveaged hfsmtM hf melMify en- 
deavoarinff tn d^atMiy the repiiifeiftiwi^a «o«nui wiMwe 
▼irttte he bad |irevioiialy, bat ^ikit^itstmiftA to wt^. 
The chevalier hating at lei^pth diaeovcred ^he alan- 
derer, a combat enaued ^ thaioniioeat ch a i a it o n of his 
tigured tady waa the irictioi, and theassnaaui caoaped 
by a precipitate flight the pmisbbkent he so richljr 
merited. Evelina waa nuv^ left a widow ; yontig, feSr, 
rich , and of a noble lineage^ many an expectant eye was 
turned upon her scaixely ripened charms. But of all 
her suitors, the mOst faSrauM and the Ulkost peraeve- 
ring were the counts Antonio and Ferdinand. Havinff 
considered the difierenceof their deserts with as much 
care as affection would allow her to make use ol^ she 
aairt the preference to Ferdinaadk ftia rital, thus 
disappointed, was inspired with a desire of vengeance 
at once mean and deadly. He -resolved to rise early 
the next moruingr ; and having done so, concealed 
himself in a secluded spot near the residence of Eve^ 
lina, till he perceived the 1>etrothed lady*s servants 
open the doom of thie hO«M. HhVhIsf watched hia op- 
fiNortunity, he stepped into tha hall, and there waited 
till the crowded state of the streets seemed to warrant 
the snccesa of his stratagem*, and then faiigmiir • to 
copne o«t of the lady's bonse, as if he liad beob tWc 
/«U night) he atoad upon^e threshold with hia sword 
..under his arm, pretending to4ba adinpting Ua rufla, 
and buttoning up bis doublet. lafluenned by hia aa- 
'snmed manner, several pasoers-by caachided ibat he 
was espoused to Evelinat and thus his unauu^y «nd 
wasaaswered. 

Antonio^s dishonourable plot succeeded even h^tcr 
thift hieiiXMted : the business was whiapeted of at 
Hrlft by a refr, afterwards it spread itsdf by degiees; 
a;iid, at lengt Dif he having once ODore enacted tha same 
,part« the mdiHcreKioa of fvel'mahecansa the table talk 
.•f tlae whala' town. Every one wandeMd that ahe 
should forego her first chosen lover, and accept the 
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nnm ske had dcmn^ecHy tB»t off; andmaoy presented 
tJliemselres to Ferdvittnd, representing ber supposed 
ioconaUncy in tbe worat possible colours, and cooju- 
rinsr hiv toab^ndctn a woman so unworthyof faislove. 
Tbe resentment of Ferdinand needed not tbcse stimu* 
lAttts \ believinf thut be was ii^iired, he now detested 
Evciina i|s deeply as be bad once loved ber. Nay, b9 
nliowed hia disappointment to carry bim so for, tbat« 
iot ber ^ke be iegvi to bate the whole sex, think inw 
tliat, sinee she whom be bad esteemed so perfect, and 
for wjiom be bad <)beri«lftB4 so pnre an attachment, 
could stffiiHldenjy nnd aQConntably fall from Virtne, it 
wonld be folly tn isxpedt to find fmith or truth in anj^ 
other. After niidh pain,- nnd nM>re reHeotipn^' Ke 
cbansred tbe l^ve^rf the ereature into that of the Cren* 
tor, nnd resolved to become n Itiar. TJUs rcaolntion 
W earned into inwiediate efiect, and entered «t onct 
mto » religV»nfi ord^r. Wbisn these tidiiws reached tht 
enr of tbe unfortunate nnd wrongr^ ETe1in&-Mwben 
afctfi saw the posture of her afnlrs, and fmaad that it 
was impossible to repair her honour, the extremity of 
her agtvoy nlmoat drove her to madness. Nor was it 
tabe wvndei*ed at: one wile blow had destroyed her 
botoour, her bo^hnnd, her preferment, and bet happii- 
nena. Hopelesii by any means ever to rec«ve content, 
or reinrn to the proud Station in wbieb she onoe stood, 
abe pondered days nnd nights on some modeof provinf 
ber iano^oce, and visiting^ the crime of her enemy 
with aj» exemplary pumehment- Her firet determin«- 
tkm was to use her best endeavours to become a nnn*, 
and having impartsed her troubles to a friend of hersb 
.W^fao was of a monastery, her desire was speedily and 
with vneat secrecy effected. She then conveyed to the 
catsbUshment, of^ which she was to become a membet, 
by iostrnmenta drawn and sigrned ibr the purpose, the 
grreat bulk of her property, iM^sides ber jewels, ^oods, 
and the monies that she had for present use. 

This done, she waited in daily expectation that the 
van wh(» had wrought her ruin (Ferdinand being' no 
loug^er bis rival) would renew his suit, and treat with 
ber toujchii^ her marriaj^e. In this expectation she was 
not wrung", ^r Antonio soon presented himjielf to bei\ 
alles^in^f, it} excuse fur liia brutaj conduct, the unoon» 
y2 
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troulafole passion with which she had inspired him,' 
for which cause, rendered desperate hy her preference 
of Fentinand, he had resorted to that subtle artifice to* 
obtain his hearths desire. But now, acknowledging- 
his fault, and requesting pardon for the same, be pro- 
fessed his willingness to make all the reparation in his 
power, by. becoming her husband. Evelina, who 
earnestly desired that his villainy should be brought 
to light, and her honour thereby recover its former 
splendour, thus made answer to him : seeiner that 
there was now no other means left unto her tor the 
saving of her credit, and no better course to be taken 
for the recovery of her lost reputation, she would 
willingly accept his offer. Slie added, however, that 
she hiul made a vow, the performance of which would 
be accomplished within two months, or little more, 
and that until that time was elapsed sheceald not give 
him the satisfaction he desired ; if be were pleased to 
stay till then he should obtain his suit ; but if he were 
impatient of such an intermission of time, she wbald 
'tiot peirsist in her objection, provided the marriage 
took place with all possible secresv, and was kept con- 
cealed till the expiration of the aroresaid two months; 
afterwards she cared not how soon their union was ma- 
nifested to the world. 

Antonio accepted of the conditions, and having pro- 
vided all that was necessai*y for a business of that na- 
ture, they were privately espoused. They continued 
together on terms of apparent comfort for some few 
days, he happy in the possession of his bride, and the 
latter delighted with the certainty that she should be 
soon avenged. 

One night, after they had supped, and Antonio bad 
retired to bed, Evelina entered tiis chamber, and sil- 
ting down by the side of tlie bed on which he was re- 
posing, feigning to be busying herself with some tri- 
fling thing or other, she remained near him till he bad 
(alien into a deep slumber; and when the infuriated 
and implacable murderess perceived that the sound- 
ness uf bis first sleep had seized forcibly upon him, sbc 
cautiously put her hand into the sleeve of her gown, 
and, taking out a bright and keen knife, to that first 
sleep of his she added the last minute of his life, for, 
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in an inttant, «be buvied it in his heart, aod left him 
wallowinir in his blood. Early the next moroiog^, tdU 
wng the people of the boase that her husband had beea 
nnwcU,aDd de6irin||f that no one niif^ht enter his roooi, 
Ibr fear of disturbiBg: him, till he himself should caU 
for assistance, oi* she should return from mass, she 
fled to the monastery, where she immediately received 
the habit, and became a nun, after she had thus washed 
liway her infamy with the blood of him who bad sallied 
lier reputation ; ffivin^ a notorious token of her ho- 
nesty, and a terrible demonstration of h«r cruelty. 

J.W.DALBY. 



NATURAL PHENOMENA, 



No* 47.— THE ANIMAL FLOWER. 
THIS name is gplven to several species of animals be- 
{puling to the ^enus Actinia, of Linowus. They have 
likewise been distin^uisbed by the names of iJrtica 
l^arina, or the Sea Nettle, from their supposed pro- 
p^ty of stingingr, and Sea-anemone, from (heir claws 
or tentacles beings disposed in recfular circles, and 
tingred owith a variety of bright lively colours, rc- 
aembling the petaU of some of our most beautiful 
flowers. As to one species particularly, mentioned by 
Abbe Dicquemarrf, in the Phil. Trans, for 1774, art. 
37^ the purest white, carmine, and ultra-maiiue, are 
said to be scarce sufficient to express their brilliancy. 
The bodies of some of them are hemispherical, gf 
others cvlindrical, and of others shaped like a 6g. 
Their substance likewise diflers ; some are t>t\ff and 
' gelatinous, others firm and muscular ; but all of them 
are capable of altering their fie^ure when they exteqd 
their bodies in search of ftod. They arc found in ' 
many of the rocky coasts of the Weet India islands, and 
likewise on some parts of the coast of England. 
Thry have only one opening, which is in the centre of 
the uppermost part of (he animal ^ rQund this are 
placed rows of fleshy claws : this opening is the niouth 
of the anin^al, and is capable of great extension. The 
animals themselves, though exceedingly voraciQi|$, 
y3 
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will .bear fastinsr- They may be prcsenrei alive ai 
whole year, or perhaps louder, in a vessel of sea water, 
without any visible food ; bat, when food is presented 
one of them will successivdy devour two imidcles in 
their shells, or even swallow a whole crab as lar^as a 
hen's egg*. In a day or two the crab shell is voi«fed at 
the mouth, perfectly cleared of all the reent; - The 
muscle shells are likewise discharged whole, with the 
two shells joined tog^ether, but entirely empty, so- that 
not the least particleof fish is to be perceived on open- 
ing- them. An anemone of one species will even swal- 
low an individual of another species, but after retain- 
ing it ten or twelve houi*s, will throw it up alive and 
uninjured. Though this opening it also produces 
its young ones alive, already furnished with little 
claws, which, as soon as they fix themselves, they 
begin to extend in search of food. One of the ex- 
tremities of the sea-aneraune resembles the outward 
leaves of that flower, ^hileits limbs are not unlike 
the shag or inner part of it. Bv the other extremity it 
fixes itself, as by a sucker, to the rocks or stones lying 
in the sand ; but it is not totally denrived of the 
power of progressive motion, as it can sliift its situa- 
tion, though very slowly. 

In" Hughes's Natural History of Bdirbadoes an ac- 
count is given of several species of animal flowersf. 
They are described as only found in a bason in one 
particular cave ; and of the most remarkable species 
we have the following description, *Mn the middle of 
the bason, there is a fixed slone or rock, which is al- 
ways underwater. Round its sides, at dinerent depths, 
seldom exceeding eighteen inches, are seen at all timefe 
of the year, issuing out of little holes, certiun sub- 
stances that have the appearance of radiated flow< rs,of 
a pule yellow, or a bright straw colour, slightly tinged 
with green, having a circular border of thick set pe- 
tals, about the size of, and much resembling, those of 
a single garden marigold, excerpt that the whole of 
this stemiiig flower is narrower at the discos, Or set- 
ting on of the leaves, than any flower of the kind. 
I have attempted to pluck one of these from the rock, 
to which they are always fixed; but never couM 
effect it: for as soon as my finger came witfaiii two or 
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fliree luches of it, it would immediatply contract 
close tog^ether its vellow border and shrink back into 
Uie bole of the rocK ; but if left undisturbed for abou t 
four noiautes, it would come g^radually in sig^bt, ex- 
lending', throufifh at first rery cautiously, its seeming 
leares, till ' at last it appeared in its former bloom. 
However, it would a^^ain recoil, with a snrprisingf 
quickness^ when my hand came within a small dis- 
tance of it. Haying: tried the same experiment, by 
attempting^ to touch it with my cane and a small slen- 
der rod, the effect was the same. Though I could not 
by any means contriTe to take or pluck from the rock 
one of these animals entire, yet I once cot oftYwitb a 
knife which 1 had held for a long* time out of akght, 
near the mouth of a hole out of which these animals 
appeared) two of these seeming leaves. I'hese, when 
out of the water, retained their shape and colour, but, 
beiDg composed of a membi*ane-like substance, sup- 
pristngly thin, it soon shrivelled up, and decayed. 

A particular species of animal flower has been 
fonna in some of the islaiids ceded to Great Britain 
by the peace of Paris. Mr. Ellis gives the following 
account of them in the Phil. Trans. Vol. 57. '^ This 
compound animal, which is of a tender fleshy sub- 
stance, consists of many tubular bodies, swelline- 
g«ntly towards the upper part, and ending like a bulb 
or very small onion ; on the top of each is its mouth, 
surrounded by one or two rows of tentacles, or claws, 
which when contracted look like circles of beads. The 
lower parts of all these bodies have a communication 
with a firm, fleshy, wrinkled tube, which sticks fast to 
the ro^ks, and sends forth other fleshy tubes, which 
creep along them in various directions. These are fdll 
of different aizes of these remarkable animals, which 
rise up irregularly in groups near to one another. 
The aoheriug tube, that secures them fast to the rock^ 
or shelly bottom, is worthy of our notice. The knobs 
which we observe, are formed in several parts of it by < 
its insinuating itself into the inequalities of the corul 
rock, or by graspingr pieces of shells, parts of which 
still remain in it, with the fleshy substauce grown over 
them. This shews us the instinct of nature, that di- 
jpects these animals to preserve themselves from the 
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violence of the wave^, not unlike the anchoring «ff 
musctes, by their fine silken filameots that end in 
suckers -, or rather like the shelly basis of the serpuia, 
or|worni-shell) the tree oyster, and the slipper banacle* 
&c. whose bases conforpi to the shape of whatever 
substance they fix themselves tOfgraspine it fast with 
their testaceous clawsj to withstand w fury of • 
storm. When ire view the inside of this animal dia< 
sected leni^thwise, we find like a little tube leadip^r 
from the mouth to the stomach, from whcuce arise 
ei^ht wriukled small gr^its, in a circular order, with a 
yellowish soft nihstance in them ; these bend over in 
the foi*m of arches towards the lower part of the bellyy 
from whence they ma^ be traced downwards, to the 
narrow part 9f the upright tube, till they come to the 
fleshy aahering^ tube, where some of them may be per- 
ceived entering^ into a papilla, or the beg^inning' of ao 
animal of the like kind, most propably to codt^ i| 
nourishment till it is provided w ith claws ; the reokauMb* 
ing parts of these slender guts are continued on in the 
fleshy tube, without doubt for the same purpoae of 
producing and supporting more young ones from the 
same-common parents The many longitudinal fihrm 
that we discover lying parallel to each other, on tb« 
inside of the semi-transparent slci^L are all inserted m 
the sevemi claws round the animars mouth« and sre 
plainly the tendons of the musclea for moving and 
directm^ the claws at the will of the animal ; thev 
may be likewise traced down to the adhering tuV^. ThiiS 
may be called the Cluster Animal Flower »"" 

The Abbe Dicquemarre, by many curiouj* tho* Cf o/el, 
experiments, related in the rhilosophical Transactions 
for 1773, has shewn, that these animals possess, in a 
most extraordinary decree, the powers of reprodoctioii^ 
BO that scarcely anything more is necessary to produce 
as many sea-anemonies as we please, than to cut a 
single one into as many pieces. A sea anemone being 
cut in two. by a section through the body, that part, 
whei-e the limbs and mouth are Dlaced,ate a piece of a 
muscle ofFeied to it, soon after tne operation, and coa- 
tinned to feed and grow daily, for three months. . The 
food sometimes passed through the animal ; but wtf 
^eaeratiy thrown up agaiu, considerably changet}, 9fi in 
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the perfect sea anemone. In about two months, two 
rows of Vimha were perceived growiiijp out of the part 
where the incision was made. On offering food to this 
mouth, it was laid hold of and eaten ; and the limbs 
contlnnally increasing', the animal gradually became 
as perfect as those which bad never been cut. In some 
instances, however, he found that when one of these 
creatures was en t through, new limbs would be pro- 
duced at the cnt place, those at the mouth remaining* 
as before : so that a monstrous animal was the conse- 
quence, having two mouths, and feeding at both ends. 

The reproductive power of the Barbadoes animal- 
flower is prodigious. Many people coming to see these 
straoge creatures, and occasioning some inconvenience 
to a person through whose grounds they were obliged 
to pass, he resolved to destroy the objects of their cu- 
riofiity; and, that he might do so enectuaily, caused 
all the holes out of which they appeared, to be care- 
fnlly bored and drilled with an iron instrument, so (hat 
we cannot suppose but that their bodies must have 
been enth'ely crushed to a piiip: nevertheless, they 
again appeared, in a few weeks, from the very same 
places. ' 

Animal 6owers are found in as great variety and 
beauty on the coast of Galloway, as any where in the 
West Indies. They are repeatedly taken notice of in 
Sir J. Sinclair's Statistical Account of Scotland. Mr. 
Little, minister of Colvend, mentions the polypus, oir. 
sea anemone, among the productions of that coast. 
Mr. Mnirhead, minister of Urr, gives the. following 

r articular account of them. '* About live years ago, 
discovered in the parish of Colvend, the animal flower^ 
in as great perfection and variety as it is in Jamaica. 
The lively colouifi, aud the various and elegant forma 
of the polypus on this coast, are truly equal to any 
thing related by natural historians, respecting the sea 
flowers of any other country. To see a flower of purple, 
of green, blue, yellow, &c.*striviiig to catch a worm is 
roally amusing."" And Mr. Marshall, minister of 
Buittle, says, ^* till of late, perhaps, it has not been 
mnrh adverted to, that the animal flower, or water 
polypus, is even common along the shores of Buittio, 
CafveAd,and very likely around the whole coast of 
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the stewnrtry of G^Uoway. The form of tbe|e poly-i 
puses is ele^ant,aDd pleasantly diversioed. Some are 
fouod resembling^ the sun flover, some the hundred- 
leaved rose, but the greater number bear the likeness 
of the poppy. The colours differ as much as Uiefarin. 
Sometimes the animal flower is of a deep porpl^ fre- 
quently of a rose colour, bnt viostly of a fiflfhtor Aesfay 
hue. liie most beautiful of them that could be picked 
up, have ofteu been carried hftm. the shore of C<Hvewi» 
twelve or fifteen miles up thecott|itry« wh^iie they blif« 
lived, fed on worms, and even bred^for aev«nU week^ 
and mi^ht have existed much loufcer, if they C9iiM 
have been supplied with sea water.'* 

GHIOrrrOj OR TREASON DISCOVERED. 

A TBAOSDY : IV TWO ^CTS. 
CoDclodcA from page 189 

ACT 11. SCENE I. 
The House of Ghioito. Enter GuioTTO andUvQO. 

Ghioito. Well, Hugfo, thou. perf^rmedst thy part 
Take thou these ducats. [most nobly. 

Hugo. Thanks, most nobl^ sir. 

GkioUo. H ug^o, hast seen ny cousin Manfred aoy 
where? 

Huyo, I have, my lord ; he muttered to himself, ' 
As he' was leaving* yonder court, he'd go 
According to appointment to the ladv 

Gkiotio, Ah ! goes he there ? Then now for my 
revenge ! 
Haste thee unto my wardrobe ()nickly, Hu 
There I possess a suit resembling Manfn 
So nearly, that you'd almost swear 
*Twas Manfred'is own ; baste, put it oa^ * 

And thon'lt have free access unto her. And, 
As soon as thou hast reached her chambei*, cry 
** 'Tis Manfred stabs thee ! " and then disappear ; 
And fifty ducats shall reward thy toil. 

Hut^o. By heaven, she dies ! Farewell, my nobis 
Ere that bright orb shall set beneath the sea, [lord ! 
This dagger shall be wetted with her blood. 

Exit. 
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Ghioito. Where stays Orsino ? I have left for him 
A dire cpmmis&ioa — that in Manfi-od^s deathi 

JSnier Ousjmo. - 
Oh ! you ape come ; where did you stay so lon[|r ? 

Orsino. I watched your cousin Manfred ; and e*en 
He waiks heoeath the Prado, near the wood [now 
That frotita the house of Isabmda fkir. 

0hioito. Now list^ Orsino ^ let you r dagg'er's point 
Be deep-imhrued in hfift accursed heart. 
Be quick in act, and see you foil not, Sir. 
A tiMuiand ducata shall foe your reward. 

Orgino. I do obey. 

Oki&iio. Look to it well! Begrone! 

Exit Orsino. 
So now I am resolved, m^ miud^s at ease. 
At ease ! No ! far from it ; yet I can laurh. 
Ah! ah! ah! 

i see a storm approaching^ : it will shroud 
These deeds of darkness well, llieir fleeting screams 
Amongst these elemental jars, will not 
Be heiurd. Ten thousand fortes seize his soul 
As soon as it hath left his body; yes. 
As they torment mine now ! Oh, htfpiMness ! 
Thou oearest comfort, hast thou left me quite ? 
Yes, I do feel thou hast. My conscience screams 
In dreadful lan^uag>e to nry writhing heart. 
That misery dire hath got the ascendant there. 

Mxit, 
SCENE II. ThePrado. 

The ttoffe dark, andm tiwrm i» heard. Enter Hugo, 
dressed sxadly as Manfred. 

Hu0O. Well, I am near the house : these trees sur- 
But yet I fear to do it. On my mina [ronnd it : 

There hangs a terror which I can^t account for; 
I have heard say that, on the point of death, 
Men feel such mrs as this. Til brave the worst : 
The blow once struck, then my reward is sure. 

Exit Huoo. 
Enter Or8I190,c« haste. 
Orsino. So there goes 3fanfi*ed-..aud I must oe^r- 
take hira 
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Ere he do reach the house. But, iia ! he coViieB*.'' , 
Reenter Hugo. Orsino conceals kintUlf.' 
Huijo. I «in asfain uunaaniied; bow sWl I act? 
ShaU.lreliQiliii9brthcii,my llevce'desi|f«9 . * ' . * 

j| lid quit the oh! 

(^Thund^', Orsiwo a4a6* kimj , 
Orsino. So, now Vve dotfw tti« 4ee4» tlie piimis 
I wouder where my comrade Hug4> m. (wIm! 

I must not toiter here, the vatch^^i^y .«:<i«>^. > 
I'll hasten home, and then secure my {>risf.. ><o' • • 

Ashe is going o#, enUr Uanfrei^ tfTlmV^rJ 
What 1 here ai^ain ! Ha ! tboa |MH>r in^urrd aliade ! 
Depart. Oh, haii'ow not mysoiil wi|lt hf>iiiK«t.'- 
Avaunt) and quit my sight ! oh ! oh ! (sinks.) • 
Manfred. What menus all this? Tve siMin thftt 
fellowts face . 

Somewhere or other; where I hardly koow» 
But he needs help-; that help I mustafiiiMed.. » ii£nV. 
Orsino {'rising.) • Whiert is it ? Oh,^liA fomusliffl! 
Quick ril fly I -^it 4. f 

Thisapot become so dreadful to me no9. }. ui .M^- 

Enter Manfred, who falls over fkehoO^ttfBu^. 
Whiit have wc here ? another fainting man ?. ' ''' ^"^ 
The first has fled amain ; this may recover'. ''» "" . 
Ha ! what a gash upon bis side ! Poor wrett^'? '' * 
(He chafes his head. Hugo stares^ wildljf jai^fiUMi^ 

and seems to recognize Manfred.j 

Hugo. Oh, Manfred ! Signor Manfred ! Khowesl 
thou me? » ,^ * 

Tve Bufiered grievoufily for those fell crimes 
I have committed. £k*e, oh ! ere I die, ^ 

Take nie unto the king. Beware.^ Ghiotto ! (fiuhs.) 

Manfred, What mystery is here? V\\ search it out. 
But I must seek some shelter. .Oh, Ghiotto ! 
Wilt thon pratect me in this hour of peril? 
ril take this dying man unto thine honse. 
And then Til seek my lord, the king. 

SCENE in. Ghiotto's House. 
.Scene as before. Thunder. 
Ohvotto. Rave on, ye elements ! Ye thunders Voll! 
Flash OR, strange fire, ethereal visitant, 
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That alsiost ere tlwa coiTiVt art ^ one ; before 
f\'e sa?, 'tis liere, tbou dost eikist do (oiTg^ ; 
Thy bRUce breaks on the utarthBd eye,, and vaolahes, 
Like the false visions of Ihc meteor Hope, 
AmAj like tbetn, bare «Ml desolate leaves the spot 
Which it hath blasted with destraetiTe force ! 
It is an a^ful frifht ; such as iniffbt strike 
I>read into stoutest bosoms ! The J^ud peals, 
N</«r burst a nifh, now mttmnr ftom afar, 
As if the viewless spirits, that coniroal 
The elen^euts, and on the lig-htninjp ride, 
Hdd tbeir bigrh camrivaU in jeyanee wild, 
O^er th» deiknfction of a sentenced world. 
1 1 saiteth well my nature i Some there are 
CAnd Men «steem^ of worth and valour higrb) 
Men who in thecannon*s mouth would otorm the breach, 
And, where death widest waves his flefchlcte hand, 
Would strit^ to stAnd ihe foremast ; and whereVr, 
In a.11 his horrid forms, graunt Dan^ stalks 
Umr the blocNiy HeM, fiHiR IblVow 60, . 
Nor heed the sweeping^ baM, the hissin^r shot, 
Nor the death scattering shell -, yet fear Ui cope 
With avok a nlgrbt as this ; and fear to see . 
Nature^s sublimest wof kings. But, to me 
More pleasing^ is the sound of the hoarse thunder 
Than strains of sweetest music ; far more lovely 
Tb watch the blaze of quiverings liffhtning play, 
Than alt the pomp and splendour that adorns 
The g^littering festival. But who is here ? 

fljoud knocking at the door, J 
The kinff! Confusion! 

J^nferTHBKiN©. 

(9ki0tfo, My liegre, I little thougrht to se^ yon here : 
M«ch less that you would come at such an hour. . 

King. Indeed,GMotto, it is unexpected ; 
1 did not even think myself to come; 
But the rude storm, now burstings o*er our heads. 
Drove me for shelter here. 

Okiotto. I have but little 
To offer you, mv noble prince*, but what 
My bouse aitbros is ever at your service. 

King. Thanks, gfood Ghiotto, (Muin/er.) Wha^a 
peal was that ! 

No. 47. z 
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It fliook .the very centre of ^lie house. • 

Tk€ Harm itecrMUM. Oasmp rush09 in : hi$ kmrnds 

bloody^ and' his partments stained* Ghiotto and 

the king stand agkasi. 

King. What wrelieliarttboii? Wbat murder hMt 
thovikMie? < - 

Ghiotto. Whence comes this bloody sight ? i 

Orsiwo. Ha! the kiog ! 
My hands betray ne {aside.) Why, most royal sir, 
I have just been assistittg^ your purveyor 
To kill a bull. 

King. Thy very looks speak guilt. 
Swear by most solemn oaths thou speakest true. 
Else rU condemn thee instantly to death. 

Orsino (hneelsj By the most solemn oaths I 
swear — 
(At thi$ instant a tremendous clap of thunder rever- 
berates along the stagey and a posh of lightning 

strihes him dead.) 

King. This is theband of Heaven ! Oh^good Ghiotto 
Condiict me to another chamber; comitam^ty 
For my heart sickens at the sight. 

(Ghiotto conducts out the King^ then r^-^nient.} 

Ghiotto. This is an awful piece of • business trikly. 
ril seek out Hu^o, that he may inform me 
If fell Oi-siBO did perform his task.— 
Poor wretch ! he lies a lamentable sight ; 
It chills my heart with fear, and almest roots 
My body to the spot. HI make one despei-ate effort, 
Wiich shall bring death or comfort to me. Exit. 
Enter The King. Storm increases. 

King. Ghiotto, where art thou? approach,. my 
Ghiotto, 'tis thy sovereign calls. [friend : 

J loud and repeated hnoching is heard at the door ; 

the King opens it. Enter M ANfRB d, bearing the 

Body of Hugo. 

King. How now, thou traitor Manfred ! I thoueht 
Commanded thee ne'er to appear again ! [1 bad 

Manfred. Ob, potent king: cease these unjiret com- 
And listen to a dying man's confession. [plaints, 

^ Ki'^g, Whence is' this poor wretch from? By Hea- 
ven ! His he 
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That broug^ht the letter froat m^r Irienl/Bilii GuIm. 

Hm&o. Yes, it was I, who, bribed byJUseiihicftt*, 
Brougfbt that epistle unto thee this mora s 
n^was forgped by him to haroj hii eausia Manficd. 
This with my dying' Rps 1 do avei>. 
But [leaven is on me ! Save om I— «h !— I die ! {die». 

King. Oh, Manfred, how IVe wronged thee ; but 
I know, disdains to harliour deep revenge, [thy soul, 

Mairfred. Indeed, my prince, it does. Bot let ns 
Ghiotto, that the wretch may know how dire, [seek 
How dreadful are his villanies ! 

King. Yes, he shall suffer — dearly shall he pay 
For his black catalogue of crimes. 

Enter Atiendantg. 
Bear up these bodies ; lead, then, to the room 
Of the state inquisition ; tnere we will 
Examine this dark business. Manfred, thou 
Go and seek out Ghiotto. Exit severally. 

SCENE THE LAST. 
A dark Apartment^ dimly lighted. The siaae Hung • 

with blach ; in the centre a throne, near which are 

$wo bierty with tapere burning at e€u:h corner. 

Enter The KiSQ ; the Attendants follow, bearing 

the Bodies, which they place on the biers. Enter 

iNquisiTORS, Nobles, &c. The King seats him* 

self. 

King. I here have called you, nobles of the land. 
To witness 

Enter MAvrVLi^D, followed by Ghiotto asprieonet. - 
• — The confusion of a traitor. 
And here he comes. Approach me, Don Ghiotto. 
Thou art discovered ; all thy plans betrayed : 
Behold the fearful end of those thy ministers. 
I^ok there and tremblel (pointing to the bodies.) 

Ghiotto (aside.J Ha! What Hugo dead! 
Most royal sire, pray who is my accuser ? 
Let him confront me. 

King (pointing to himself) Then, behold him here. 

Ghiotto, Vm lost indeed, if you are my accuser. 
But no ! it cannot be. What xa my crime ? 

King. The attempted murder of thy cousin, sir, 
z2 
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Confessed by tiMiM now cUur cold litis. ( Pitmikrf ^ 

Gkioito, JHylord, iiht99.) 

Did beaociiseme? 

JEtj|(l[. Yes, sir, ia his Uat, 
His dying* moments, he ayerred tbat yoa 
Had by laivc bribes induced bim to the deed. 

Ghioiio, By the blue heftTea he <lied! 

(The lighU near the body iff Hugo exftire. 

Kinn. Ghioito, 
Mark how thy words are fatsified by Hearen ! 

Manfred. So deep as thon art plungped' in iiOf 
Ghiotto, 
I do believe that thoQ*!t not have the cottrajre. 
Being* really flrailty, to perform tkie task : 
Approach cold Hngv^s body, place thy hand 
Upon bis breast, then take thy God to witness, 
That thoa'Bi*t innocent of this dire charge- 

Ohiotto. My lord, must then my feeling's be made 
M wi I perfoiTH this task ? [sport of? 

King. Yuu must, Ghiotto. 
The innocent have uougrht to fear, yon know. 

Ghiotto (Jtercety.) Then let the guilty trensble— lo, 
I go! 
(Thunder ; he advances^ cmd places hit hand upon 

the breast of Hugo ; the ^tood flou)s afresh^ and 

Hugo opens his eyesy and stares at Aim. Ghiotto 

shrieks in astonishment.) 

Manfred. If thou wilt not confess thy crlmef^y 
Ghiotto, 
The dead will for thee. Wretch, thy reign is o^er ! 

Ghiotto, By hell thou bast roe not -, tnoa yet shalt 
The vengeance of Ghiotto ere thou die I [feel 

(He <Utaehs Manfredy vfho forces kie ewordfrmm 
him.) 

Ghiotto. Ha! am I caught; and shall the goaded 
Fast in the hunters' toils, deridM die ? [lion, 

Shall its last groans be waited on by scorn, 
And hissing thousands hailits end with joy ? 
Shall this racked form be stretched upon a wheel. 
Which once I Hiought to plant upon a throne? 
This head, which nature lor a crown designed, 
Be seilKred from this body by the axe. 
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T1iieMii1:diAgrm«e.> Never ! oh, nerrr! 
in^liiiel possess this friend ! a friend ni<Mre dear 
Than India's mines of grold. 

(Stdbf himself with a dagger. 
And as for thee, the* loathed dbjcct, Manfred ! 
Cause of my hate, and fountain <of my crimes. 
Thisletracy I leave thee— Hate! hate! hate! 
May caraes eirerlastiiij^ he thy meed 1 
But, ha ! hell drars me down ! I come ! Oh ! Oh ! 

(diM.) 
Sfanfred. There lies ambition and desire of rreat- 
That was his fault. His soul is gone, perhaps, [ness : 
To that sad-place where nought but hideoiis groan»y 
And wailiuf^s sad, and f nashioffs of the teeth, 
Assail the ear. Let us avoid the rqcks ^ 

On which wa0 shattered this majestic ship. « 

Exeunt Omne^. 

THE WIDOW : A SKETCH. 

Concluded from page 096. 

THIS mw a solemn contrast to the gaiety I bad just 
before been witnessing and enjoying. It called in mv 
thoughts, which had been till then rambling through 
tl|e iSowery field of pleasure, to the consideration of 
its unceriainty, and of the instability of. all .earthly 
happiness, my feelings became calmed, and subsided 
into a sensation of melancholy. It was the siffht of 
one forlorn being, amidst the apparently happy 
group about me, that had at first excited the feeling* 
and my reflections had tended to keep it alive. And 
before me was the object on which those reflections, 
coold be indulged, and on which my thoughts could 

for awhUc repose. . ,^ .. , . 

I slowly approa<^hed the widow, and she slightly 
tinned her head, on hearing a footstep near her. I 
codid but just catch a glimpse of the face, ere it sunk, 
again to its d^ccted position. I was struck with the 
features; for I thought I knew them, or that J had 
seen thenbefore. But itcould be no other knowledge, 
than my recsagniziug in ber.the distinguishing features 
of one of the daughters of affliction; and I claimed: 
kindred with her as avister in sorrow j for I, toofhad 
z3 
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drftnk de«pljof the bitted portlOD,«iid^ itommfoihi 
1 had Iwiint t» melt st other's woe." ' ' 

Ho«r blessed is that eympBthyi impkatttod m-tbe 
br«Bit4 where we can love iiA^bject becaampichoin, 
be il either of joy or of sorrow, beats in -anisoBf ww 
our own. It was thns with us : she hadloatahiM' 
baud ; and I had been talely calked to nouni omtvith^ 
ffrave of a friend. Here. was the link whicb«onn0clBd. 
my feelinfs with her's ^ the bond which vnited «a luidtt 
one title as monmers; and I was w:iUinsr to acfcnow« 
ledsfe the tie. 

We passed on in silence for a time, but »t was sooa 
broken, i thought 1 heard her sifrh. It waa 4reptat«d. 
I could not be mistaken. Nor did it want wovdato 
express its meaniufr ; a lan^uagre more #Qinyile.fl«« 
t^lained it. As sheiwsed her head 1 cangpht nnothar 
Mrht of her^u%; and the mingled expresdon of il« 
futures I shali never forgot^ It was that of aa aculf 
sense of her sufferings : she felt the hand j»f choatitft- 
ment heavy upon her^ but there was, ncverthel^,* 
calm and uncomplaining acairiescenee in the jnalM)» 
And eqtaity of the decree ^ and she mec&ly boRPtd ihtir 
iMttd to the power which infiioted it. •■ > •• 

At length we reached the> destination of oatiWfilkfH- 
the village chnreh. it ^as a neat *tr«Gtnre^«n4iape 



apbearance rendered it the more aolenm^niid iMMcr 
harmoiiized with thesotn^around : for it wan ii id^t lnrt 
in the midst of the chhreh yard, and sniromdi^ witfi 
graves. Close beside me was one of iiewlyTnissd tarf* 
and the thought rushed across my mind, theagliat w*s 
but a comccture, that there, perhapsw«?a»«ikl» sp^ 
where all that the widow had loved in life was Md frMD 
lier^rcver-, whose reinovAl had flnngtd her in the 
depth of grief, and caused her to receive tb«t t^l^cUt- 
tiott. It IS n dreary name! loontraated it wdh the 
pleasures which were nil lost when it becanke tbepar- 
tion of the unfortunate being. All the deUghl^l 
i«lms of the<*adearmettts of conjugal low nnd aocisl 
alfcsptfon crowded on my. mind as I gaaedon the grave; 
nd I sighed to think bow soon th^. might he brali«n 
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«ft<l dkstivyed for «ver. Bat I paMfd fevfraiwU^ad 
entered the chnrcb^ Its iasid* wm a ^ileMtBc^ocmtrMt 
twits ontiflide : the white wtsheft walU and clean mk^n 
pcw94 appeared die brifbtcrv and afforded a ipleaeant 
hMot t»>thedaii«akMirof it» batward appeamaoe* It 
prssantad tte 'with «. simile: for I eompared the 
€hmtk to tiiat Tdinr^B to wbose serrice it waR dedi* 
catadt 'Like reliifjoB, riewedimiy at a distance and on 
the oviaideii^it aptMareddaU ajid9kMimy,.and eastiiiflr 
a aonlire shade an allsarronadiiifr oli^ieets ; bat when 
entered^ tha prospect was cleared, and aU nwas iif ht 
awi Iptadsdaie. ... 

> -Bat toratara tamy sabject. Stated in tbf ir varioiaa 
paws I oeaid reoairnise many of the Ihces wiiich I bad 
obaetiradiaa myway. Their featares were now settled 
ftrsbi'far tofiare, aad trom the flippaooy of mirth to 
iaoka or deoeat sobriety. I pasaed aip the «isle ; ^at 



rdeoeat sobriety. 
i aesls beinir faHy tenaatecl, noae had aa yet been 
tliii aw w opes* to reeeire a stranfl^er. I at lenfftb came 
«dHsi pedr, m which 1 obAcnred the widow and hfrWiil- 
4imiv'1 Thane was oae meant seat in'it,.and she imme* 
didttf ty iaVited me- to it. It was the very sitaatiofi 
which I had been deiirans of ohtaiaiaf ; for lay 
thoi^ls hari-been drawn oat on thesabieot,aad bad 
itna«!bc«i 4br'this kindly opportmuty of reaewiOir 
thamiiwilibtompasnre^ the thread of theas nnrbt har« 
Mrtl'broltea^ fsr ercr,and the aabjett passed away 
^IMnwyiftind. 

• ^'^Vhe imrvtca had not coaamenced, and it thcMfore 
aiib l te d m^ the o^^partanity of contemplatinflr bar 
- fbae,' w4rieb I conM now nee. It was of the mOM inta- 
MM^ibrorder ; fhefeafcnrea w«re ndt stroafHy marlc{<d, 
'iiirm^apt^Bsioa was BO'd(Blirate« that tbey leenwdto 
fm soflenod into each other. Her form wasalieht* aad 
lier fbee narrow. You coald pereeive that it had been 
fifeyeil on by sorrow. Th^ sea^ of meiaaeholy bad 
hien affixed upon it, but it was that pleaaimir appear- 
aacaof it., which rather heiffbieBs than decreases the 
i«t^»«st'Of aface. Her dark black hair fell over htsr 
4^»B, which ithtiBc behind it : tbey were of the softest 
Waa, ^Mit had lost their animated fire : asleapy laaeaui* 
parrkded •tbcm^ which was perhans more pleasiag^iinf a 
tevthat #aaaalidwad i^ith grnef. . • » 
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I iIhi^ imeoiucioiiriy gszed 9Jt"hn 96 |qM|«^palb«A 

kiflit flip iniag« aloiie imtcd on> my e3pp,'ffi|li«v4.4he 

fumm behi^ affected by -it. On' reo«r«ri«f ny«tf, I 

fonndl her tmnrniK' on me m wistful look^ in* miask a 

wild snrriHae waii viaiMe. For- a momeat I aiaB icMi* 

fe«nd«d, for I conld not interpret the eKptCMiion-it 

oom*<*yed ; htit convietion aoon aeized on ^ mvitaind, 

And I ronid elrarly read the feelinfiv which tne0.tBp> 

mented her breast, thonsrb denied an ntter^noev-She 

had, pa'haps, for a whife forffoltep -her beveairtaiait^ 

or her warm tmaphiatiflFn hadtold her that her heU>«ed* 

httSband was still with her, and she had : probably 

tnroed her flhce, as she had hem cocnslonied to 4o|<to 

the root where his fond fpaze had salvted heryorwd-* 

eoBte^ her snnle. It was the dreary -moid abe bdieldf 

when she felt the reality of his departm'o; wifa|Bii>her 

eyesjintitead of meetinj^ those which had been wont to 

heam with aflRifction on.beni, pereerred that'tbeplaer 

he bad oecirpAed, and where,- in the company»«f icaeh' 

ether, they had heard the words of trntbv« wnn tUMibf 

another, and he a stranfrrr; it -was. fAt« which bad 

cavsed her wistful fpm. ' H was fnHowsed -^r n'tnw,* 

which, %|ifitkiy starting from her eye^triokled down^^ 

and feit frbm her cheek. ' How wiliiotrly wonld i banr 

wiped 4t away, or poured httlm:lutO'th« wound vsoil-F 

wonM ha^<r dried np the source Hr -erer. Bnt tbesanJ 

row had pierced too deeply,' and the wound waa iranku 

linci-. Ihie tribute, howerer, I could not wiAihoMy §t»^ ■ 

unless mr feelintrs deceived me, I too felt the ^earnoH • 

off 'Hiy cheek, and I wished tiiat theyeonkllNnre hotir 

mincfled together. i » • in 

The service at length commenced. Tbe'snbHme- 

prayers of our thnreh re-echoed from every voice,' and* 

toncbed the heart with fervour, llie simpletndkiff of 

the viol and flute was then hy^r inore ph!B8in|f than 

the notes of the pompons orcrin : it better harmoniied* 

with 'the' scene, for alPwas sfrft and subdued. Tlie' 

preaehfT now aseendeil the pnlpiit. - He was avetie. 

rahle titrure, with hoary locks. He, tOoi) seemed to 

have' been the subject of manifold afflictions. The- 

furrows were deeply pfainted on his fwe, and his brow 

was contracted, but it was not in anrer^forflilief alMie* 

liad bent it. I could not look on 'him- witbottt iw*-. 
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g4«lnr tiksti nw what we mij^ tuppoMlolwm re- 
aeafeblMiee fo an apottle of former davs. He laolupd 
like a mm of eeasolatioii ; nor was i deceived in tke* 
expectation I had tbrmed, of bcariagr i^ word of conn- 
fort proeeed f^rom his lips. Ho chose for his text thai 
swoet BorHoe of scriptore '* I will be a fiither to tho^ 
faiherteflSy and a hneband to the widow, amf to then 
that havte au helper, 1 will help theiii,saith the Lord.** 
He began his discoaree by eomaientinff on the plea-* 
aurcsi^aratifal affection, and the wisdom and kind- 
neso of PlrotrMenoe, in ordaining' them to be ei^oyed 
by* maa. He tonobed on the various ondeariur rela- 
tionaof Itfot-^the husband, the father, tbe wifo,affd 
the aiother, he particularly enlarred on ; and from the 
brig'lit aud flowing description which he cave of theas, 
tlMy apaeared the more endearing. He then procead- > 
c4 ta me moraeDt when they were all to ha broken. 
wkeA ike tie was to be burnt asunder for ever; and 
hart^fraai his aifocting appeals to the heart, he drew 
foftfi amay a tear. One remarkof the preacher I shaU^> 
nq a c g fofget ; it is one which continaed experience 
jualiliea,jthongh not often noticed. He pressed U 

I long lai 



thaat ^ When a beloved object has been long laa- 
gaiakiniT'OBihebed of stckness. till almost everceiae 
with pmo and sorrow, we have been indneed to wish. 



nay- ei^en to anticipate with a degree of pleasure, the 
stroke whioh is to separsHe them from as for ever ; bat 
when that mmke has indeed descended, and the last 
chaaige haseet its awful seal on the body, it is then 
wekegin indeed to fed the horrors of a final separa-. 
tian. When, in the softened shade whieh time casts 
overobjects, we remember the pleasures of their com- 
paay, and retrace all the endearments of their lives, it 
IS taea theweight of sorrow is felt ia all its acuteness, 
and Che very reflection that we have wished that fimrm 
away, for which the dearest price would not be ccmsi* 
dered as too much, were it possible to be recaUod, adda 
an indescribable pang to a reeling already so dreadful.** 
I had watched the widow's face dariag tbe service $ • 
it had appeared calm and composed ^ a beam of plea- 
sure bad quivered over it duriuff the minister's affect- 
ing recital of the pleasures of affection. It had acain, 
perhaps, •recalled them to her mind, and she had oecn 
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ei^oyuiSr them w HnagimUioii ; Wi| the spelVwa&iiOv 
liroken^ the last sentence bad agruo placed befqre h«r 
eyes the parting aceoe with her husband, «nd ail the 
sorrow which accompanied it. This doipbtlcaia ^^ was 
the string on which bung* all her sorrows \'^ -ami her 
feelings were overcome by it ; andthehnrst in|9 tears. 
It was an afiecting sight to behold the eyeaof sp youug 
and so lovely a female suffused with tears. She endea- 
voured to wipe them away with her haudkcichiefi but 
they constantly rose again. The venerable pi«acher 
continued his subject, tuid in the close of it aa4i«8sed 
himself to the soiierer, aud to the afflicled^and to those 
whom the bereavements of Providence bad left deso- 
late ; and, like a skilful master, he gradually led away 
the thoughts from the consideration of suffer ing to 
their finid rest in heaven: from things earthly to those 
which were eternal. To the widow he pointed out God 
as her husband ; and to the fatherless, and those who 
bad no earthly help, he held forth their Creator as their 
Almighty Protector and friend. 

Thus, with the sweet words of cousolatory tri^th, be 
poiured the oil and the wine into the wounded breast, 
and offered the key of the fountain of joy to those to 
whom it was apparently closed for ever. It was a de- 
lightful service altogether} and I could then have 
wished it to have continued for ever : but that, like all 
the other moments of pleasure on earth, was soon to 
have its termination. The service contlud«<k , tiie 

{ireacher left bis pulpit, the widow her pew, and I fut- 
owed her out of^tbe church to her home. It was a 
neat cottage-bouse ; the front porch was euwreathed 
with the rising verdureof spiing.and there was a gar- 
dan before it; but which was falling into neglect, for 
the baud tbat had directed its cultivation hadoi^tted 
the scene, never, never moi-e to return. The,door of 
the house opened^ and I took my last glimpse of the 
widow and ner children as they eutered it, and it closed. 
As 1 passed forwai^ to my lodgings, the langusge 
of St. Paul occurred to my mind, *^ And now I shall 
see your face no more^* on earth ; but " in the other 
and the belter world,*^ if we mav there anticipate to 
re- unite to all we have loved in tbis, then will the wi- 
dow, and all the sons and daoghiers of sorrow, be am- 
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ply r«pitid f6r aH their pains and sulFeriags ; and for 
tM paHjfs of that geparation wliicli was only to be the 
meaitft of vnitini^ them id an infinitely more blessed 
union, trhich will never agrain be dissolved. I reached 
roy loC^in^A, and there eontrasted my feelinj^s with 
th<i«« vrhieh I had enjoyed hetbre I bad at first left 
them. Par a%ay from all I loved and held dear, and 
whom, from the thoughts I had been enterlainingf of 
the shortness of the time in which I migfht have the 
opportunity Of loving them, I felt doubly debr to roe^ 
I tnen experienced indeed that I was 
P. y* July, 1821. A STFRANGER. 

FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

THE DYING LAIRD. 

BY THOMAS HALL, ESQ. 

King John, ——The salt in them is hot, 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poison 
I9 a^ a fiend condemned to tyrannize 
On anreprievat»le condemned blood. 

— Shakspeare, 

IT was a stormy night, in the month of September, 
when the Reverend Esau Grant, a minister of the 
Scottish kirk, was enjoyin? the comforts of a f rubral, 
but plentiful repast, the solace of a brisk fire, and the 
conrersation of bis spouse, Ruth, who never failed to 
season his refreshments with a little serious discourse ; 
and according-ly thus addressed him :— " Weel, Esau, 
hoo cam ye on the night ?" "But poorly," replied 
Esau ; ^ an* sure it*s nae great comfort to a boay to 
toil, and see sae little gude fruit fra* his labour : I 
helo forth the night in the best way that I could; tak- 
ing for my text, ^ Without faith it is impossible to 
seeGod Cm!' faith, I had scarce got to the twenty- 
second division of my subject, before I were disturbed 
in the midst o* my oratory, and when I thought I was 
making the deepest impression on the minds o* mj 
flock, yea verily, when I were telling 'em that the evil 
one went about like a roaring lion, seeking whom h^ 
might devour, I was disturbed, \ tell ye, by the roaring' 
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tiM noise of oiife wHoni the poorer of Sstm b«4 MM 
Into k deep flleep.** ^ Pinna fash yn'Ml' ateM it, 
Ewn,** said bis lorhigr nb, ^ we have a* our«iiiiiHi|it 
i* this whM ; bvt sic a plonking*- 1 seated ty^caP'sat ; 
we'H foe baVingr siHr news the mom.'* <• HatiA 3pe*r 
fon^e, woHMii,'* intflrroilteil Eaatt^ with iMHietibt^ 
rity ; bat,softeniQ|r his tone, asked h<9r, ^ Ken j^mkm 
the lainl was no*«t the kkk ?" ^ H^hirha' ynoo^llKW,^' 
said Roth, ^ that he.is ta'en nncoin,ftnd<ii»'ex«setad 
to live?** <" I hae heal^ nought abcAnlC,'* -M^pUed 
Esau, *' bat, whist, womali! sure there^s some 'One 
coiUing' towards the manse.'" **■ Ayey^«ae> there is ^ 
wha can it be sic a time as this ?*' 

At this moment a knock tras heard, and thedabr 
bein^ opened, the servant of tlie laird of fiatnanuM 
entered. '' Wee], Allan,*" said Ruth, ^< what news Irae 
the hall ? What brings ye here at sie m aag4it aa tMs V 
^ Nae small matter, I warrant ye," rqfUied- Allan, 
•* when the laird lies dyin in the hoose.** <^ !>«»!" 
Interrupted Mr. Esau and his wife, ^ howia tHs^ 
«' I anna ken how it is^'* replied Aifen, «« bft they 
tfent me to tell the minister to come to the laMJ narf 
no* to wait a minttte, for he'll soonffaag:" < *« What ! 
Esau j^ there thetaigrht ?*^eicclaimcd the dame; **inae, 
nae, tetl tb^laitd that he'U come the mom.*' **\i^n 
intimetoseehim in his coffin,** «aid AAaia ? ««>he^ 
Ito* lire Ull miora.** '« Whist !** said Esau, '«i thestoMi 
is now over, 1*11 go Hfi* Allan, its no ^.** %Vin|^ this, 
he ftcoontred himself, bade his wife an aflPeatienaia 



intefvals^ and with less force, and when it oaaaedynot 
4 sound was h^and save the fallifff of the rain draya 
from the trees, While the moon shone from betwasn 
the bongrh" ^ith a paly lustre. Mr. Esau. wfldJted an 
Ciir some time in silence, exeept ntteringr • few cwla* 
tiations, when the longr srrass, which was loaded .with 
moisture, impeded his coarse, much to the detrimtat 
of his best brogues and JSIunday hose. *^ De'iS^ lak the 
#et,** said Allan ; but, as if hi« mind had iasnsadialely 
returned to the subject of his errand, ** Dtelb's.«n 
awfVi* thing, Mr. Esan r '« It is indeed,'* .ret«vatd 
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J^(i> f^U. 14* an «wrn' tlangr.ta #ee man ia biiUtI 
agoayt li»« tiMilvM it w«r$t strug^gUn^ to quit its (nil 
liNMin«Di «f stey/' Then foUow«ct. a io^g discottrae 
ilp(Mi<ll«ftUii 4R which Mr. £s»u diaplftved a profwodl. 
^ otf lieariiiDfir, tliat^quite ov«cpowercd the wnses of 
A|lwi».fwi4 five him « very exaUed opinioaof .bis r»^ 

!Bor llii»li«ie,;tb^ bad ascended the bil^ which over* 
looked the residence of the laird, and were passing Ibe 
abbB&SiOf ftvood which surrounded tbatytDerabie pile. 
^nie«MM>o shone with peculiiar briKbtoeiSyaad her 
jMys finlA uyon tbe dark brown tbatcb of the housc^ 
partially overabadowedby a.bug»eln^ which mw be- 
lose tb9 door. Tbeiffuftly miNrniurs of the wimd* wbicb 
i iid i i iif nr s Tf l (becloiids, but bad not as yet subsided^ 
Mid «ibMlkw«a now beard whiatUn^ hollowly to tbc 
teaAMn tsm^saemed as>«f that element were peaUny 
•ilft«a»i<liff9et9 the departing laird. Such, at. leasts 
#ea»Cbeibonfbtsof ]tfiv£sau, whoi first brtAeailenoc 
b9»* AoNrllleked grroao. No&hing of consegMCoce. how* 
w«lr* voseed-JiQtwtecli these two wortbies, tiii they 
aNncMthebouse.. «' W^V said Mr. £tau, «< Ui«^ 
VMite piwisedt^we ate come to our journey's end! 
8bow meiinyAMap." >" That I will pi^seMtW," said 
AUbfl'; **ant';if your ve^^ereiMie preach as weel.to tbt 
lakfl^lu yabac'done to me^ Heaven be praised ayain | 
iBBi.tfalakheatandi in need of your spiritual com- 
fntiV 'Upon that, Mr. Allan shewed him into a spa. 
ciiNM.jkitebeQ^ adorned with all necessary utensils^ 
^ I wbtfMS'be was ushered into abetter apartment. 



titttbe<]aird sfaould be apprised of his arrival, and 
psiyiriri for hia vilsit. 

> .fit urns at toigtb oondnoted to .the apartment of 
iiwih.»€>» hnrentraittef the aroniaing groan, proceeds 
img liMMik ibe ol^eet of hia visit, powerfully affected 
Mv.- Bea«, who involuntarily exclaimod, as he ap« 
piteefaadMaper. to tbecoucb, '< Ab! God be wi' ye-^ 
fSe gainsMflr fast awa* to your laog bame r* The sick 
hoar maie no reply but by a. groan, and a look of hor* 
vdivwlBCb.playio|r on his teat ures, Already ghastly with 
at«kneB8, madehim an oiijiect truly terrific. Tbefeel-* 
ings of Aii'.'Esau^ produced by this scene, it were not 
^asT topourtrayj. under circumstances which I0 evecy 
No. 47. A A 

Digitized by Google 



ftSO THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

- — 

iMiDftn bcingrafe peculiarly Boteum and imfiMs^e^ 
he was attending on a fellow creatuye, about to ex< 
vbang^ wortds.' On the bed lay the sick laird, nrrith- 
mit in ang^uish, and ttortnred with remorfte ; atoaod 
hioi, the attendants, pale with awe, stood i» auxioai 
suspense; >a.s4^eRiii et illness pervaded the w4K»le| ex- 
cept, when interrupted by the grroans of the'«al|>i«r, 
or the fitful gusts of wind raving* wildly aiMtog the 
trees. 

. After some time, the laird motioned the attendants 
tt> retire, and req nested Esau to be seated \ tbankinr 
him, at the same time, fol* the acceptable visits ana 
wishing for his religioas- advice and consolation. -Mr. 
fitau'inade a suitable reply, and the laird •proceeded: 
^< There is an actloa of my Hfe thai has iilwavt ambit- 
tei^d my peace ; one which 1 cannot think of without 
shuddering, and which I cannot die irithotti* disdos- 
ing: a crime of the first raagnitude^^he murder .of 
my brother} Yes, you see before you a murderer-! a 
fVatricide! a villain f whose crimes are of the Mackest 
die ! O the hell that 1 have carried in my besom viace 
that dresidful night ! Sav, will ' Heaven f<Airi«>e such 
an act? Will the Almignty pardon so vite a itoner ? 
Will not the. cry of a brother*s blobdcall down>aM efer- 
nity of veageanceupcm me ? Alipeady f be iery'gul^is 
prepared to receive me, and fiends istand ready to |>lfiage 
my soul into perdition, when it shall havei Cjfuilted the 
body ! O- the horrid ui^hts, the daj^s of^angnirii, I 
have endured ; the gnawnigof remoi«e,'4he»|^ngS'of 
regiYt, and the bell 1 have felt since tbaftwiatiientl- 
# • . * * • >- > / • t I 

*^ I possessed a boundless ambition ;' I* tottldi not 
brook the station marked out for me ; I wiehed'lar 
wealth, honour, and power. Scarcely waa the laird, 
ny father, dead, before I began to medHate* on'i the 
means of removing my brother Donal^i, in order to en- 
joy the rights be possessed as the elder brother.- Long 
did I strive to banish the horrid suggestions of ny 
ambition : but in vain. They returned, and my rood 
resolutions were swept away in the currentof my hell- 
ish desires. Imagine not that I bated him. - No— Ve 
had loved each other dearly. But, when 'I saw him a 
Scottish laird, the fuvooriie of all, and the fistlRr of 
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ftkblal yaisato ; from that time I «aifM bimi aad 
soagbt hisdestructioo. 

^^ W'e-were frequently io the habit of taking' long" 
miil>l<«amoiiff theneighbouriDg mouBtaioa. At tM 
cioie uf a darK 8tormy day, while yet at a great dis<- 
tonce fnim tJie hail, a thick foe, aocompaoied hy a 
bmvy tfhover of raio, dro?e us for sbelter iato a soli* 
tary aliceliiig. While ihefts^/the hail Aim design of 
fnurdcring my brother revived, and 1 determined to 
maka the attempt .that very aiftbt. Whan we again 
■et forward, the cain bad ceased, but the clouds, deaae 
and beavv^obiicured the atmoapbere. TheBummita 
of the hihs.were enveloped in a thick mist^ and down 
their sidea rushed a thousand hrawliof streams into 
the carrsnt^ that swept the bottom of the glen. The 
aocmerywas in perfect unison with my feel iogs; the 
savage and di'earyc gloominess of 4he dells, tnroug>h 
«hM» w« passed, and the louring of the watery hea- 
yenp^ aa congenial with the disposition of my mind,, 
inapired me with.a frantic degree of courage aud reso- 
lutiosu that I loagedin horrid impatience for the time 
wbeu i was to attack my unsuspecting and hapless 
victim. , At length we amved in a dell, fearful beyond 
descriptioB; its. aspect on either side was a range of 
fxicky prrcipices, from the fissures of which numerous , 
trees ^nd shrubs grew, and mingled their branches to>- 
get her. Huge fragments of rocks, severed from the 
fnywaing" peaks above, lay in wild confusion below ; 
wliere among them, toiling and chafing its waters to 
foam) a stream, swelled by the rains that had fallen, 
added by the echoes of its impetuous waves additional 
horrors to the scene. Descendingr midway, by slip- 
pery paths and tangled bushes, our scanty path lay 
fivflr a ledge of rocks, that rase perpendicular from the 
roaring' stream. We bad now to pass over a narrow 
bridge: the rooks on either side presented a yawning* 
Qlmtm^aad the river below flowed with irresistible, 
force. I gave him a sudden push — he fell — agonising 
rfHection !-*-the sound of bis fall at this momeut . 
reverberates in my ears ! He fell from rock to rock, 
and from crag to crag, till he came to the bottom, 
wbeve>he was swallow^ by the raging torrent; bat^ 
the last scream of mortal a^ony was heard shrilly above. 
A a2 
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tke noise of -tlie wateis. Ai this souadf I langlwd 
wildly; but it was the laog^h of a denon, or.Uke the 
yell uf a maniac, rai»iinditig> in the place of sculls. 1 
shuddered at it ; the dew of death sat on eiy brow, 
and I had nearly tottered into the grave of ay bro- 
ther. Icalnrad, however, for a time the pangs of a 
guilty conscience; and on my arrival at home, alarm- 
ed the servants^ eondnetcd them to the fatal spot, and 
assisted in the search ; alleging, as you mavj^ourself 
remember, that he had faUen in by chance. Tbe body 
w«8>not found till tbe next week, horribly disftgured 
and out by the foil. Oh ! what misery have f felt! 
Wherever I tnvn bis shadowy foi*m flits around me, 
and beckons me away. Look, where he stands ! Now, 
new, he calls me ! Save me ! save me! Have 1 not 
repented? Ha! ha! ha!'* 

• ♦ * # 
The yellow glare of thelamf). and the pale uncloud- 
ed beams of the moon, that illumed the apartment 
with a light as soft and uncertain as thefintt'gtimtDcr 
of dawning day, pave Mr. Esau to see the aftered fea- 
tures of the dying laird. He had frequ«ntlv been 
obliged to pause during his narrative: butj when He 
Jiad relatea the perpetration of the bloodv deed, his 
countenance changed ^o a more deadly paleness ; his 
eyes grew fixed and glassy iu death ; and, with a feeble 
laogb, he expired. 

ANECDOTE AND WIT. 

No. 47.— O'KEEFE. 

O^KEEFE wrote the *^ Young Quaker'* in a garden at 
Acton Terrace;, and from the singnlaritv of his man- 
ner, while engaged in this undertaking, tae orightKHtrs 
bearing him at intervals bawl out from different parts 
of the ^i-den, a parcel of incoherent, and to them un- 
inteliigiblesentencefi, about Ladp Rauncevalt Sadb<>yy 
Ciod^ &c. had a suspicion that he was insane, and thin 
supposition was strengthened from their not seeing* 
any person to whom the languajre could possibly oe 
addressed. The fact was this.-0*Keefe, oh aceonnt o# 
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tile veaknesii of hia sigrbt, w«8 obliged to employ an- 
ftnai»«eii«iB,>rho was Mways eituatcd, on tbese oeca> 
«if>ii^, rn a small arbour belungpinifr to Ihe gw^^n ;• and 
oor aittlior, wbo ruminated as he travcrwd the walk, 
elevated or depr«»ed his voice according to hi* pio* 
pifK|iilty to, or distance from, bis invieihle secretary. 
The Mene in which Ci0d is discovered drinking' Cham- 
par n^e, was violently hissed by the audience on the first 
nig*ht. Edwin, the origfinal lepresentatiTeof that cIm. 
raet^r, told OKeefe, that the people in the (gallery, 
parched with thirst, aad overcome with heat, could 
not bear to be tantalized, and advised him never to 
make an actor drink at a gummer theatre. 

THE POWER OF MUSIC. 
SULTAN AMU RATH, haviagr laid sieg-e to Bagdad, 
and taken it, ordered 30,000 Persians to be put to 
death, thoug^h they had submitted and laid down their 
armfk. Aroont^st these unfurtuuate victims was a mu^ 
siciaa. He besuuffbt the officer, who had the cum- 
m^utl to see the sultanas orders executed, to spar^ hiia 
bilt foe a moment, and permit him tospeak to the cm-, 
peror. Thc^ officer indulged him, and, being brought 
oefore the sultan, he was suffered to give a specimen 
of his art. He took up a kind of psaltry. which re- 
sembles a lyre, and has six strinsrH on each side, aiid 
accompanied it with his voice. He sung the taking of 
Bagdad, and the triumph of Amurath. The pathetic 
tones and exulting suunds of the instrument, together 
with the alternate plaiutiveness and boldness of his 
strains, melted even Amurath : he suffered him to 
proceed, till overpowered with harmony, tears of piry 
gashed. forth, and he revoked his cruel orders. In 
consideration of the musiciau^s abilities, he not only 
ordered those of the prisoners, who remained alive, to 
be spared, bnt gave tnem their liberty. This anecdote 
is related by Prince Cantimir, in his arcunnt of tiie 
transactions of the Ottomans. 



PROPER SPIRIT. 

BARON, the celebrated French actor, was also an 

author of considerable merit. A few days before hiiT 

A A3 
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osincdy of <* The Bvotiiera" was intmded- for repKMtf' 
tation, tbc dnke de Ruovelaiure nid to tjbe MmMM-,'* 
M BaroD, when will yon shew me 3rour new piece ? Von 
kaow 1 haye heard of it. 1 have invitcdune iadiea, 
wha^are loTert of literatare, to dine with vie ; come 
and join ns. Briogr the Brotkm^ with yon, and gra- 
tiff us by readinif it 1 am curions toeompare i4 with 
the Adeiphi of Terence." Baron accepted the inirita- 
tion, and went the fonowing* day to M. de Roqne- 
lanre*s mansion, where he fonnd two countesses and a 
marchioness, who expressed a polite impatience to 
bear him read his comedy. Notwithstandiner this, 
they satalongfer time than is asual,and when they got 
up from dinner, the ladies called for cards. ^' How, 
cards!** cried M. de Roquelaure, with surprise,** you 
forget that Baron has come on purpose to read his new 
comedy.'* ** No, uo, monsieur,* replied one of the 
countesses, <* we do not fonret it. Whilst we play, 
Baron may read his piece, and thus we shall kill two 
birds with one stone.'* At these wordt the author 
jumped np, and hastened to tbe door; then tumiof 
to the company, he said, " My piece was not written 
to be read to jgram5le»*«.** M . romsinet has dramatised 
this incident in his comedy of *' The Circle.** , 

FLORAL INSANITY. 

IT is almost impossible to believe tbe exfraonliaarT 
fondness which, at one period,,the natiires of HoUaai 
and France had for flowers ; and thonfrb the rage is 
now extinct, it cannot be unentertaiiiing to shew the 
extent to which their partiality for flowers led them. 
Id 1696, at Haarlem, a flower to which they bad given 
tbe fine name of Semper Juquttua^wtis sold for four 
thousand six hundred florin«,a beautiful new carriage, 
and two horses with harness. Another person gare 
thirteen thousand florins for a flower of the same kind. 
For a tulip root two hundred square perches of land 
were given. Ohe who possessed a yearly rent of sixty 
thousand florins, reduced himself to beggary, in the 
short space of four months, by f»nrcbasing of flowers. 
This ?age for flowers was carried to such aa f%tmU 
thatia apecica of ttock-jobbing arose 9«t of its 9/ii:\fi 
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llirac yeani the traffic of them yicM^ ^ one city to 
Hoilaikl ten niHIions sterling'! The States then umned 
a piDchmMtion to snpjpress snch destructive and dis- 
honest 'CoMaerce. Tne prices given for flowersnia 
Ppanc« werenearty as extrava^nt | but the raga 910km 
frore way to some other fashion, without the interpo- 
sition of gfovernmeiit. 

' tOM MARTIN'S QUIET WIFE. 

THE second wife of Tom IVrartin,thc Antiquary, was 
one evening' reprimanding^ hini severely. Tom heard 
hei very patiently, and coolly wishingbcr a gfond ui^ht, 
said to her,, " Madam, I will for once in my life have 
to say, that I have lain with a quiet wife ;*^ and he iin- 
metliately went and lay in the church porch, where his 
first wife was buried. 

. I . >. . QUAKED. WIT. 

A*'Q¥7AirER lately invited a tradesman to dine i#)t1i 
hf m,'*h(jht he tireated with an excellent dinner, a hot f l« 
fVf'^ine,' aVid a pijie of tobacco. His g^uest, after dfink- 
itfgf pretty freely, became extremely rnde and abusive 
to his ho8t,insomnch that the qnaker^s pattenc« Was 
at lengXh quite exhausted, and he rose up and address- 
ed him in the following words : " Friend, I have given 
thee a meat offering', a drink offeringr,^ and a bnrnt of- 
ferini^ and for thy misconduct 1 will now g'ive thee a 
ftsatie'ofieringr ;'* and immediately threw him into th« 
street out of the parlour window. 

THE SULTAN SALADIN. 
SALADIN, the Sultan of E^ypt, thoughr he had do- 
minions eoonsrh of his own, was always ready, when 
occasion ofi'ered, to make free with those of other peo^ 
igc. At his return, without sucress, frort the sieee of 
nTouRuK in Syria, he seized into his hhnds the whole 
lordship of Emessa, in prejudice to therig'lit of Nasir 
Eddin, the young' prince who claimed it. And this he 
did trpon pretence that the ftither of the youth had 
forfeited It, by arivinji^ countenance to confcdwaciea 
against the sitUan> interest. Saladtn, however, order* 
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ed tbst proper care sboold be taken of tbe injured- 
princess educatioA -, and being* desirous to kuow what 
progress be had made in lus studies, be was brought 
one day before Saiadin, wbo asked him,. with much 
gravity, in what part of tbe Koran be was reading? 
^ 1 am come," said tbe young prince, to tbe surprise 
of all wbo w^ere near him, *^ to that verse wbicb informs 
me. that be wbo devours tbe-estates of orphaa*, is not 
a king, but a tyrant.*' The sultan was mncb startled 
at tbe turn and spirit of this repartee ; but, after tome, 
pause and recollection, retumcn tbe youtb tbis gent- 
i-ous answer: ** He wbo speaks with suck resotution, 
Would act with so much courage, that I realoreto you 
your father'a possessions, lest 1 should be thought to 
stand in fear of a virtue which I only reveroiee." 



THE ARHCIIDUKE CHARLESU 
In the action of Tannenkireben, in 1796, in wbicb tbe 
Archduke Charles commanded, be gave -urders^to a 
nunor to attack a redoubt situated among some vines, 
and which annoyed tbe Austrians very muck-. The 
officer charged, but, the ground being exceedingly bad, 
be was repiused. The Archduke instantly rode up to 
tbe major, and said to him, '* Sir, you havjB tnisunder- 
stood me ; I ordered you io take tbe redoubt." Tbe 
officer felt the full weight of the words, and, with all 
tbe force inspired by despair, returned to tbe tharge. 
He was killed ; but tbe redoubt was taken. . 

GOOD ADVICE. 

THE Count de Grammont bad two dao^ters, tbe one 
fat^ and tbe other lean. The countess, bis wife, fiegged' 
him to write to them, and pressed him so much, that,. 
3rielding to her importunity, he took tbe pen and wrote 
to the first, " My daughter, get lean \'" and to the 
other, *^ My daughter, get fat;*' and no more. The 
countess, seeiiig him seal his letters, was surprised' 
that be bad so soon done; but tbe count daid, ** Tbey 
have only to follow tbe advice which 1 send them, to 
do weUr 
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■ ■■■ II ■ "" ^^^^— ^^py^ 

LEISUKE HOURS. 

No. IV.. 

Sunt nasnina ananti 
SaiBvit et iiyusU If^e reliqta Veaos. 

— TibuUus, 

BR. JOHNSON, spcakiDir of Gafs pastoral tngedy 
of Dione, «ayt> ^ There is aometliiDgf -m the poetical 
Arcadia so vtmote from reality aiicl speoolattve poisi- 
biltty^ thatt «e can seller s«ipport its rfspresentatioD 
through a loagf work. A pastoral of a hundred lines 
BBavbeeadorra ; hot who wiithear of sheep aadraits, 
■Bfl myrtle bowers, and puriiitg|« rivulets, tbroii^li five 
acta?" Bir.Jhobnsoii. has generally been considered as 
haTingr otercued his critical acumeii with too much 
sererity ; bat, on the present occasion, no one I thibk 
can say that he has been too severe. The great lenffthr 
of<0Mm«is not its only fault* It wants variety, wUh. 
o«t which no poem can engage the attention. From 
the first act- to the lost, we hear' of nolbiaf bnt the 
oomplainta of rejected lovers ; t<>r, out of five oharac- 
tcMy three of them are under the influence of this pow^ 
efiful passion. The story of this drama, is extremely 
siaaple.«.— Bione, the daughter of the king of Arcadiay 
is; in love with Evander, ayonng noUeman, who not 
ret«i>aiiir Irum a hunting excvrsion, is supposed to 
hwpe 'ftUena prey to a wild boar, the object of his 
pursuit. Dioae's attachment to fivander is nnknoww 
to her father, who wishes to marry her to Cleanthes ; 
to avoid BO hateful an union, she ftics from her father^s 
coitrt, and takes refuge in the wOods, where she be- 
coiijea acquainted with Laui-a, a young shepherdess^ 
who receives her under her own roof, and tries every 
method 'o£ assuaging Iter grief for the loss of £vander< 
Dionehas not been three days in her retreat before 
ahe meets with Evander, who having fallen deeply in 
love with Parthenia. whose ^^ ear is ban-ed for ever to 
the iover^s prayer/^ aas taken up his abode in the Name 
woods in which Dione had taken refuge. Dione now< 
determines to disguise herself in man^s apparel, and 
endeavour to rekindle theaftection ^hich the faitfales* 
Evander once entertained for her ; but so far is she 
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from Bucceedinsr, tbai Evander, who has taken the 
Dame of Lysauder, s^ids Dione, who has suocesafuUy 
courted his friendabip, under the name of Alexis, to in- 
tercede for him with the obdurate Parthenia*. but all 
in vain. Parthenia is still inBexible to the unhappy 
Evander, but contracts a friendtihipfor Dione, of wtiou 
Evander now becomes jealous. CieantheSftiiecejtcted 
lover of Dione, and who comes in search of her, is next 
introduced on the stag^e, in a dying state, bavine been 
mortally wounded by some robbers, who, by the bye, in 
my opinion, are rather strange characters to introduce 
into Arcadia. Dione enters just in time to see him ex- 
pire, and observing his sword, she forms the reaoiutioB 
of putting an end tu her life. She is,hewever, prevented- 
by the entrance of Parthenia, who wrests toe sword 
from her; but while in the act of doing this, Lysandar 
enters, and thinking that Alexis is going to commit 
violence on Parthenia, stabs his ilKlated mistrrss. Aa 
explanation now takes place, and Evander, struck witk 
horror at having killed his too constant mistress, kills 
himself; and thus ends ** this Strang^ eventful histo* 
ry.*^ A pat^toral of five acts mnst needs be tedious; 
but when novelty is wanting^ it mast be still mote so. 
The character of Parthenia is an exact copy of Mar- 
cella, in Don Quixote: indeed, Gay owns that the 
first and second scenes of the first act are founded up- 
on the tale of Marcella, in that celebrated romance. 
The last scene of Dione is the most faulty ; there was 
no reason to strew the stage with dead bodies ; a prac- 
tice* which 1 am sorry to see, is but too common among 
our modern dramatists. Why should Cleanthes die? He 
seems only tu have been murdered that Dioms might 
be furniahed with a weapon, with which she might 
kill herself. The introduction of so dreadful a catas- 
trophe, to bring about what might easily have been 
effected by other means, is highly reprehensible, and 
shews a great want of invention in the poet. But 
many as are the faults of this piece, I will not deny that 
it possesses many beauties : tne versification is smooth, 
and the language often elegant. There are also some 
sentiments interspersed through the piece, which are 
entitled to much praise. True love is thus beanti(Ully 
4escHbed: 
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Love is a sacred voluntary fire ; 

Gold devei* boui^ht that pure, thai chaste desire ! 

Who thinks true love tor lucre to poftsess, 
• Shall grasp false flattery and feifoed caress. 

Cam we helicve ihatmeaii, that servile wife, 
. Who vilely sells her dear-bought love for life, 

Wonld not her virtue for an hour resign, 

If ill her sight the proffered treasure shine t 
As an example of elegant description^ I quote the 
lotlowing : 

See, at the call of nigfht. 

The star of evening sheds his silver light 
High o'er yon western hill ; the cooling rales 
Fl*esh odours breathe along the winding dales ; 
Far from their home as yet our shepherds stray. 
To elose with cheerful walk the sultry day. 

• • « # 

Tlie morn serene now climbs th' aerial way ; 
Sec aft her sight ten thousand sUrs decay ; 
With trembling gleam she tips the orient grove, 
. .While all beneath the chequer'd shadows move. 
Ot\ the aa&ty of poverty, a coninion theme with 
poet«, Gay is very eloquent. The following lines, 
Mrhich form only a part of the description, seem taken 
from Juvenal:. 

Safe poverty was ne'er the villain's prey ; 
At home he lies secure in easy sleep, 
Kor bars his ivv-mantled cottage keep, 
Uo thieves in dreams the fancy'd dagger hold, 
^nd drag hiut to detect the buried gold. 
" ■ ■ Rams venit in caenacula miles. 

# • • 

Caotabit yacoos coram latrone viator.— 6^a#. X. 
' In conclusion, it may be, I think, safely affirmed, 
that, had Gay never wntten Dione, he would have lost 
none of his poetical fame. EDGAR. 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
A VISIT TO BRIGHTON, 

lath* AtttumaofiSai. * 

TH£ town of Brighton, in the county of Saasex,is at- 
taated about fifty^two miles south of London, on the 
coast of the English Channel. Its ancient nwna- waa 
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firightkelmstone, ftuppotfbd to hdte been dcrited ^la 
Bri^btheliu, a Saxon bishop, whu once resided in its 
neig:bbourhood, aud which appellation is still retained 
by some of the more antiquated inhabitants. 1 1 is bu t 
a few y€ttr»sinee it was known only as an inconsiderable 
fishing town, and as such it appears to have attracted 
little notice, till at length the salubrity of its air, the 
beauty of its situation, and the advantages of its near 
vicinity to the metropolis, having engaged the atten- 
tion of royaltv, induced bis nreaent majesty to erect his 
summer residence in it, and otherwise honour it with 
his particular approbation ; since which time it has 
been, gradually ucreasing in public estimation, and 
has now, arrived at the proudest prie-eminence of a 
watering place, in beinsr the centre of fashionable 
i-esort and attraction. The appearance of the town 
has of c«)nrse uildergone great alterations andenlarge- 
meuis, and it can now vie with the most admired and 
favourite bathing places, botbin the beauty and' ele* 
^■ce of its exterior, and thenumber of the phMMUiies 
.andbenetits which It off'ecs . To render the obange frdm 
its foomer lowly €<Niditioii> complete, its oldnMlie has 
been discarded, and the one adopted by -wliiob- it is at 
present distinguished^ - • 

From the uumberof conveyknccscont^niianypKfesing 
to aud. from the metropolis, there is of con rsie great 
competition ,; but as *^ every art improves from the 
emulation of competitors,'" it has produced its prO' 
portionable advantage here, and considerably pro- 
moted the public cuuveoience in traveltiag on this 
route; the usual time in which this distance is per* 
formed occupying but the short 6pace of six hdurs. 
There are several roads leading to this place, which 
enables the visitor to pai'take of the pleasure of varied 
ty. The route through <?rovdon. If yegate, Crawley, 
Hickstead, &c. is considered the nearest and most 
pleasant. Throughout the whole distance, it is a con. 
stant alternation of hill and dale, affording on every 
side the most delightful views, of luxuriant verdure 
and well managed cultivation. We shall however be 
too aiixiottS to arrive at Brighton, to particuiariie by 
the way,, and, therefore, omitting any relattonof the 
acenery or incidents enjoyed from the coadi, we shsH 
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4A^lW«^fll4wUie» tQwo^ prajMHTod ik>r 4h« d^MrvalioH 
4kf its 'bii?4M(i«i^ Attd the eojoyiueot of its sceoes 99A 

It IB sot nfMtU you «re airive^ in t^e iiftmediatc sub- 
iw|i# thMifrOtt can obtain even a i^limpsei of firif htuo, 
AndyttV^a t(MV9 it, is tittt apa4-ti«l si^rht ^ for there maoi, 
ini fa^f 9il|r H^ot ou tb« rott4 which .-wili afford an oppoir- 
twoil^yofkf^ficotly yiewiufjr its (iXtf$qt or app?araticr. 
TJMiltt«»ti09«AM>wev«ir,caD be faiUy aivl piaasantly oq- 
cnpM^ icR (Observing to* neat and tasty vUias whieli 
decorate iA«< ficinity ; nor can the obserrer faii U> be 
ptoaacd. W4|h'tb« iruatic and cleanly appewraHce borne 
B3F .ev«ryobiect aiwund; till at lennrth, the angAe m 
liiraedy a«id.3jigliton,tbe town of anxious anticipa- 
iiWM» Iba resort of. elsgr^iice and fashion, and the re- 
•JdoBceiiDf f«yal^9 oneqs wide to receive its visitors. 

Is ja ^iktthsiiiiniaeaiate eotrance to the town that the 
eyeat-nQoeicaticbcBi the most /extended view of its fintnit 
parta...' U it a long prospective, replete with intereaft 
Wi^iSMity. Tbe4)pening gradnally expands »nd |Mre- 
fimta oprf»tber aide a row of handsomely bniit bnek 
^ iil«|edih0n»e$i called the Grand Parade) and in 
ll^iinlei^liiediatie space is a verdant enctosiwe, similar 
to our Ijondon squares, for the use and pleasure of the 
udmlitlaAts^ On Ihe right of tbis^ towering above 
t]Hr4uirm«ndia|r shrnba and pallisadoev, rise tlie light 
«lldlii«ilftBkiepinnacleaA>f his miviesty^ pavillion, btiilt 
i»iip #nn|Mieiilal style, which form a fancifuJ eontraat 
ndib tJMf mn» «olia:and dnrable appearance of Eng- 
laiib ai«bitac|im« which sarronnds tne buildings. - B^ 
99nd4bia eadends the Steyne, whicii, like the Grand 
nirade^AMaa fine raw of houtes on both aides, and ia- 
ttoeea adaUgbtfui lawn sloping down t^«wards the sea^ 
«bi^ taimiaatea the protpeet. The houses in these 
ailiintaona aiie colisidel^ed the moat yaloable, aa being 
MBfcstAo.tbe royal residence; and moat faniionable, 
naibntting the gay promenades of the place. 
. 4 ihavetbtta-condneted my readers to Brighton, and 
vcmld lain iadnce them to accompany me in my ram« 
bias in andntnond it. One privilegd 1 must, however^ 
bear k> b6 aHDw^,aiid that is to describe objects in the 
tnder ia whifih they nccnrred to me, withont regard 
tn praccdeney or regularity. For it might perha^ b« 

No. 47. B B 
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considered ft point of etiquette, to ooodtict them ita- 
•nedtately to the ro^ pairitiron, and introduce then 
without caremony to the priocipai cariosity irhieh 
-Brighton can boast. But it wnstiot to this splendid 
edifice that I first directed my attention, and 1 shall 
' therefore take the liberty of passinj^ it hy, for the prfr> 
sent, and adopting the course wbicnf have nbore men- 
tioned. It was to the shores of the mishty oeean dial 
my first visit was paid, and how sbail I describe the 
feelings which crowded on my mind, as the majcstk 
extent of the ^ world of waters'' iirst hnrst on my 
sight ! I oonld hardly believe the change towhich so 
few hours had introduced me ! In soshort a time to be 
removed Irora the noise and bvstle of London, frow iu 
narrow and crowded streets, to a scene so sublime, 
where the silence was undistnrtied, save b^ the rolling 
surge as it dashed on the shore, and die diatanoe un- 
bounded, save by the veil with which the horisoa 
clouded it. and prevented the prying^sight. • It wna the 
wttue of day, and perfect serenity rested on eww •<► 
4€et around, except on the disnuieted ocean, n^hese 
bosom never ceases to heave, whedier it be if»gtfDlte 
undulations, as raised by the |)a8sing«e|ihyy, or lisb« 
ed by the elements, it rouses into tempest no«8 fary. 
The iun was descending in full sploidor, and Mnhrtghl 
beams were playing along the expanse of waters, 
which with variegated osid ■ lovely celoors, reflected bit 
parting rays. In the distance- 1 tie- eye 'Covid at iMtP- 
vals catc:h the passing saigas the last gleam «f> the 
setting luminary fell on its ontspread cantwa. At 
length it sunk entirely away, asuno vestige -of its 
brightness remained, obscurity began to enwvapthe 
prospect, am^ darkness was throwing her dim veil 
over the face of nature. Instead of the pleasiag co- 
lours and animated glow, shortly before vinble, nought 
wasleft-butablackcoliectionof waters, and a. Maek- 
ened sky above. For a while it remained so, but the 
evenine star, like a biasing diamond, soon appeared, 
the harbi nger of peace, to d ispel the gkK>m^ In qwck 
succession, others less bright, bespangled theotlMreal 
canopy abov«, till the queen of ni|^t besself > hurst 
firom behind the clouds, which had shrouded her 
brightness, and shone in peerless beauty, «» sh<e aaoeni^ 
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•d the blue Tftoll of heaven. A^ain erery object 
became visible, hut it was in a softer and mot's cnas^ 
tened lif bt. The scene was however materially cfaaug- 
ed. The «tilliie88 had been interrupted b^ the a^ 
proacfa of ihefishinft: boats, as they returned from their 
day''s excursion. There was something' solemn in the 
sound of the regfular dashing of the oars, as thev beat' 
in anison to the song of the seamen, with which thejr 
beguile the fatigue of their labour as they near the 
sbore, some notes of whiph were at intei-vals wafted 
o» the bree« to the ear. The sea was iUumiaed by. 
the moonJight beams as they fell on the bosom of ita 
then peac^'ol waves, or slightly agitated gave, by ita 
tremulous and ouivering motion, the appearance 
of liquid silver. It is a sight of which no adequate 
description can be conveyed, to affect the feelings. It 
is altogether calculated to raise in the contemplative- 
mindtbeaMstpleasiag ttainof associations ; ana insen* 
Bible 4nckied must be the heart winch could not beat m 
haroMMiy with it. 1 gazed on the tranquil waves, re- 
ileeliag 'the glowtor radiance, as they rippled to the 
shore^aod feU harmless at my feet, my sight wandered 
in. every direction^os far as the limits of vision could 
reaeh, and distinguisbed nothing but what was lovely, 
wa^grand^aodaM^tic,asd withal. so peaceful, that 
1 could hanUy be induced to believe that the same 
ooeau^ whose waters then lay in such comparative tran* 
oniHity.beforeme) had ever arisen in such tremendeua 
Miiry« and bursting over everv barrier, had carried dC'- 
TSstation and •death through the faalntable ^lobe, and 
buried man and his works Mneath its whelming waves. 
1 at laagth- slowly retraced my steps to the town, and 
in the arms of sleep soon lost alike the feelings of the. 
fatigue and the ivmembrances or sensations of plea* 
sure experienced in the past day. 

The next morning I retraced the steps of the previous 
eveuiug^s walk, but the scene was wholly changed. 
The air of witcliery which it had then borne had given 
place, to dull reality, and there was little left to affect 
the imagination. It, however, afforded me a better: 
opportunity of takinj^ a survey of the beach and the- 
varied objects which -it prasented. Before me was the 
wide sirelliog^ ocean, wfaoee waves still rolled towurda. 

E K 2 



d by Google 



tSQ TH E POCKET ^AGAt mB. 

and fell at my feet. It reflected the beami of tbc 
morniog sun. which ag^ain tingeci it with the dyes uf 
Heaveu. Behind lay Brightuu y but, from ibi situation, 
being so much above the level of the sea, only the 
rows of houses which fronted the water could be ob- 
sei-ved ; these, of course, preventing a full observation 
of the town. On the left tjand, the attention is cai^gbt 
by along ridge projecting from the shore a consulera- 
bfe distance into the sea, termed the Groynes, which 
have been fixed for the purpose of obstructing the ia* 
roads which the sea is continually making; -it having 
been fou nd to have alarmingly gamed on toe coast. It 
IS currently believed that there was formerly a street 
situated below the clifiT, which was destroyed by the 
•ea; the ruins of which are reported to have beeu seen 
at low water ; of this, however, no veatiges ^t ure< 
sent remain. In the year 1699, no leas than a hunored 
and twenty houses were swept away, and ingulphed 
beneath the impetaous element^ and it was to prjevent 
these devastations that the said groynes or. jetties 
were so iix^. A fund has been established,' by hdot 
parliament, for their continuance and proHervtUlun ^ 
for, should tbe^ be. allowed to be dilapidated^ the 
consefjueoces might be most disastrous. Beyond, on 
this side, there are no objects to engage the attention 
till the prospect is bounded, and the eye fisses on th^ 
white cliiTs by Ruttiugdean, a delightful villagie about 
five miles from Brighton, and to which, as to all otlitf 
places, we shall in due time make an. excursion. On 
the right hand viev, the scene is more diversified, 
and boirs the appearance of greater fertility. The viU 
linges of New and Old Shcweham successively present 
themselves, the latter of which possesses a commodi- 
ous bay for thereception of shipping ; and in the ex- 
treme distance, on a fine day, or with the aid of a 
good glass, the town of Worthing can be#een, which 
stands about twelve miles off. 

Having thus mentioned the objects which are visible 
from the beach, we shall revert to the objects to be 
seen upon it, and observe the number of bathing ma- 
chines which, during the season, are almost in conti- 
nual .employment. The bench is too narrow, and the 
dei^cent to the sea too shallow, to entitle i^ to the term 
of a first rate bathing place, considered as a bathing 
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place i but, from the improvements which are contiaU' 
ally making in the macnines, and the manner of usin^ 
them, bathings is rendered both sate and pleasant tQ 
the yisitpr for pleiasure; and they are also commo- 
diously adapted for those who use them for the benefit 
or recovery of health. 

We have now viewed the sea, so far as is favourable 
to pleasure, and it will therefore not be improper to 
notice it here as adapted to the purposes of commerce 
likewise. The harbour is too shallow to admit of 
ships of any great burden, and the shippinsr and coast- 
in^ trade is consequently not very considerable, but 
principally consists in the fishei'ies, which are carried 
on with eood success, and occupy a considerable por- 
tion of the labouring^ classes. The number of boats 
attached to the town is about a hundred, and the sea- 
nien are noted for activity and cleverness in their pro- 
fession. The fish caught are of various kinds, and 
frequently very plentiful. They are principally bought 
up by the London dealers, and forwarued to town, 
and as this is the nearest seaport to the metropolis, 
hoirever large the quantity caught may be, there can.- . 
not be too many to meet the demand for them, and 
this circumstance keeps the trade always brisk. One 
great inconvenience however arises from it ; that let 
the supply be ever so gfreat, it is so absorbed by the 
metropolis as often to leave Brighton itself but par- . 
tially supplied. 

^s we re-enter the town from the beacb^by the way 
of the old steyne,the first objects which engage the sight 
are the' airy and fantastic pinnacles of his majesty's pa- 
villion, to which we shall forthwith pay a visit. The 
front of this sumptuous building faces the steyne, and 
is divided firom it by a small lawn, which extends be- 
fore it ; to which some bushy shrubs have lately been 
added, which prevent the prying observer from ob- 
taining a full view of the lower parts of it. Enough, 
however, can be seen to give a general idea of the 
whole. The original building was erected in 1784 ; 
but, since that period, it has undergone considerable 
alterations, great additions have been made to its ex- 
terior, and a change has taken place in the style of the 
architecture, which is now intended to imitate that of 

B B 3 
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the Kremlin at Moaeow^ of which style U is the only 
perfect specimen in England. The whole appearance 
i« unique, and preseiHs, as I have already stated, a 
strange contrast to the more snbstantial fabrics of 
English architecture which surround it. It i» a sig^t ' 
so norel to an En«:lish eye, that I know not how to 
OOBveyany idea of its' appearance, except by referring- 
at once to the representations of the original from 
whence it was copied ; or, to use a more famllar com. 
parifton, to the drawings on the Chines tea boxes, 
with the m<i8t fanciful of which it can Fie in its pago- 
das and ^ ligrht wreathtne** spires. 

To procure a view of the interior, yon prraent your 
order for admission at the porter^lod^re, situated in' 
North-street.. The porter inti'oduces the company, 
(which mast -not exceed eight in number,) to one of 
the housekeepers, who forthwith leads the way to a 
sigpht of those apartments wl^ich are allowed to be 
shown ; the upper or sleepmg rooms not beingr opened 
for tile inspection of Ttsitors. But enouirfa' id to be 
seen, without fhese, to satiate the eye with the appear- 
ance of grandeur and magnificence. To describe the 
variedf decorations would be impossible; attdl most 
be content to say, that, throughout the whole of tbie 
spliendid rooms, mere is the g-reatest taste and beauty 
displayed iu every part, and that prevailing uniformity 
wmch- almost realties to our sig-ht, such a scene a? we 
should rather suppose could only exist in the creation' 
of the imagination or a fairy tale, and which, joined to 
its novelty, cannot fail to delight every beholder. The 
apartment stiled the Banquetung' Hall, is the most su- 
perb. The whole of the furniture, throug^bont the 
palace, is afler the Chinese style. 

FVom the buildini^ we proceed to theg'rounds behind 
it, which are tastefully laid out, and pref:ent of course 
every production which the nature of the soil allows. 
An attempt has been made at a plantation x but, from 
their nearrness to the sea, this has not wholly succeed- 
ed. There are many other objects which deserve par- 
ticular attention ; but amongst the number bis ma- 
jesty^s stables stand foremost : in which the regularity 
and neatness observable, and tbe princefy manner in 
whicfc th^ beast« are accommodated, are tmly asto- 
nishing'. 
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After having*, in the above4nentioH«d oitler, bee^ 
conducted tbron^h tlie habitatkMn of malty and it* 
dependencies, you return to the place mm vlienc« 
Jtou first net out. and tbe last and necessary act hayivy 
Been perforinea, that of giving a fee to the hottse't 
keeoer, the seeae closes^ and you again find yourself 
in tbe common street, and wonder at tbe efaiange to 
which such a few motnents can introduce yoik 

And liere for awbile 1 will pause, to allow «n of»por-> 
tunity for reflection,- and 'if possible to paraiiewitb re»- 
newed appetite the rambles in and around Brighton; 
merely premising that our next risit shall hfb tothi 
chttrch, which stands on a rising ground, northwest df 
the town, and commands an extensive view ovra it an^ 
the sumMmdioff country. When, to divenifV tbe exj 
cursioo, shall be introduced, according to tne mostf 
fl^erally received accounts, a general survej^ of the; 
Town, and th^ various pleasure* it ofiersto Its rhU 
torn. From thence I shall request the favour of the 
readers^ company, in exploring the most pteasnatwalksi 
and ridce in and around the place; in th« cotmle of 
which we hope to visit the town of Wdrtbiag, mod' 
tbe celebrated tomb of the Miller of Hisrhdown H4II,'* 
witb its extensive panoramic prospect, rae vitlagcs of* 
Rottingdean and Sltoreham. Newhaven, Lewes and 
Preston; and to close tbe whole 1 shall endcavonrtci 
convevaome faint representation of the sublime and* 
ma^mcent scene from the Devirs Dyke. 

TO BE RESirMBD: 



FOR TflE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
SANCHEZ: A PORTUGUESE TALE. 

FftOM TH9 FRENCH OF FLORIAN. 

THE Portuguese were a people possessed of flnrcat 
merit, when they doubled the stormv Cape of Oood> 
Hope, discovered Brasil, snbj waled the sovereiglia 
of India, defended Diu, and beM their con<|tteets, in 
spite of jealous Europe. Tbey have had their Gamas, 
Albuquerques,* Almeydas, Silveiras, and a Camoens. 
So DMich f (oryy h6w«ver^ did not last? their heroaa ' 
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died in prison, their Virg^il in a hospital, and fheif dis^ 

Sveriet passed . under the sway of republican mer^ 
ants. Fortugfal j^aw her power destroyed with aU 
«nst as ,mu«h rapidity as it was acquired . Of all her 
▼ast pdTOsperity she retains only the diamonds of Bra- 
sii, a few cities in Asia, the remembrance of so many 
exploits, an epic poem, and an inquisitor at Goa. 

That wiiich is perhaps better than all these, is the 
character of tenderness for wbich the Portu{^uese have 
always been remarkable. They seem to b« born fur 
love ; it is the great business of their Htcs : the hea- 
viest sacrifices appear as nothing to them wheh tbat 
passion is in question. Each people has its peculiar 
qualities; and France, Spain, and Portugal can sup- 
ply the fair sex with the three things which are most 
necessary to happiness-rfor, assuredly, French hus- 
bands are the most amiable, Spanish friends the most 
aincere, and Portuguese loFers the most tender. The 
following little story, for the .truth of which I can 
pledge myself, will proye what I have affirmed; 

At the period when Alialon reigned in Portugal, 
Sancbes.de .Guimaraens was at once the most formi- 
dable and the most captivating of warriors. From his 
earliest youth the predominant loneing of his heart 
was for glory ; his fiery soul never nod enough of it. 
In vain did ne hurry n'om one end of Spain to the 
Qther,.vanqui8h giants, storm castles, and deliver dam- 
sels ; the restless warrior still complained that he was 
not sufficiently occupied. Love, however, is not slow 
in coming to the assistanceof these impetuous seekers 
of employment. 

One day that he was journeying through the ffbrest 
of Tbomar, famous for its thousand windings, in 
which travellers lose themselves, Sanchez oveiiook a 
warrior, who was going the same road with himself, 
bnt at a gentler pace. Our hero moved forward so ra- 
pidly for no other reas6n than that he was feeling' the 
influence of ennui. Delighted to find a fellow travel- 
ler, be slackened his speed, and saluted the knight. 
The stranger returned the salute, and pulled his borse 
aside, to allow him to pass. Sanchez asked him if he 
was going to Lisbon. " No,*' replied the unknown. 
•' Am I far fron^ it?** said Sanehez. . «* Yes,*' answered . 
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Hhe koifflit. Aud here the conversation would have- 
ended, had not our paladin been anxious to continued 
it, precisely because the other seemed desirous to droff 
it. 

After several fruitless questions, Sanchez bethonrlit 
him of praising- the unknown, for the beauty -of Id^ 
horfee and arms. The other thanked him in' a verf 
modest, and especially in a very laodiiic manner r 
Sanchez was almost beside himself 9 he spurred' faia 
courser violently a hundred times, tnatth^ unknowtf 
miffht ask him why he did so ; but the tranquil tra^ 
Teiler went on at a foot-pace, without even turning' hi* 
bead aside. The two warriors proceeded onwards to- 
gether in this way for a league, which tired Sancfaes 
and his horse more than a ten days^ journey. ' ' 

At last onr hero could contain himself no longeiv 
and, addres&iag himself to the silent warrior in an 
animated tone, '' Sir knight," said he, ^ the coldnessr 
with which you treat me, shews clearly that yon hai^ 
little respect fyr me. I cannot endure such contempt^ 
and, since you do not think me worthy of being* cdn^ 
▼ersed with, you must at least do me the fkvour of 
tweaking a lance with me.** ^' 1 cannot destiisti vou^'* 
said the iBfraoger, ^ forl'have no knowledge or you; 
Long conversations are tiresome to me, but a cfaatlengft 
is never unpleasant. All that I beg is, that we ttwjp 
make haste, for night is coming on, and I intend tor 
sleep at a considerable distance from this place.*' ^ t 
am sorry to delay you,** said Sanchez, in a tone which 
betrayed how much he was chagrined ; then, puttinr 
bis lance in the rest, he rn^ed tO' take his grotrnd, 
and ipstnnfcly returned like a thunderbolt on the qnic^ 
str&ngeK The laiices of the two warriors were splln- 1 
tered to pieces, their scymeters shone, and a thouftaml 
redoubled blows made the fire flash fi*om their armours 

Sanchez was proud of the beauty of his anhour. His 
cnii-ass of the most highly polished steel, was studded 
with silver screws ; h& helioet was surmounted by a 
golden cock, over which nodded a superb ptume ; and 
the same cock adorned his shield, on which the mottn 
was War and t*oye. The beautiful helmet of San 
chez was already defaced by thestranger*l^ sword. Fti* 
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»wwwht. 

With all the force that ra^e could, g^iire it. The blov 
Wto a terrible one, bttt it ffUdtd over the ateel, and 
broke only the moiioa. The lieknet dropped off, and 
roiled in'OiedoKt. . Lour flaKon locks. fluvied over the 
llioalders of the disarmed warrior ^ aod laifr^ hlueeyes, 
vhotfe lon^ lids had dropped for. a memeiit frbm the 
TioleQce of the stroke, .were raised on Saaebez,aiid 
avatched from him the yictorv wbich lie vraa already 
^ngratnlatiag himself apon haviDgr gaitted. Our Imto 
trembled and let fall Ms sword; he leaped from hi» 
horse; and throwinsr aw«ri>ia helmet, t«e astonished 
▼ictor was on bis knees before theanlagoaist whom he 
bad just vanquished. ' 

Sanchez was handsome ; and the fire of vahim* that 
shone in his eyes, the emotion which he felt, from the 
pleasure of having conquered, and the fear o€ having' 
wounded, his attitude, and his surpriae^ all cootrih*- 
ied lo render him still more handsome.. Tlie heroine 
looked at him and blushed ; sh« hastened to foroe a 
smile, tiiat Sanchez might not nutii:e her blushes;' and 
gracefully stretchings oat hsr band tt^him, '* rBie,Yir 
Knisrbt,** she said, *' you are the conqueror* It 4a my 
part to beff my lifeof ^ou.*' '< AUsr^DepliedSaM^ica, 
*^ I feel but too surely thai mine must henneCorthdc^ 
pend upon you !" . Ap be said these w^rdahia ||iiv«her 
the helmet, and then mounted hi» horse; ait*r.«ih»ch 
they continued their journey without apefikinf ;^:hnt 
they both felt convinced that this wasi |be l»si>tiaw 
that they should ever fight. • - 

.This lovely warrior was the princesA Elv4ra» the 
daufifhter of the king of Galicia» Kq paladin aurpaa- 
sed her in oourage; no fair one livallco her in beauty« 
Hitherto her heart had never loved ; but that feeling 
heart was destined to love only once. 

. The handsome connteuaoce of Siinchea, and the re- 
spect and affection which she read in his eyes^now en- 
jraged all £ivira*s attention. For the first time m h(r 
uTe -9he felt a desire to please ; and, under nrslnw* 
that her bnp^kaa helmet was troubleaone^ she ttunir it 
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.In Hie saMl^thftt tbe enamoured Saochts mig;ht witfr 
lt«-ch«raM« Oqr hero, who a few minutes before had 
fought with her for the sole porposeof making her tallL 
now jpown timid and embarrassed, looked at her and 
<»«t dowa bis eyes. A thousaad questions, a thousand 
tboui^hts crowded into his mind, but they expired on 
h» »ifw. His eyes sought Elvira's ; yet as soon as 
they met their glance, they were directed towards the 
ground. How shoit seemed the road to Sanchez, and 
eventoElrira! The sun had long disappeared, and 
oight was just about to rob them of the pleasure of 
aeeag-each other, when they arrived at a magnificent 
caatJe. 

Jt waa the middle of summer, and the sun, since his 
risingr* bad shone uadimmed by a single cloud. This 
day, the most delightful of days tp Sanchez, had been 
aiieligrhtfui one to all nature. A thousand vapours, 
which the sultry earth had exhaled, were darting in- 
flamed across the horizon. The faint muttering qJT 
tlwiKkr wat» heard at a distance. The trees were gen- 
tly and gvadnally agitated fi-om their roots to tMr 
topa.^ and their branches, as they pressed against each 
other, seemed to complain of the fate which threateor 
ed than. 'Efaesky grew darker atifl darker, and was 
e»ery moment losing a star ; its blackened vault was 
farvowcd with fierylines ; every thing foretold a ter- 
rible. storm; hut oar Utivellers were wholly uncon- 
scious of what was passing around them. 

A flash of lightning made them perceive the castle. 
Sanrhec propoeed to seek a shelter there; and Elvira 
consented; bat the draw bridge was up, and a wide 
and deep moat forbade entrance. Our hero blew the 
born, immediately, by the 4ight of a most brilliant 
torch) thej saw appear on the summit of a tower, npt 
a deformed dwarf, such as the nobles of that period 
employed as pages, but a child, the most lovely of all 
children. In one hand he held the torch, whose lustre 
was so reapUndent, and in the other he bore a little 
bow. ** Knights,'' exclaiined he, ** 1 am the master of 
this castle, and alone aoi able to defend it from all 
approach. In vain would all the monarcbs of Spaita 
try to render themselves masteraof it . With th is bo w 
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I am ihore thWn a match for all (he paladins of the 
•unWene: There is, nevertheless, (added be, with a 
smile) one means of obtaining' an asylum in dfy castle. 
Two lovers who, at my g^ate, vow eternal love to each 
other, are sure to become my g^uests ; it is for yon to 
decide whether you chusfe to enter." * 

On hearing* these ^ords, Sanchez looked at Elvira, 
who, without saying a wora, turned her horse^s head, 
-and retf^ced tHe rom by which she had come. Sanchez 
thanked the child, and followed his mistress in a me- 
lancholy mood. ' 

The thunder pealed, meanwhile, the lig-htning' flash- 
ed, the winds bowled, and the rain poured down in 
torrents. The haughty Elvira alighted, sat down at 
•the foot of a tree; and, in spite of the thunder and the 
tempest, she slept, or pretended to sleep. Sanchez 
f stood near her. but he tnonght not of takings rest. He 
looked sorrow rally at the b^utifni castle, where they 
might have been sheltered; and, withbnt daring- to 
lodurmur at beings obliged to spend the ni^hrt in the 
wo'cfd, he meditated on tne means4>f some time or other 
(bringing' back Elvira to seek (br admission at thecaa- 
ile tfale. 

'• \v\n\t they were thus both eu^sed inlheir reveries, 
a'nd perhaps with the same ideas, the sound of a horn 
was neard. Elvira instantly started on her feet. They 
4ooked, and^ by the flashes of lightningr, they saw a 
kpight, who blew the horn with all his streng'tb. The 
•same cnild speedily appeared on the tower, and addres- 
•sed the knight as he had addressed Sanchez. '* Open, 
open," replied a young* female, whom the paladin Dad 
'bcfhind him, " open the gate quickly. My name is 
Xarifa; this is my dear AMuderraes: we lour a^ 
voMwd eternal love to each other." The draw bridge 
was instantly let down, Xarjfa and her lover passed 
oyer it, and the bridg-e was then raised. Darkness 
aB^ain reig-ued, and Sanchez heaved asig^h. Elvira did 
not dare to sigh *, she reseated herself at the foot of 
the tree ; and' the rain fell more heavily than ever. 

TO BE RESUMED. 
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AH, then, what honest^riumph Hushed my breast* 
This truth once known-^OTo bless is to be blest ! " 
We led the bending ^fggw on his way* 
f Bmre were his feet, his treses silver-gray) 
Soothed the keen pangs his^ged spirit felt, 
And on 'his tale with mute attention dwelt. 
As in his scrip we dropt ourUittle store, 



dnessliye!* 

Anfrels, when Mercy's mandate wing^'their fliirht. 
Had stopt to catch new rapture from the sight. 

Pleasures of Memory, Part I. p, u. 



No. 47. 
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THE WORLD'S WREATH. 
/JV IMITATION OF SIR W^ALTER SCOTT, 

FOR me, O World ! n' weave! 

Thy frowns I fear not /- •. • ■* ve 
Thy wanton smiles, a*-. . . r g>low, 
Deceptive as retiringf ta ^ . 
Fop me thy grandeur' ^ • :>..:. ; ^h. 
And danrer larks its - ^ ; o iiig>h : 
Then not for me thy < ..ap'. t weave, 
Fop all thy pleasures \*v ctec^ ive. 

Let Beauty, with »tv (y« .>f fi'-e, 
The ypntlifnl linrt with t -e iuspire; 
Let War, in panoply :> • i . ic;, 
Unsheath the chiefii i, ^ ^.j v blade; 
Let Glory rear its p: Sir t'-' i-Ai, 
And dazsle with if$: ; tu<i .vst : 
. Yet wot foT me tb^ 1 1 • . p • -. w^av^ 
Thy smiles are false— i Sv ^-.apes deGdve. 

Let the full cup v l" Pleasure teem 
With draughts fi« ip tai < alypso's stream, 
Which hides the ^^jwW '-. r luurtal flame 
beneath the bnite\ !<)•'• iioured frame; 
Tkough fair the B > .vxi - tliat here entice, 
Ail, all too costI> ^ t}.^ I) rice ; 
Therefore such chi i-'t-t lo not weave, 
The flowers det.iv - fl.e ''raughts deceive. 

Nor weave i u \ c A:i* >ition's wreath. 
It is the bloo<iy ^ )(<3 of death ; 
Asp-like, fot ' '""J • ''W • uestHes there, 
Jplntwined v i • I >I^ > t' <;rim Despair ! 
And, oh! vtav* :,m ^^i a wreath bestowed 
On hireling, ^ ot ♦' . :acidenine' crowd; 
. Like these^ entv; i m^ iv» wreath for me. 
They show too much, O World, of thee., 
• Nor the bneht wreath of riches twine, ' 
Dug from Golconda's purest mine ; 
Nor dazzling stones, that proudly gem 
An empire's envied diadem. 
No ; twine for me the Christian's crown, 
Be virtue still my best renown; 
And let the wreath that decks my brow, 
From pure Relirion's branches ffrow. 
MaU9n, Yorkshire, Aug, «. PASTqil. 
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TO J. Ht»«**tG. 

*' 1 deemed th«t tiiii»>-I deemed that pride, 

Hed quenched my ttoyikh flame.*' • Lord Bgrtt, 

I FANCIED later loves bad tiught 

My heart to dream of thee no more, 
I hoped the early-flame I caug'bt, 

When life was youngr, was ^one and o'er j 
But when I saw thee yesternight, 

Glowin(|^ in all thy eftrly charms, 
My first fo«e came once more in niig'hty 

With all its pleasnrea, all its harms! 
Once raore^ as in my childhood's prime, 

All lovely girl, I Worshipped thfee, 
And felt that there could be no crime \ 

In this, mv pilre idolatry; 
Ob, Qod ! jthat I could now recal 

The flings that were then my own. 
The ^rtith, the faith, the hope, |he all 

Of blisses now tor ever ilown 1 
Werb' these my own, and wert t|iou oo^, 

As when I knew thee, s^reete^t, be^t ^ 
With virtue'^ wreatfi yippn thy brow* 

And uiistained truth wit)iin tl^y breast; . 
Oh, I could worship thee again, 

As syme bright angel from above, 
And ieel'once more, iw I did th^i^ 

The pure and hallow^ flange of love- i 

J. W. pAI^T. 

THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
THIS mag^ainel this magasinet 
What tales and^sabjects hath it seen ! 
How many youthful bards have penned 
In it their «^ Stiinsas to a Friend,'^ 
Or ** Mnes to E;ilen," " Thoughts in June»'* ' 
With rhapsodies <^ Upon the Mooa,*^ 
And ^ l?pigr^l^l" and " Epitaph," 
to 8<|«ieesc! the tear and screw the laugh. 
Thisviiin^xitl this magazine! 
The baircTs delight, the stripling^s screen . 
c c2 
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From peerinflf fools, that ran it o^er. 

To uoraTcI each contributor 

By name ; but when they only see 

Initials, such as Q. X. V, 

Cannot suppose them jrou or me. 

For what's more worrying than to lie 

At the mercy of each critic eye ; 

And eke each critic touffue, whose snarl ia . 

The enemy of wit and Arliss ! 

No, not the enemy ^ not quite. 

For critics are not always right ; 

And sometimes what is idly meant 

By them for curses is — compliment ! 

This magazine ! this magazine ! f 

The future poet may have been 

In younger days one of this band. 

That, boldly venturing from the land. 

Fathomed the depths of poesy. 

And plucked the pearls n-om that bright sea! 

Perchance some hearts of goodly worth 

Had never sent their musings forth, 

Bat kept them buried there, (till death, 

Who all men's burdens lighteneth, 

Arrived,) but for thy page, where now 

Thev carol light, witb happy brow. 

All do not their initials put : — 

(Excuse the joke, Fm going to cut^} t 

«« Feist," « Player." "Skinner,"" Dalby/'too, 

Are names I ever like to view : 

Let not the latter think I quiz 

Him or his muse, by no means, viz. 

That, having read his verse and prose, 

(Both excellent,) within me rose 

The idea that, as his writings are 

Well qualified to exile care, 

t Perhapfionie nay And halt withnjr fli*t and iMi Uim bMribfw 
cloMmrewmbUnce to theitaium.of TkoipM Moore, bs|twiin|'* TbM« 
•veninf bellt, thoic eTeninr belU!" And ending with *• Wb«n oOwr PMti 
wnlktbow dellHlcc** Botln nnnrar to tfaoir olnicctiMi, Ihthtm tken 
that I ifttaidcd then M to be : for indeed it wu tkn that pat ne in nbul 
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And the wind cbolic, wljy.aot five 

Their name—" Dolby's Carminative ?*' 

Sometimes ** Amator'' laves away, 

And oft " A Shepherd** tbrihns his lay ; 

'* Fidelis** siri^s tiOV fftith prevails. 

While fair" JustUia'' hdlc|s her scales: 

Sweet " Cupid" tells of loves and hates, 

" Amicns*^bellows <fi>r Wew platesy 

Forg>etting, (many do the sameO 

What most ne 8h<n]ld resj^t— nis ntime. 

A troop of others : «• Ed^r,** «* Xty," 

** Lncifcr," " HaWV"* «« Creed '^ "Wass/'are next fye: 

" Basir'—halt, hilt, fbr selfs sake stop^ 

Here let my pen and subject drop. 

Why should I be an egotist? 

Go when I will, I shatTt be' missed : 

The worit n^ill live the same, when I 

Have passed to m^etmy destiny; 

And other bards illM niohnt the scene, 

And Biug in thee, sweet Afag'azine ! ' BASIL. 

. EPIGRAMS. 
AN lrifh««i|i will swear he loves his wife 
A hundred foidoMNpe, dearly thanhiy life. 
If she shonld chance to die^ for ha)f a year 
YouM think, at Jkeaat her m^ipory ^igrbt he dear. 
No^yon're misUilFfiw-hea^ts so warm caii hold 
No sympathy with imy thipflT that^$ cpt^. 

VAINLY o|ir fancier we perplej^^ 

To kilOir if there's % sex 
Belong inar to the soul \ 

Each day s experiemre pro? es bevond controul, 
That there ia nothingr nke a fKMii 

Belonging; to the sex ! B.O.K. 

ON DANDIES. 
DANDIES >to make a (preater show, 

Wear coats stuck out with pad and puffing ; 
Bnt Stttely that is apfopos^ 
t Fof what's a goose without the stuffing? 

PETKa FUiPSUN. • 
cg3 
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FORGET ME NOT. 
" FORGFT me not r— Can I fwret 

Thai heart which beats for me? 
Sooner shall blessed saints reg^ret 
Mortality's dnll sun is set. 

And longr tor misery. 
Sooner shfUl riycra baekw,ard flonr, 

The eariet apare the dov^ 
And Todnve mantle o'er the snow. 

Than I forgr^ '"•Y ^^^' 
There is a feelinr of the breast, 

The heart's delicious play, 
Dearly by faithful loves carest. 
The joy of eansiamep^ thrice blest I 
Thatcharm» life's opening day. 
That joy 1 fed, that joy beaU hi^h, 
And courses through my veins ^ 
And thongh it oft compels a sig^bi 

It solaces my pains. 
«« Forret me not '."—By all the joys 

And pleasures that we stole. 
When bushed the babbliog: day's rade noise, 
And ni^ht obscured its cares and toys, 

And We possessed the soul! 
By all our peaceful hours of bliss. 

By every deurJovcd spot, v- 

By our last, fervent, parting kiss, 

Twill forget thee not! 
Though absent now awhile I rove, 

On serious duties bentj 
My heart responds to thee and lore. 
For only when to thee they move 

My musings are content. 

If faithful hearts were ever blest 

With love's delightful showers, 

Oh ! let it animate jrour breast, 

That such will, will be ours. 

Or should we never meet again. 

Or Fate our hands divide. 
It cannot, (yet the thought is pain,) 
Destroy that love, which still must reign. 
Till burets life's vital tide: 
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Oh! then in death Til think on thee, 

And if auipbt cheera niT lot 
In thai darli hour, it, it sbaU be, 

/ have forgot thee not ! AMICUS. 



TO JULU. 
RELENTLESS stiH, will n<^thingr wring: 

A tear-drop firom thine eye? 
Say, cannot Idre^s worst torturet bringr 

One reconcilingr sig^h ? 
Oh ! that the breast of one so fair 

Should hoM to hard a heart, 
That Lore should make bis palace, where 

Unkmdness blunts each dart 1 
Oh ! Julia ! thou hast eyes, whose light 

No icy soul could shun ; 
But now they shine so coldly bright, 

TheyM fmse the warmast one. 
Thong^h now 1 plead in vain, perchance 

They^l yet r«^ain their power. 
And greet ipe with as warm a glance 

As blest BIT happiest hour. 
Soon may it be ! my soul it rives 

These parting words to tell i 
Until that happy hour airircs, 
' Dear Julia, tture thee well ! •«• 

SONG. 

THOUGH parted long from her I loye, 

My trembling heart still owns thy sway. 
Absence in vain essays to move 

Thy power away. 
Oh love me still ! oh love me ever! 
Forget me not ! Forsake me never! 
When the sun lights the rising day. 

Or when dim night invades the sky, 
Thinking of thee, my heart will say, 

My soul will cry. 
Oh love me still ! O love me ever ! 
Forget me not ! Forsake me never! 

JIIOS.HALL. 
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TOLYEA. 

OH ! why does gprief mv bbiom rend, ' 

With angfuish unaTailin^ ; 
Nor Hope one thrill of rapture lendy 

To soothe the painful leellnff'! 
On lifers rough sea l*m left forlorn, 

The 9pdrt ef twetf hiUo*", 
While sorrow bimhi a mgrgr^ thorn 

A#otQd my deiry pilldw. 
Oh ! what is love ? or ^rhat kr Hfe? 

Or whal the woHdltetf'ii tretsure^ 
While in the breast a hiddeh 4tHfe 

Destroys each charming pleasul^? 
This secret fteiii I'ctfnoot brave! ' 

* And joy, antiilBt my' sadness, 
Is like a banqnat on a fvmie, 

O^ ^tftal hug^ of madncBt. 
And oh ! • ita^ Ljrras «ven tftoa 

Oinsf- n6t aAsnai^e my' dnguieh, ' 
These tears wilt never cease to 'fl(*w, 

N6r this frail bk'east to' languish ; 
Till life and all its eeeting ehlums 

Have'ftided'likeaTisibn, • 
And froni its boisteroncf rude alama 

We find 9 sweet tr^nsitfton. 
It cannot be--ihoii Witt not Uesir ' "■ 

A wretch so sunk in sorrow. 
Who hopes no sweet relief from peace. 

Who waits no glorious morrow. 
And Aon wilt leave me,lilce thervy, . 

Wbi«h«pavkles on the rrrer. 
Then mittgliss with thi& flood of day, 

And disap pears for ever 1 
To me the world^s a wilderness. 

And life a dream of trouble, 
Whoee pleasure ia not happiness ; 

Where man is but a huohle. 
The sun of Joy will not^ariie^ 

But through the mists of death ) 
Nor will its lustre meei my eyes, 

But with my piurting br^n. 
JlUgan, ComwaU. THOS. GARLAND, jUu 
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STANZAS 

Oceashned by readingV' Stanzas written on a Rainy Vof," 
IN No. XLIV. 

I>EAR teadam Muse, pray lend me your assistance; 

*Ti8 a lonjT time sinlBe I have asked you for it ; 
Tou know iVe kept at roost respectful distance, 

(For any tbin&f like boldness 1 abhor it) : 
The truth to teU, youVe been so very shy, 
YouVc scarce bestowed one smile on luckless I. 
Finding my awkward efforts thus successless, 

Resolved to tea'ze yqur ladyship no further, 
1 ieft off scribbling rbyme—Dut, oeing^ restless. 

Begun inprose my motber-tongue to «nurder, 
And turned my genius to cymposing essays. 
Remarks, hints, observations, views and sketches. 
Vre said I left off rhyme, and said it truly ; 

** Then why resume it?^' You shall know the reason. 
I chanced one morning, in the month of Xuly, 

(You know, dear mMlam, that^s a charmiog season) 
To take a walk, as now and then I do. 
To that much-noted bridge, called Waterloo. 
Being arrived, at the aforesaid spot, 

I cast my eyes around me, on the water, 
And on the honses, churches, and what not, 

Th* account of which I think I may cut short here, 
And only say, I s? ised the opportunity 
Of writing for the good of toe commu9Uy. 
I wrote my '^ View," and my good friend the Eiitor, 

With that indulgence which' he oft has shown me, 
In his next number printed it«>rl read it there-^ 

*Ti8 now three years, and more^ since be has known 
So, perhaps, he did it for old acquaintance sake,<>[me ; 
And not for any merit in the painting's sake. 
We ^11 leave that qaestion to the world to settle^ 

For all the world reads Arliss* Magazine^ 
And come to the point, Now,Madam, show your mettle , 

And kinder be than you before have been, 
For Tve a debt of gratitude to pay. 
And, Madam, you must teach me what to say. 
. * To prevent misconception, I may be allowed to- state, 
that I nave not the slightest personal acquaintancs with 
the Editor*— J. R. 
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An intimate of your^s, J. W. Dulby, 
Whose Stanzas^ Vei-ses, Sonnets, von insnire ; 

Whose Poems have been, are, and always snail be. 
Admired by those wbo gfennine wit admire, 

Waa pleased to compliment me oa my View, 

And so I wished to thank him^ Ms*am, tbraag'h yon. 

But vain th' attempt, this hobbling' verse may show it, 
I yield him heart ^It thanks, but not in rhyme ; 

Nature did ne^er intend me for apoet. 
Nor granted me the height of Fame to climb. 

The laurel neyer can to me belong, 

Bestow it, then, on him, the subject of my song. 
August i,iH2U J.R. 

STANZAS 

7b wjr Broths ; at farting wUh Mf9» fn tl^ l^ v*«» ¥ 
enter^a hif F^eextlsXe^r^ 

IN vain mf feeble pen wovld paint 

That anscions lore, that tender can, ' 
Which lead me to tliy fdtare fake^ 

And' casts my bopes, taiy wtshea there. 
But Hope will lend a cheering! ray, ' 

To brighten my prospective eye. 
Dispel the dangviB of tny wav^ 

And cheek the food enqainag sigh^ 
Which breathes, when told of manya auait, 

Laid in the way from earth to 1i«av«a^ • 
How the vain world'* delnsiva^iare 

Obscures ^ke path a GodJiaa giveni 
But, ob ! to thee may strenttbeniugf p^wor 

extended by the God of loves 
Preserve tbee in each trving hour, 

And guide thee to his'throiie above. 
Farewell ! and may that overshadowing power 

Whose love can the fatherless bless. 
Direct Hiee, should rays of pro^rity shower, 

Or shine thro^ the cloud of distresa. 
On this^rracious Parent we 11 sweetly recline| 

Whilst treading this wilderness-lahd, 
To his will and his wishes our yonng hearts r^ign 
To be moulded as clay in his hand.' 
Wraysburp. GB0R6IKA. 
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EPISTLE TO J.W.DALBY,ESa. . 
OF all the virtues which maokiod possess 

There*8 none snperior to sfratituae ; 
It doth the soul where it abideth bless, 

An^ to be blest in soul is very good. 
I therefore beg ackniiwledgrments to pay 

To you, my g^ood sir, for the handsome mention 
Which you were pleased to make the other day, 

About sotne poetry of my invention. 
In the book called thePocKCT MAGAzkNE. 

(Upon my soul, I do sincerely think ' 
That since the flood of Noah, tnere^s been seen. 

None to compare with it, it is the pink 
Of Publicatioiis f^eriodfeal, 

I would 9^ mbk«,bttt Mr. A. I know 
0isUketh pMis^ M lAiifch as Tboma* Hall ;) 

And, of all p!bef% that do live b6lQL#\ 
YtWi, Dalby, ai^ ^ Ml in my opitoioa ; 

So asking dot yonr side political, 
Nor 'vrtiether 3KraVe a churchman or socinian, 

Believe me yonr^s sincevely, 
Manchester, August 2, Uitu THOMAS HALL. 

tiiE icoftsAm. 

ONCE on a time there lived a valiant corsair, 
He wore a belquet, and its tail w«s hdrsebair ; 
A noted smoggler. yet he loved his wife 
Considerably brft6r than hU life. < 
This dame positessed a pahr of ^ lirw'vtkg efj^^* 
And «omethingt<yo beyond the coSMicm size. 
For her he livM— and when «he died, he swore 
HeM never think of marryuDg ^ny more. 
There was a^ptretty damsel, called *' Gulnare,*' 
Who liked htm» but for her he did'nt care 
A fig; indeed weVe reasop to suppose 
He saw a spot of blood upon her noseu 
Which shocked him, so helen his <* dear Grulnare,"t 
Got in a boat, and rowed — the deuce knows where. 
This story ''s an abridgement from Lord Byron, 
' ' The original is long enough to tire one. B.O.N, 

• " Lar^ loviMg eyest" 
i" Oalnsre— bat she replied Bot-><fear Oalnare I" 
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TO A LADY ON flER BIRTH-PAY. 
THOtJCH inaoy a harp miglit sweetly ring', 

Ana strains of meloq^ bebreathin^, 
Thoueh many a bard mijgfbt sweetly 8in|f, 

And cb'aplets for thy brow be wreathing', 
Come Ipt tne now entwine for thee' ^ , 

J A wreath of rudest minsttrelsy. ' * * 

And long may circling seasons briog 
' This day to thee a day of gladness, 
And. time' steal by on downy wing, 

tTnmixed with ausfht of D^n or.pa4iiet8. 
And to thv raptnrea heart oe given 
Thejoysot earth, the smiles of heaven. 
When, too, the dream of life is past, , 

That 4ream of vaiaaad empty ligbtiies«| 
May Hojpe^s glad prospects shine at last 

In visions of eternal brightness : 
Where flowers of heayen shall brigbtly bloom. 
That flourish far bcwond the tonp^b. 

HOB. JAS. £iuro(^« 

TO ANNE. 

CHILD of the eloqoeot.eye, 
..... Maid, of the smile and sigh, 
*' *"' Mingling so b«aiiteous1y. 

Oft do I think on thee ! 

Cheering my loneliness, . 
*'\ V V Li^ht^Bitig vas ikep disM^USy ./ . 
. .Bnngimr brWht dreams that blesa, , 
.^ Tons doBt thou come to n^ef . 

- Life wears a brighter h\ie 
Joy seems less fleeting too, 
^ Hope^s dreams- more real and true, 
When thy fair form I see J 

• •• . • It w^rc a life to prize, 
It were a paradise. 
Casing on thy young eyes J 

Fof evermore to be ! ' J.W^DALBT. 



J. ArllM, Eriii)«r* LondlMU. 
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FOR THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 

OLD STORIES, 

NO. I. 

COLLECTED, AND IN SOME MEASURE MODERNIZED,. 

BY J. W. DALBY» 

THE FOLLIES OF AGE; 

OR 

juprrEii,fHE ass;the dog,the ape,and man. 

OH, uiifoftuDate and miserable Old Agpe! Thou sa-, 
cred teaiple, tbou sanctuary of safety, thou stop to 
the desperate career of this life; how is it that thou 
art so much abhorred, since thou art the haven ^hiqh 
all men desire to attain ? How is it that they who re- 
spect thee afar off, when they come near nnto thee, 
too frequently profane thee ? How is it that, beinff 
the vessel of prudence, thou art so frequently aerided 
as foolish ? How is it that thou, who art honour it- 
self, respect, and reverence, art, by thy best friends. 
Wo. 48. D D 
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nepnted infamoas? How is it that thou, beiufp ibr 
ti'easuryof kuowled§fe,iurt despised and GOUte9in«4? 
Either |bere 1« ^in« ^reat dc&ct in th^f, or an evil 
4ispoBitlott in thy <:alumni4tQr8. (^t us liaten |q (he 
fjoMowioff story, and tliep df^ide. 

When Jove biMl crea|ed th« uniycfse, before he yav* 
^itienee tp map, he formed all tith^r living ffrr^tpim ; 
amonff ih« latter, the Ass. l>^in|^ most d^siroHB |o V 
abov« all otberi rem^tk^^k »9d r^upvued, «i aooii as 
he b^h^ld Ibe v(>rld*8 §;Wrioiis ^nd h^aatiful fk^mej h^ 
became wpjnderfully jocund aod iDerry, hrap^ aii4 
skipp^ from OQe plaee to anotht^r, »nd brayed aloud, 
(being: the first trumpeter there ever was in the world) 
till, being: quite exhaussted, he rested himself, and be- 
ffao to reflect upon bis oririn and his dfstia^tion, it 
being: a thing customary with asses to take the ends of 
thiugfs into their consideration, when they are already 
past remedy, w'h/eo the joUity of their y^Jth is <;^Yfr, 
thaijr iwciiy dayp ipeot aid «r9Pe,ap4 tb^ir ple^BUfts 
at an end : and yet^ would to God that some would 
Come even to this amendment, and persevere thereip; 
fur he recals bjmsflf in time, that returns at last^ 

In this humour the ass approaches Jdpiter, and 
humbly beseeches the god to reveal unto him, who he 
was, and for what piirpose he was created? Jupiter 
told him that he was intended for the service of man, 
i^ttd w^ent on to rfelate ail the duties of bis charge, and 
all the burthens he was to betir. 

This u^ws was by no means pleasant to the ass, and 
upon the very bf^r^^f 9( it« (hfre ai)ddenly came 
bruisings and grallin^s upojp liis back, and hardness of 
hoofs, vUh hi9 head and eye? b^ngiv^ down t^ (be 

? ground, ror very g'rief. Out of a conceUed fear of his 
iitnre labour, (for evils not yet endured, o«t of the 
noise «ud rumour that tbcy make^ do. at tha list 
nomination of them, friffbten us mure than wbea «ra 
afterwanls prove themJ &e remained in a sad and mo- 
laacholy condition, such as he remaias to this very 
day, believing that to be « most irksome and paiufid 
kind of life to which he was destined. Then did he 
entreat of Jupiter to tell him how long he was to lead 
this miserable life ? Jupiter told him he was fo coq. 
tinue therein the full term of thirty years. Hereupon 
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the as* iKif Ml Co iiio«ra and gHere anew, this fltoeniay 
unto him a perpetual and eternal slaveiy $ and there- 
fore he ^mte more Addressed Jttpiter, beieechiog faim 
lo have compftaslcr*^ and not suffer bim for so loo|f i 
feeiiBon to ebdure «o hard a serritlide. Since he bad not 
yet eamniitted any crime, nor would ever (if he could 
liVofd U)do offeace to his ci^eator^ he ventured to hope 
that ten veare fedifrht eufllce for his living in this baae 
ftbbiuli ;*all whhih time be would faiihfiiHy, and lika 
liti h(»t]ekt aie, promise to serve man well and truly, 
with alt meekaess and fidelity. Jupiter, beinn^ moV«d 
t»y these bumble and earnest entl'eaties, g^ranted the 
re«tti«t ; and the ass wIub less sad than be was before. 
Th« V&g stood all this whiU atUntivtly lasteninf ta 
<^at had passed between Jupit^ and the asa. He als* 
"Was anxfuus to know sometiingf oonccmin|f his ifdod 
^t bad fortune; and, cominif ap to Jupiter, said, that 
as the gf«iU had acted so Mcioasiy towards bis Com*, 
bonion the asst he hoped to receive th« same favour 
and similar satisfaction. He was informed that bia 
bifice was to run h^huntin^^ to kill and catch barea^ 
JtCi ; but ili)t to touch or tnt one bit of them ; but iritb 
tkt\ feithfulness resl|fn them up to his master. Ami, 
itflekwai'ds, when he shouhl return home weary and 
atiff With httntlnsr ftnd following the tit>^me« b« mutt 
a^lbiliit to be ti^ to a post to ffuard the house^ whert 
li« should wAit the catiU|f of late and little suppert^ 
feedii^ir on a few cold scrabS) and glad to g^aw a bone 
Uii^t had been already picked aitd thrown awav^ Ba- 
'Sides th«*8^ and worse than all^ he wab told that he 
should hate many a ban; about the loins with a cud- 
irel, and Many a spiirn and kick with the foot. Tb^n 
^id be ilsk in a pitiful tone, how louff he was destined 
to endure this pain? Jupiter answered thirty years. 
I'he do^^ follOwihif the successful example of the ass^ 
be^n to set forth his f^ood morits, and asked fbr Aivonr 
bb the strength ot them ; he alleged that he was no less 
tht* creature of Jupiter than the ass \ and besides, he 
was more faith flil and affectionati; than any other benst 
t>f the field I he hoped, therefore, that the terto of his 
^nfieriu^ might not exceed that which had been aa- 
sltefiicd lo the ass. Jnpiter condescebderi. The dog, 
lit iiJketk of his thank fuiniess, bowed his nose to the 
D d2 
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lp*oaiid,reBiittiiiif into the hands of bis maker the other 
twenty years. 

Whilst these were doings, the Ape was not asleep* 
but lay close, and listened very diugfently to all that 
had passed, longings to see what woold be the end and 
anecess of these their supplications. It is a peoaliar 
property of the ape to imitate the actions of othevs, he 
would therefore follow his fellows, and learn what was 
to become of him ; persuading' himself that He who 
Jiad shewn so m ach mercy to the ass and the dog, would 
take no less pity upon him. Thus encouraged, he bow* 
ed himself before Jupiter, and made inquiries aimtlar 
to those of his companions. It was signified to bim« 
that he must be content for the present to know that 
he must go trailing of a chain upon the ground, with 
a clog at the end of it, which should continnally ac- 
company him, and be bound as a surety for hira, ex- 
cept when he was fastened to some post, or a bar of a 
window ; that, in this situation, in summer he should 
Buffer beat, and in winter cold, endure hunger and 
thirst, and for every bit of food tnat was given him, he 
should first make a thousand chatterin^s with his teeth, 
And as many mows and mops with his mouth, in re- 
oaital whereof he should reeeiw so many lashes with 
toe whip, only to make merry the -lookers-on. He 
thought this was hard touching, he did not half like 
it, it was too curst a school for him to be trained 
up in ; but putting a good face upon the matter (as 
your apes can when they list) and appearing patiently 
to brook his hard fortune, lie also would fern know, 
bow loni^ he was to be tied to this hard course of life? 
He received the same answer as the rest, begged the 
same indulgence, and it was not refused, wherupoa 
the Ape kissing the hand of Jupiter (as if he had been 
a courtier born) with a low congee he took his leave, 
and went away with his friends the ass and the dog. 

These things being set in order, Jupiter created 
Man, making him a more perfect creature than any 
of the rest, giving him an immortal and discursive 
soul. He gave him power and dominion over all that 
he had created upon earth, and man was well pleased 
therewith; he took great delight in beholding how 
^goodly a creature he was, how &ir and beautiAil, hoir 
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MiriOftsly ^rfrbtti^edi h«# iiatt^vomely sIxAp^d, tow 
i^rdUgfy ftet, now ipreat Alid (jowerfUl a prince ! Vim* 
derinr tipiMh tbe«e thio; i^ he tuegtio to colnoeivie «liat i« 
McellcM a fab^ie Waft worthy or kmiiortalky. Aidf 
tlKhcToiie, he entreated Jupiter to tell bifen, nol Wh*t 
wa!s to faieeoMeef him hereafter, but oalv how km^ h« 
was to live ? Jupiter replied, that Wh«a M llrit delM-« 
mined the x:T<tetioii of au H^^ treat«Ma, he WHI then 
t«N>lved iX}givt tevery ^v» 6^ Ihen thirty tears vf Itfibi 
On headhf thte, AAn IV4t Ill^t'Obtientell, tnnt h«im|r iO 
MKnlHkbly ibnned) Mid h*tf n» doMiHiion ov»r «o tnnctl 
&e •good anil b«htttffal, hib Hfe^hoiild pa* away llh« 
unto a Atfwvi', setireely bf iitg^ingr his f«et forth fhom hit 
MkMer*h Womb) 4^ b« must ^nder ap his b^y to the 
|ti«te,Mid leave the delightftil ftbrden ib which be haal 
been creiAted. And, tliet«fore,coti8Meringf within him- 
*elf wbAl had lately paMed bMWcen Jupiter abd the 
tfanse beasla^ he b ambled bitoiseif befot« that deity> 
and, with a lowly but pleaiant oountenanee, benpake 
Htm thM: ^ SafMreltte Jnpiter! if my demand be not 
contrary to thy divine dfecrees, (for my intent shall 
ninrer extend itself to any the least breach of the least 
of them, nor shall I ever requira any thinr of thee but 
wtet nmir be fittingr for me to crave, and shall aland 
with thy willinflrncss to grent^ always conforming my 
will to thine,} I humbly beg this boon at thy hands, 
l!h«t Hihn Wirt be pleasw, since these tn-nte beasts, nn> 
woithy of Ihy t^tonn, have refused that life which 
tbbn revest them, the happiness whereof, being do. 
prtvekf of riemoh, they dra not well nnderstimd, to be- 
stow those years fnpon me which they have leftised, 
that my Hfe mny oe thereby enlarged) and thon, by 
me. the better served ." Joniter gdve ear to his prayer, 
«nd granted thai, a« man, ne should )ive but his own 
thirty years ; marry when they weie spent, he shonM 
inherit those of the othei* three beasts in tMr ev- 
dei-.— 

** Frtrst,'* said the. god, ^ then shalt enjoy the nm^a 
twenty years, moitiTig and toiling in the world, tumb- 
ling and tossing to and fro, carrying nnd re^cnm1tt|t', 
home and out again, earking and caring to provMe for 
the ttecessariefi of rfais life. Hiis then must do, (if 
thna mean to live another day) from thy titifrty t»ilfly> 
D d3 
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Secondly, firom fifty to seveniy, thoa slialt live like a 
dog, barking at one, snarling at another ^ grnmbUog 
at this. growUnr at that ; vexing thyself and offen£> 
ing. others. And lastly, from seventy to ninetv,thott 
must play the ape, counterfeiting those thy defects of 
nature, using tricks and toys, and all kinds of foolish 
and fantastical devices.^* ' 

Hence it is, that we often see those who come to 
this age trick ine themselves up so sprucely and so 
neatly, jetting it like young gallantflk up and down the 
streets in gay clothes ; visiting this lady, and making 
love to that ; and undertaking I know not what im- 
possibilities, that they may be accounted stout and 
jolly gentlemen. It is a terrible -thing, and not to be 
endured, that men will, in despite, as it were, of time, 
which discovera all deceits, and ought to put tAem 
out of this their error, apply themselves to run a 
course contrary to propriety and truth, and with a 
thousand disgusting antics and trickeries al tempt to 
cozen others, and succeed only in discrediting tDcm- 
selves. 

//. 

A TALE OF A GENTLEWAN THAT HAD TWO 

HORSES PAINTED. 

THERE was a stranger in Madrid who was particu- 
larly partial to Spanish horses, and being unable to 
carry to his own country two that he possessed, of tbe 
.fairest stature and feature that could be found, he en- 
treated two celebrated painters that they would em- 
ploy their talents upon those noble subjects, each ac- 
cording to his choice ; promising, besides the remu- 
neration agreed upon, a certain reward to him that 
should surpass the other in workmanship. The first 
painted a pyed horse, so perfectly, that he only failed 
m that which it was impossible to effect, namely, in 
givinjg him life and soul. For, in the rest, (deceivincr 
the sight, because it did little, if at all, differ f^om the 
original,) it would on a sudden have blinded any care- 
less eye, and at the first blush, amazed the nnderstand- 
inflf, there was so little difierence between it and a 
living horse. 
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The other drew a dapple-gray, (that heaven-resem- 
bliop^ colour,) and thoujf h it was tolerahly drawn, yet 
did It fall far short of the first production ^ in some 
thiufs, however, the ingenious painter went far be- 
yond his rival. Having* finished the horse, in the up- 
per ground of the picture be placed admirable land- 
scapes, and other representations of things afar off-~- 
clouds in th^ air, streaks in the sky, and fiery coloura 
in the heavens, occasioned by the reiiex of the sun.set- 
ting beams, &c. &c. In the lower part he graced his 
work with many fine groves, dainty flowers, men 
meadows, and craggy rocks ; and on one side he placed 
all the furniture belonging .to the hoi-se on a tree, at' 
the foot of which lay a saddle, so costly and curiously 
wrought, that it were bootless to attempt to describe 
ft. 

When our first artist carried the portrait to his em- 
ployer, that gentleman expressed himself wonderfully 
well pleased; and havincr paid the stipulated sum, 
took a rich riuff from his finger, and bestowed it upon 
thepainter, wno went away well satisfied. 

The other was so fondly conceited, and so vainly 
transported with the hope of a liberal and frank re- 
ward, that be required a price excessive beyond all rea- 
son. The gentleman, surprised at the {greatness of his 
demand, addressed him tnus : *' How is it, my friend^ 
diat you require a sum so mnch greater than I have 
paid for this, which is a work far superior to yours ?** 
** For the horse, indeed, sir, you speak reasonably,** 
answered the painter, " but the very trees and ruins 
that are in mine, are worth as much as all the other^s 
work." *' It is neither fitting nor necessary,** replied 
the gentleman, *' for me to carry home such a volume 
of trees ; such a bulk of ill-combined buildings, and 
such a deal of lumber and baggage as is here. Sir, I 
have many fair and goodly houses in my own country. 
Besides I nave not the same affection for those toys as 
I have for horses. That which I cannot enjoy except 
by representation, and that alone^ do I desire to carry 
along with me.** 

The painter again ventured to reply. " In so large 
a piece, a single none would not shew so well ; if for 
nothing else, at least for the delight of the eye, and the 
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iptKhi^ af the squakie, it often im|ibrteth a paittter to 
«dd Bottn^hita^ to t^e prindpal subjtpct, tnat it may 
bt the hetter ati^ilifled, and posses tbe vtvoTe delitate 
Itfitre. So that this Beemiofr fairer to tfae'sigrbt, yon 
wiH gftitlt me this, I hope, that it is fit a horse should 



ont a haod, and snch exjqjuisite art, that if you would 
^ve toe other such as these, thou^ thev were all of 
ix>1d, I i^onM not take theto in excHangre for those that 
you see here drawn." 

The g'ent1en[ian haringr now found a Btriiig^ where- 
fipton to play, a^id having can^bt hold of that which 
h^ to(M desired, which was the picture hte h^d ahready 
paid for, (the other esteeming: impertinent, tbousfh in 
itB kind very fi^06d, and touch to be cototoended ;) and 
ndt llinding himself tfo overstocked with money as to 

Jiart with s'O touch as he requiiied, discreetly said unto 
fto, ^* i only hargfained with you for the norse. and, 
(for that tlie >«Kork is grood and well #Totig^t,) I will, 
if yon bi^ pleased to sell it me, pay you accdrdinrly. 
As fbt tlie rurnitul'e, yon may keep it to youh«elf,or 
bestow it upon those who have a iiklnjgp to it, 1 h&te 
Ao need for it.^* The painter Mrent ftway disbontented 
and unpaid, in ct>n8equence of Hie excessive tiste he 
had placed upon bib picture; and upbraiding: hitasdf 
for having wilfully ovcrlash'ra his discretion, in deeto«> 
in^ that, because he had laboured tbore upon the work) 
he'sh'ontd receive the g-ie^Her rewArd. 

It hath been, and still is, a greneral cnstoiui with 
Men, i^hen reciting what they know, or reporting 
tl^at they have heiiSid'or seen, to cV)1our, paint, or dig. 
grnise it, 96 thiityon sh^ll be tDtally decei^d as to ib 
feal features. £very one gives shadowings after his 
own fancy; one while amplifying, another while 
tooving passion; sometimes disanuTling, and some- 
times diverting, as tbe humour takes hiAi. Th^ set 
the Woi^h up6n things as they please to v<Blue them, 
not remembering that they may paint a horse Wen 
enough, though tney leave hito without his CaparisOhs, 
and report a thing true to the life, and with eiftct, 
withonl cemmentitt^ npon and distorting it. 
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NATURAL PHENOMENA. 

Ko. 47.— THE FOUNTAIN TREE. 

OF these trees we have the follow iog^ account ia 
Glaflse's History of the Canary Islands. " There are 
only three founteins of water in the whole island of 
Hierro, wherein the ibuntain tree ^rows. The great 
cattle are watered at those fountains, and at a place 
where the water distils from the leaves of a tree. Many 
writers have made mention of this famous tree, some 
in such a manner as to make it appear miraculous ; 
others aeaia deny the existence of any such tree; 
amon^ whom is Father Feyjoo, a modem Spanish au-' 
tbor, m his Theatro Critico. But he, and those who 
agree with blm in this matter, are as much mistaken 
as those who would make it appear to be miraculous. 
This is ihe only island of all the Canaries which I have 
not hecn in*, but 1 have sailed with natives of Hierro, 
who, when questioned about the existence of this^tree^ 
answered in the affirmative. The author of the His- 
iory of the Ditcavery and Conquest has given us a 
particular account of it, which I shall here relate at 
larere. 

'^The district in which this tr^e stands is called 
Tfgulffhe ; near to which, and in the cliff or steep 
rocky ascent that surrounds the whole islaudyis a nar- 
row gutter or valley, which commences at the sea, and 
continues to the summit of the cliff, where it joins 
with a valley, which is terminated by the steep front 
of a rock. On the top of this rock grows a tree, call- 
ed in the language of the ancient inhabitants, GarsBy 
* the sacred or holy tree,* which for many years has 
been preserved sound, entire, and fresh. Its leaves con- 
stantiy distil such a quaiitit^r of water as is sufficient 
to furnish drink to every living creature in Hierro; 
nature having provided this remedy for the drought 
of the island. It is situated about a league and a half 
from the sea. Nobody knows of whaf species it is^ 
only that it is called Til. It is distinct from other 
tj-ees, and stands by itself: the cirrumference of the 
trauk is about twelve spans, the diamt'tcr four, aud in, 
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h&ght from the grronnd to the top of the hurhest 
braach forty spans; the cireiiiiirel'eiieft of all the 
hranchet tog^etber is a hundred and twenty feet. The 
branches are thick i|nd extended; the lowest com- 
mence about an etl from the ground. Its fruit re- 
setnbles the acorn, and tastes somethitig' lihe the kernel 
of a pine apple, but is softer and m6re at^matic. Hie 
ks&ves of this tri^ reseltibhg those of the laavel, but are 
llurger, wider, Itnd more carved ; they cotae forth in a 
perpetual sutbeisioik, so that the tree always remaiwi 
greett. N^ur to it grrow^ A thorn, which fasleos on 
Aany of its bk^ilcheB, and inteHretives with them, and 
at n stealldHttoce fh>te the irarae ai-e some beech treesi 
br^bs, and thorns. Oh the ttoHh sidii of the trunk are 
t#o Ibrgre tankli dr ti^terne. bf IrbUf b stoite, ot rather 
<Me cisterti ditidtd, ^fch hUfbeiii^tWetaty feet s()«atie, 
iM fei&teen sbatis in depth. Otte of thtoe contains \ra- 
t^i- foi^ the drinking of Oie inhuMtants ; and the othar 
tfakt Wbieh they ttse fdr their c&ttle, Washing, and sack 
like pnt-poses. Every tabrning, near this part of |he 
hikttd^ a cloud or ttiist Hs^ fiH>ni the irea, which the B. 
and E. winds force agttinst the fbhenkentioncd steep 
cliff; 86 thtit the cloud, havine bo tebt but by the 
ffbtieir, gradually ascebdb it, and hotn tbence advances 
slowly to the extremity of the valley, where it is 8to|>. 
ped abd fchecked by the fh>nt of the rock which tfrmi. 
bates the valley, and theb rests upon the thick leaves 
abd Wide s^ureading branches of the ttee, firom whence 
itdlstiU ib drops during the remaindet* of the day, un- 
til it is at ien6>th exhaust^, lb the saMb kbanner that 
wesee wki^ drop from the leaves of trees after a heavy 
shower ot rain. This drstillaiiob ift bot peculiar to tht! 
g^ne or til ; for the bresos, wilich ^row near it, like- 
Wise d)rop water ; but tbebr leaves bein^ but few and 
narrbw,tbe l^uabtiiy is io triflibg, that tbough the na- 
tives save borne of it, yet they n^ske little or no ac- 
coubt of aby but what distils irohi the til ; which, to- 
geth^r with the water of ftobie fouataini, and vrhat is 
saved in the winter season, is sufficient to serve them 
abd their flocks. This tiiee yields most water in those 
years when' the Levant or easterly winds have prevail- 
ed for a continuance ; for, by these winds only the 
dbads or mists are driven hither frotaa the sea. A per* 
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(on lit«a 011 tlie 4p0it near wbkh this tvee f raws, wh»> 
is uppoupted \iy the council to take care or it and ita 
watrr ; and isalk»vedahoaae to live in, with aceMain 
9alaif^. He evfry day distribntes toeachftiBnlv of tbo 
difilrict seiren pott full of water, besides wbat be gi^es 
to th« principal people of the island/^ 
. ^^ Whether the tree which yields water at this prr^ 
sent time he the same as that mentieaed in the above 
description, I eannot determine t bat it is probable 
that there has been a snccessioa of then ; for Plinyi 
describing the Fortunate island, says, ^* In the anovn- 
thins of Omhrion are trees resemblingr the plant ieruhh 
from which water may he procured by pressure. What 
conea from the black kind is bitter, but that which 
the white yields is sweet and potable.^' 

Trees jridding water are not peculiar to the island 
of Hierro ; for travellers inform us of one of the saaio 
kind on the island of St.Thomas, in the bight orgfulph 
of Guinea. 

In Cockbnrn^s voyaipes we llnd the foUowing* ac- 
c<IUvt of % dlippii^r tree, near the n^ountain of Tern 
P«f , in Av^^noA. " On the morningroiPthe fourth day, 
we cain^ oat pn n Iftrge plain, where were ipreat num« 
Ws of fine deer ; and in the middle stood a tree of un- 
usual sice, sprendiufr its branches over a vast compass 
pf irroi^nd. Curiosity led us up to it. We had per- 
ceivedtst some distance off, the prouud about it to be 
wet; «t which we begfan to be somewhat surprised, 
as well Hvowingr there had fallen no rain for near six 
xnooths p^St, accord in|p to the certain comrse of tha 
Season in that latitude : that it was impossible to be 
Qccasionrd by tb^ HW of dew on the tree, we wneoon^ 
vlncad by the spp's havinir p^wer to exhale away all 
woistpre of tbut mitare a few minutes after its nsinf . 
4t Mt, to our gre%t astonishaMnt as well as joy, wo 
saw w^i^ dripping, or as it were distilling', first front 
the end of s very leaf of this wonderful (nor had it been 
Wisf if 1 had said miraculous) tree t at least it was so 
Yitb respcvt to ps» wh» had b€«a labonrtngr f»nr daye 
through extreme hfiat, without rcceiTinap the least 
nto^sture, and were aow almost evplriog for the want 
«)f it, IVf coi|ld |W)t help looking on this as liquor 
««Ht frttm Hfiayfp to comfort us niider oitr extreaiiiy. 
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We catchcd wiiat we could of U in onr hands, and 
drank very plentifully of it; and liked it so well, that 
we could nardiy preirail with ourselves to give over. 
A matter of this nature could not but incite us to 
make the strictest observations concerning it ; and 
accordingly we staid under the tree near three hours, 
and found we could not fathom its body in five times. 
We observed the soil where it grew to hie very strong; 
and upon the nicest inquiry we co|^ld afterwards make, 
both of the natives of the country and the Spanish in- 
habitants, we CQuld not learn there was any such tr^ 
known throughout New Spain, or perhaps all America 
over. But I do not relate this as a pi'oaigy in nature, 
because I am not philosopher enough to ascribe any 
natural causes for it ; the learned may perhaps g^ve 
substantial reasons in nature, for what appeared to us 
a great and marvellous secret.*^ 

HOT 6PKI1IGS OF ST. MICHAEL. 
ST. MICHAEL, or, as the Spaniards call it, San Mig- 
uel, is one of the principal and most fertile of the 
Azores. About twelve miles N. E. of Ville Franca, in 
this island, lies Furnes, a round deep valley in the £. 
part of the island, surrounded with high mountainsi 
and about eighteen miles in circuit. The mountains 
are very steep, covered with beautiful ever-greens, and 
numberless rivulets run down their sides. The valley 
is well cultivated, and the fields are planted round 
with beautiful pynimidical poplars, which, with a 
number of boiling fountains, throwing up clouds of 
steam, and a fine lake in the S. W. part, about six 
miles round, compose a prospect the finest that can be 
imagined. In the valley, the rocks are smooth and 
easy, there being n6 roads but a fine pulverised pumice 
stone. Of the numerous hot fountains in the valley, 
and on the sides of the mountains, the most remark- 
able is the Caldieray on a small eminence on the E. by 
the side of a river, on which is a bason, about thirty feet 
diameter, where tne watercontinually boils with a pro- 
digious fury. A few yai-ds from it is a cavern in the 
side of the bank, in which the water boils in a dreadful 
manner J throwing out a thick, muddy, unctuous wa- 
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ter^ several yards from its mouth, with a hideoHS 
noise. In the middle of the river are several places 
where the water boils up so hot, that one cannot dip a 
finger into it without being scalded; along its banks 
are several apertures, out of which the steam rises to 
a considerable height, so hot that there is no approach, 
ing'it ; in other places one would think that at&undred 
smiths* belrows were blowing altogether, and sulphu- 
reoirs steams are issuing out in thousands of placet. 
Native snlphur is found in every chink, and the ground 
covered with it like hoar frost. Near these boiling 
fountains are several mineral springs*, two in particu- 
lar, whose waters have a very strong equality, of an acid 
and bitterish taste. About half a mile to the W. and 
close by the river, are several hot springs j and on the 
side of a hill, W. of St. Ann's church, are many others, 
with three bathing houses. These waters are very 
warm, although not boiling hot; but at the same 
place issue several streams of cold mineral water, by 
which they are tempered according^ to every one's 
liking. About a mile $. of this place, and over a low 
ridge of hills, lies a fine lake, about six miles in cir* 
cmnference, and very deep, the water thick, and of a 
gfreenish colour. At the N. end is a plain, where the 
■ulphureoils steams issue out in maily places, with a 
■Qi^rising blowing noise. This lake seems to have no 
tisiole outlet. The other springs from a considerable 
liver, called Quente, which runs about eight or nine 
miles through- a deep rent in the mountains, and falls 
into the sea, on the S. side ; near which are several 
places where the water boils up at some distance into 
the sea. This wonderful place had been little noticed 
till about forty years ago, when some persons, afflict- 
ed with virulent disorders, tried its waters, and found 
immediate relief from them. Since that time it has been 
much frequented, and has performed many cures, iu 
cases of eruptions, gout, and palsy. 
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HOHM DRAMATICS. 

VO. III. 



TO THE EDITOR OF THB POeKET MAQAZINE. 

Dear Editors'—A tbQus^d thanks Xo tbee £»r thv gpo^ 
sense. 1 Knew that thou wonldst easily perceive tnaf the 
line about the Upas Tree was not of the same date aJB ink 
others. DMst thou not, [conitss fvankly.) know that the 
Upas Tree was «f mlu^ owttinventSoa, arid not of thatmib> 
lime poet's, Wiiliam Ayneswojrlbfl* of wham we may sax, 
with truth and sans flattiEtry, tb^t *' y» vi&*fr 9liaJ),Hte hV 
nice again f" In fact, % oiflv wanted tp give thee fn q|^ 
portunity to catch ihel^ew Moutnly napping, which tho^ 
most assuredly didst, aiid very cleverly. I may liken thee, 
I perceive, unto a cat which closea its eves, that the mice 
pmy draw nigh without fear. But, lest your retdeis 
should imagine that you or I (quite impossible^do^UUithc 
marvellous when we affirmed that the aforesaid WilUi|» 
Aynesworthe really existed, and was not the offspring of 
onr brains, we challenge such disputants of our veracity 
to write any thing equal to him,' either In lan|piage or in 
parity. There is only one tragedy which has approached 
»ny ihkns near to it tiac** &halMepeave,f and tiHitfi''Bfi- 
randola ;' but that is fus <kjr inferior ^a the mooo tq die lan. 
< But comparisons ace Q4orqtts;' and ifc yfi\\ le^Q t)|f 
worl4 to j»d,EC, cpntcuting ourselves vith our own opi- 
nion. Sucn being my sentiments, I hav^e the honour uS be 
Your firm friend and coadjutor, 
THOMAS IIALt. 

CONTINUATION OF TTIE WRTTINOS OP WILLIAM 
A YNES WORTHS. 

The next play that 1 sipil proceed \o \8 * Xim^ne*** 
vhicQ is. perhaps, inFenor in cast of charfK:tec i9 
^ Venice/ The incidents in tdis old p|ay are p^|-tu;u- 
larly amnsino* aqd vai'^en^ated. Tl^e sc^oe is lai4 ill 
Genoa, wliere the late Duke Conrad has been, prerir 
ous to the commencement of the play, supposea to be 
slain. The first scene opens with a view of Genoa, 
about a quarter of a mile from the city, wliere there 
is a rural feast in hononr of the new duke : from theace 
itchang^es to the house of one Rivaldie,whom ve shall 
now introduce to notice, tpgrethcr with bis friend 
Marcelloe. n 
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SClBNE, THk HOUSlB OF RIVALDIE* 
Bnier MaHcellor and RitIldie. 

MaHeflde. Straitj^e is the life of tnahne, donApelled 
To see the ndde vibissitucles of fdte, [bv tttriieb 

In alle theire vari^ formes. The g-iettte laid lo^e, 
And peasants in their steade, b^ t^o^-tune*8 sportes 
Inconstatite, raised fromtne theire tnor^ hnmble sphere 
To reg[aiJe state : the sparkliiigfce witte, the pride 
And eveHastin^re thertie of eonstantfe praise, 
Loses his j^aietyie, and eliahg'es soone 
To sol it ude and dArke diftpaii-e. Ottkre prince, 
Ri¥aldi)e,«hews this ohserVatV^ntte true : 
Alaase, tUO trii^! f6r h^ wasse dtie'e the rVAt^y 
The itotlesst Ok-namente th&t decked the Trontb. 
Of thisse resplendente court ; ttow fairen, alaise ! 
In matthoods prime, with mattiatle aire. 
T^t bMikelyetobkeft, iN>8g«^ift«dd« too with h tkiittd^ 
Surpassing^g'e farre tne beautye of his forme. 

SiiHitaii, Your spie^he is Wrapped in mystel^eatia 
praise, 
i Cbttttoithekide Vbii b6tte : ^hat iu\ M&rcelloe, 
That thasffeiexcites siiche thriBin^gHntereste 
Within youre minde ? 

UnArtfettbe. What didd'e vbu neverre heare. 
That our ffo64e duke ih the fa^t warre was slaine ? 

BivaiiUe. True, tbiske I )bioW, butte What of thAt 
6ly fVi^nde ? 
H§ felle fie hattte, tike d fkeroefhlte, 
LeAdifa^^ nis con()uerihgge troopes to victo'rie. 
Vot 1 myseffe Wa^ presiente in the fielde 
When with his sinj^le arme he slewe the chief 
And forced his ^aye thro* croivdinggre rsnkes 6f foes. 

MdrMM. That is the reasohufe of h&y presence 
thou^ht^. 
Howe comes itt that his cerne wasse neverre fonndc. 
When to revenge your fallen champioones deathe, 
YoQ drove th' exultingge foe fromme oife the fielde ! 

• Mr. JHk\\ iiifohni^ h««, Ih a private nt)t», that he has 
now giyen the exact spelling ol' Mr. Ayiiesworthe» which 
h^ h4tf before laMas^de, thinking it might be anhiteUl- 
gible to toMe «f our teAders.<-Kd. P. M. 
B V2 
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Rivaldie. His belme appeared, bat that alone watse 
founde: 
To shewe that he wasie slaioe ; cleftedowne the iroote 
And coveredc oVre with duste aude stiffenede gfore. 
The duke has offered larg^e rewards to those 
Whoe will but brings his corse for burialFe. 

Mareelloe. Ts not that stranffe ? 

Mivaldie. It is indeed, my friende. But what of 
that? 

Mareelloe. I sayeit aug^urres nothinip that is goode 
(I truste thjre silence friend ;) the presente duke 
Was everre jealoasse of his elderre brotherre, 
And lov^d l^im nott : ambitiousse of the pow're 
Which nature had deniedde. He alwayse wasse 
Morose J and his darke loweringge browe bespoke 
That deedes of virtue had no place thereinne. 
This furtherre is confirmed : lor when the news, 
Sadde news, arrived at courte, he said '^ Tnanke 

Heaven!" 
Then checkingfi^e quicke th* emotion^ of his breaste, 
And fearinrge ^twas remarked by thosse arounde, 
^Thank Heaven !" he cried, « he felle as I wouMe falle.** 

Mivaldie. I'here^s reasonne in youre words. Bat 
we must notte 
Harboure suche thoughts as these, nor lende an eaie 
To such suspicions, quite unwoi*thie of us — 
Must we, my friende, accuse the noble duke 
Of fratricide, uponne no otberre ^unds 
Than on a worde which ^scapM him unawares, 
^nd meante no more perhapps than whatte it seemede. 

Mareelloe. We ougbte nott, dare nott, doe nott, 
thusse accuse himme. 
Yet stille the subjectte wears a gloomye caste. 
Suspicions come thoughe we would- drive them hence. 

END OF SCENE I. ExU. 



FOR THE POCKET MAGAZII^E. 



THE CBMETERY. FOUNDED ON FACT. 

ONE morniug, in rambling through a cemetery, I ob^ 
served a careless and jocund grave digger, busy anil 
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lite Mtme^ of dtpteted VAortMKy, eftfitiii|f tf^ t1i« MVlhy 
IHgtti^Dti for <yti\ewhoto« 96\\\ had fltdfroih its loathed 
** fM'ifton h<Mi86"iiitetli«tinknowtit«fio)]8 0f fiitiitity. 
HedUrtttiiMed thesacred du8t,«iid dcatteMd ftlMmt ttte 
feiimAnts of 1i«niiaQity (famnali bMiM attd tiooiiis) with 
afl^ infidd tieedleflsneMs, #fah4i ^eetlM^ to firoht m b6- 
lemtt impression that soch a rloomy einph>^ertt 
shoald stamp upon the minds of professors of Chris- 
tiauity ; aud I could not bat be astonished at the dis- 
play of such gay indilFc^ntee. '^Hiere lay on the fresh 
ffrass that waved around the tomb, the det^tiTeske- 
leton of a being-, ^ the lord of the creation,** the dim- 
miniature of greatness, in a ruinous and confused heap. 
Tke mokviiiflr an*-, that fctVcktted ucross it his wanth 
iMd «Hvery light, yet lent no« ^ single beauty to thf« 
ilMUM of bones. I>^th had fcaat^ upon the plvrift^- 
tms of ereMM 'flesh, «nd left tkem marro#lcss ; his 
chftrftel htfute, the cold sOil,faWd gittred 0iem with ibi 
flnery, stained them irlth a dnil und iAMy ydjpir, and 
seMNd to tfdcfc them for tiicir hrdeoutness. The hoi- 
I6«r BCttft ¥oHed toear my feets^md I (looped to exaibtiM^ 
Ht tlie tovelineis of life. Mid the beauty that might 
MN*e ha^ aAdmted the eoVintenance, had been haf teiied 
lor deformity and disgust ; the language that might 
eteee liave (lelij||[4iled, and ihe eli6(]^nee that might 
hai^e aittaired-, were now darned to taciturnity; fot 
tke goddess of silence bad icl0B«d itp the fi^ng lips, t 
fltrdve to d^art frmta the view, bht thete was a chartt 
#hich Md me «o po#erfa1ty in contempfotihg this 
iight-of man^s debaSiMaent, tnat I eOuM not dissi^te 
H. The rude niay turn alray without reinotse; %ht6 
polite, in then* pnde of existence and love of wotldfi- 
ness, may pass by without iinprovemetrt : but.the tru- 
ly wise wnl aiop and pluck the flbwers of ^sdoih 
irhich bloom here in abtmdanee; and which, when 
strewn in the paths that lead to death, diffuse a swecA- 



I and perfume that Captivate even hi the ^ying 
trout. Here the deep current of knowledge steals 
fhmngh the fearAil wa]r, and offers a tefreshin? draught 
to the pilgrim, who is journeying to that^^ bourne 
from when^ no traveller returns ;*^ and be who scomi 
the sweetened <^up, may hereafter taste its^bittecne)^. 
I M^^lbr stiMe mon^eiits tnnte ilrith awe and ytdt- 
E e3 
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ration, meditatingr on man's fatalityyaiMi tbe hope thai 
lies be^nd the g^rave. So deeply was I afected by 
the objects that were before me, that the eleg^aot per- 
snasiveness of Barrow, tinged with the melancholy of 
Yonng, could not have wrought a stronger conviction 
on my senses. Nature was my preceptor, and I felt 
her influence. ^ J. B. 



ANECDOTE AND WIT. 

No. 48.— THE BITERS BIT. 

WHEN Admiral .Duncan was stationed off the Texet 
in 17d5 or 1796, he received intelligence that several 
large Greenland ships, belonging to the merchants of 
Holland, were fitting out at Deffzyl, under the Prus- 
sian flag, for the Greenland whale fishery; but, bear- 
ing that the ships and stores would scarcely pay the 
proctor's bills, and expences of condemnation, the ad- 
miral determined to permit them to go out, and catch 
them full laden on their return. Many, however, were 
detained,and sent with their deceptive papers before 
the admiral, who, after a deliberate inspection, and 
apparently serious consultation with his oflioers, ad- 
vised their immediate liberation, and away went tbe 
poor Dutchmen, highly deligbtea with ** tbt good ad- 
miraly''^ whose condnct induced them to hope that he 
did not see through the artifice. Upon the return of 
the fleet nothing could exceed tbe dismay and surpriae 
of the Hollandei-s, upon being detained by order of ad- 
miral Duncan, at the mouth of the Ems, and ordered 
to Yarmouth Roads. The masters would not t>elieve 
it—they insisted upon going before the good tidmirai^ 
who .had, liberated them before, android them they 
might go to the,fuherp^ in tbe most fierfect security. 
When they were brought before admiral Duncan, he 
congratulated them on their safe retumj and hoped 
that they had been fortnnate. The masters replica in 
the affirmative, and reminding him of hia former as- 
surances, claimed their release, and permission to en- 
ter the Ems. '^ No, no, my good friends,"^ said the ad- 
miral, ^* 1 was never deceived by yoar false papett fod 
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fkHe Baffin but you were empty, and w<m1«l not pro. 
dvce enough to pav the proctor's bills and costs of 
condemnation. I therefore told you that you mijrfat 
go in safety to the fishery, with a view to catch you 
at yonr return, when yon would be better worth tak- 
ingf ." The ships were accordingly sent intu Yarmouth, 
and were condemned. 



AN ANCIENT FAMILY. 
THE second viscount Courtenay,who was of one of the 
oldest families in Britain, having* married, in 1762, a 
Miss Clack, who was much inferior in point of birth, 
a conversation took place, at which the bishop of Exe- 
ter was present, on the disparity of the connection. 
•* What is your objection?" said the bishop to a lady, 
who took the lead m (he conversation. " Want of fa- 
mily, my lord," was the reply. " Want of family !" 
echoed the bishop," why I'll prove her of a better fa- 
mily than his lordship. He perhaps may trace his an- 
cestors as far back as the conquest, but the family of 
the Ciackg are as old as Eve.*' 



THE FIRST DAY OF TERM. 
THIS memorable day Tom Browne, of facetious me- 
mory, thus dctcribes : ^ The lady Lair goes in mighty 
state to Westminster Hall, attended by her Godma. 
tlMV At$nrane0^ and her daughter Prattle \ her train 
held up by Delay and Poverty *^ 



MEDICAL ANECDOTE. 
• BOUVART,the physician, called on a certain noble- 
maq, whom he had attended for some time, during a 
severe illness. ^ Good day to you, M. Bouvart,'* said 
the rich man. " I am gla'd to see yon. I feel quite 
in spirits, and I think mv fever has left me. Only 
judge."—" I am sure of it^" replied the doctor; «*tbe 
very -first expression you used convinces me." " How 
C8u that be ?" " Oh f nothing more easy. In the first 
days of your illness, when you were in such great dan. 
.^er,.! wtt yo«r dear friend. When you began to get 
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bctfcn I ^<ks yottv dear Bouvart-, and wiW I to W . 
Bonrart. Yoa taiiy depend apom it that you are qttiCt 



\ TAKllirG ON rkiAL. 

A CERTAIN Sa^e of the Law, whose celebrity did 
not arise from his tempering^ iddffmeut with inercy, 
oa leaving: the town where he nad left eleven out of 
twelve prisoners for execation^ was delayed by a 
youngf Coach- horse, which he was about to purchase, 
drdppintr do#n dead in the carriagre. *' Slrangl? acci- 
dent, indeed V exclaimed the Judge, petlishlt. ^ Not 
at all, hiy Lord,'' replied the Coachman, sulkify: "I 
thought dow it w^tild iJCe With the poor bieabt, wheA t 
^as told at how yoar Lordship bad taken biln npoii 
trial." 

JOHN UORNE toOKE. 
AT a jperiod ivhen a report was currcAt tbntparMamttit 
was about to be dissolved, John Horae Tdoke renew- 
ed his canvass to represent the city of WestftiiiMter ia 
parliament. In his proeress be made application to 
a housekeeper, who did not dislike his. priociplsB, 
thougrh he Imd do ^gteM. r^gta'd for hfi6 person, and 
from whom he received Hie followilifWiAwer: — ^<?il!- 
zen 1 I have too much rcJWiblican frank nesk not to 
confess that I by do fiieant lihte yote( ^ut still you shlil 
certainly have my vote, as yon are the Boan of all oM^ 
whom I wish, for otf6 particniar reaaoH, lb liaye « tati 
in the House of Commons." '* Mky I beg-," said 
Tooke, *' to know what that particular reason may 
be?" " Because," r^Ked tbe'Other, «* I nevor knew 
yuu get into any coteplmy which you dM tiot'c^nlHive 
to kno<5k up." , 

MATILDA OF DENMARK^ 
BtJRiNG her confinement in thecastle of Cronenbeiy, 
she inhabited the governor's apartment^ and hM jptr- 
mission to walk upon the sidebatteri^, ornpfiatbe 
leads of the tower She was uncertain '<>f the fhte that 
aw*ited hei\ and had gteat reMun tn apj^pclieiia 1^ 
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the party which had occasioned her arrest, meditated 
stiM more violent measures. When the En^rlifiU mini- 
ster, at Copekiha8ren,hrought an order for her enlargfe- 
meut, which he had obf ained by bis spirited conduct, 
she was so surprised with the unexpected iuteliii^euce^ 
that she instantly hurt into a flood of tears, embraced 
him iu a transport of joy, and called him her deliverer. 
After a short conference, the minister proposed that 
her msgesty should immeaiately embarlc on board a 
ship, that was waiting to carry her from a kinfi^dom^iu 
which she had experienced such a train of misrortunes. 
But, however anxious she was to depai't. one circum- 
stance checked the excess of her joy. A few months 
before her imprisomnent she had faieen delivered of a 
princess, whom she suckled herself. The rearing of 
this child had been her only comfort ; and she had con. 
ceived a more than parental attachment to it, from its 
having been the constant companion of her misery. 
The infant was at that period afflicted with the 
ineasles ^ and, having nursed it with unceasing solici- 
tude, she was desirous of continuing her attention and 
care. All these circumstances had so endeared the 
child to her — rendered mure susceptible of tenderness 
in a prison than in a court — that when an order foe 
detaining the young princess was intimated to her, she 
testified tlie strongest emotions of grief, and could not, 
for some time, he prevailed on to bid a final adieu. At 
length, after bestowing repeated caresses upon this 
darling object of her affections, she retired to the ves- 
sel in an agony of despair. She remained upon deck, 
her eyes imihoveably directed to the castle or Crouen- 
berg, which contained her child, that had so long been 
her only comfurt, until darkness intercepted the view. 
The vessel having made but little way during night, 
at day break she observed, with fond satisfaction, that 
the castle was still visible; and could not be persuad- 
ed to enter the cabin as long as she could discover the 
faintest glimpse of the battieinents. 



A GOOD STANDING. 
A FRENCHMAN, in Boston, being about to remove 
.his shop, his landlord enquired the reason, stating at 



d by Google 



322 THE PCWKET MAGAZINE. 

ftlw 8»ne time, that it was comidered a very foeA 
BtaiMl for bnsiDess. The Frenchman replied, wiui thi; 
utnal flhrnif of the shoolders, ^K)b,yes,W8 very good 
smnd for de bufiineM ; hy gar, me stand all day^ noba- 
dy come to make me move for de business.** 

REMiNlSi:fiNTlA; 

NO. ii. 
Or, Letters, 4;c. tprUten at an early period of youth, 

BY IX HARttKON. 

TO eiilZABMTa. 
to be ftnally discarded by htx whoth I so fondly, so 
passionately k>ined, I thongrht wbnM bat« driven me 
to the octreme of despair, and that tbii ni^t on Whidi 
I bid yon farewell for ever, w-oiild commentle a series 
df maddening torments, that dteth atotte Hiraa to ter- 
minate. But, (happy in my mistake,) I find I anti- 
cipated much, much more th^n will be i^lizdd; and 
that tny too ardent imagitaation has represented the 
prospect of our eternal separation far mor^ horrible 
than in reality it will proVe td be. Yes, Elisabeth, I 
hope soon to conquer entirely a passion that has pro- 
vM so very unpropitious ; yet a little while, and tnere 
shall be erased fh>m my remembrance all fond word*, 
all treasured membriaiR,all traces of a pei^ton who btt 
made such a cruel, such an ungratefnl return^ to an 
ailtetion so ardent and sinca'e as mine. At pr^Btet« 
however, my heart is not 6o far bdirome the seAt of lo- 
difference, as to permit me to recal, without itaiiufnl 
emotions, that inauspicioulL that melanchbly ttigfat 
on #hich you, with such ittHexibility of soul, resined 
all my prayers and supplications, and coldly bid an 
eternal adieu to the most faithful and devoted Tore. 
As I h)e1d your hand, (the prelude to our eternal ir- 
paration,) did not the tremulous agitation of itoine 
convince you of the disorder which had seized on my 
frame ? Did not my fauitering voice confess the in* 
terual anguish whicn overwhelmed my bursting heart .' 
iMd not the wildness of my looks, which the moon 
made sufficiently perceptible, Assure yOU that reason 
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wmstlwkeii, and about to be burled from hertbrone? 
Ah, Elizabetb! inexorable ghW I bad indeed been 
iffoaiied beyond description, even at the anticipation 
of lonngr you, wben bope could not be said to be en^ 
tfrely extinct ; bnt when on thelbtal nigrht I impressed 
the parting^, the final kiss on those Iip8,«nd reiinquisb- 
ed that band for the last, last time, and ouitted for 
ever the object who seemed not a mortal, but as a 
t^oddess in my partial eyes^ and whom I actually wor- 
shipped, mv mind was ag-itated even to the pitch of 
ma^bess. Ves. cruel, pitiless, remorseless gfirl, you 
may beast of bavinj^ driven to distraction your qb* 
happy lover— of having;' rendered him a perfect maniac. 
Gracious Heaven! in the conflict which then over- 
whelmed my soul, whet dreadful projects did I form! 
what horrible resources presented themselves to mw 
diMrdeved mind! what trigfhtfnl suggestions! fiut 
wherefore should I thus recal a scene ovei* which dis- 
traction alone presided? Why should I represent 
over agnin this climax of my Woes ? The fury of the 
storm has abated, my heart is now. comparatively 
•t rrst, and I blush at my late rashness and imbecility. 
After this mrvowful scene, wben tho turbulence of 
my feeling's bad somewhat subsided, 1 liegfau reflecting', 
asi walk^ home, on the strangle fetalitv of my destiny 9 
a thousand circumstances seemed to have conspired^ 
t4» devote me to ruin. ^ How much disquietude,^' 
eaid I, *^ this fatal passion of love has cost me ! Heaves 
smrely intended it as the greatest of mortal bleasiiigi^ 
as the purest felicity our station would admit of; bnl 
to me it has proved a source of bitter an^^nish, the 
caase of the keenest torments that could be mflioted.*' 
1 lamented that Heaven had endowed me with those 
refined feelings, which though they made me capable 
of experiencing the most exquisite tlelight, yet wera 
at times the cause of my suffering the most poignant 
anguish. It wasthen 1 called to mind my firstattach- 
meiit for Macy : *^ ah ! how delightful were those 
days," I exclaimed, ^ in wbicji I could boast of posses- 
sing her affections. Yet, alaa ! was not this blissful 
state the deceptive medium tbsoogh which was ush- 
ered in my early somow ? for that which has since hap- 
pened has scarcely been any thing hut a vicissitude of 
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misfo'ntuiie. M y first, my e^rHest passion wai dofdtoed 
to decay, that it migrbt revive agaiD,.and becoBN^ my 
torment, iu my beingr rejected by her wbom 1 bad niy* 
self abaodoued. It was at. tbis wretched period, wbes 
my htart was a pi<ey to the doable pang- of raortifica- 
tioB aad despair, that Elizabeth seem^ to have be- 
come my deliverer, my guardian angel ; but, fatal il)a- 
sion ! it was only to overwhelm me wjtb still greatec 
misery, by Jtearing from my heart with remorseless 
violence a passion full as tender as my first. 

And is it then, Elizabeth, written in the irrevocable 
decrees of fate, that thou wilt never be mine, that we 
must pursue two different paths in life, that our for- 
tunes shall be for ever separated ? And shall that 
blissful period of our intimacy, which preceded the 
dire catastrophe, pasH away like a transient dream, to 
be renewed no more ? But let roe not tear open agaia 
these half closed wounds, which the lenient baml of 
time will deign permanently to heal — let me no longer 
linger in that path which my imaginpition bad deco- 
rated with the fairest flowers, but overw^icb in reali* 
ty lay scattered the sharpest thorns— let me not again 
presume to t^teof that Circean cup, to appearaaceso 
replete with nectai*, but which in tact was filled with 
deadly poison—let not the shattered bark of my afico 
tions be launched again on that delosive ocean, whicli 
however it might have appeared delightfully seteue, 
I /ound to wy cost to <be preffnaot with a tiioneaai 
storms. Mo, Elizabeth ! I will dwell no mor« on our 
past attachment ; 1 will no more i^ecal ourmeetiagSt 
our walks, our convei'sations ; I will cease repinuig ; 
I will no longer think my case irremediable^ no loa^ 
deem my vroe84nc arable ; but sit me down with resig- 
nation, and imbibe the blessed assui-ance of being here* 
after happy without you. — Farewell then for etrer. 

1804. 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
Mr. Editor.— If you like the following 'whimsical Ssmv 
I mast beg to say a word or two concerning it« The idea 
was suggested by reading an excellent article in your Jo] v 
number, called' * A View from, Waterloo Bridge » My in- 
tention is not by any means to attempt at the ridicule ot 
that clever paper; but I thought the ideamight be turned 
into something humourous, and I have accordingly tried 
it for your readers' amusement. 

Tour constant Correspondent, 
— BASIL, 

THOUGHTS ON LONDON BRIDGE, 

In tb« Winter of 1880. 

THERE was a dense fog- reigiiingr in g^Ioomy triumph 
over the city of London, at twenty-three minutes past 
eleven oVlock, on a Saturday evening in December 
last, when I walked out to order my shoemaker to s^nd 
liome a dapper pjair of Welling-tou boots for my San* 
<|jiy *ear, (I having been duly measured for them, an4 
he having as diligently broken his promise.) But whe^ 
1 bad tbumpid at least four minutes and a quarter i|t 
the door, his wife's mother protruded hernight-capped 
bead to the atmosphere, and squalled, <^ He wonS b« 
home to night, sir, and your articles arn't done."— 
** What does he mean ?" rejoined I ; »* I'll let him see" 
——Bat "ah hootlem boast," as Cowpersays! The 
impatient old ladv, thinking rhetoric was not so good 
just then as a blanket, withdrew her shivering form 
wishing me ** Good night," in all the quaking con! 
tBeiovsnesa that it was Christmas-time. 

Hard is his lot who, hating built his hopes on his 
bfwts, (or indeed on his shoes,) is at length cruelly dis. 
appointed by the unfeeling maker. I strolled home- 
wards, chagrined and shivering, and arrived on Lon- 
don Bridge^ th€ very name of which, notwithstanding 
my present state of thinking, awakened the most whim- 
sical emotions in my breast. London! Goodness mc! 
in that word what ideas of hurry, bustle, accidents^ 
araasements, hackney-coaches, and couiiting-bouses 
rush tout ensemble into my head. .Theinan of busi-! 
ness, tbeadvocHtes of the different courts, the flatterer 
of his customers, the calculator of tare and tret, ail 

No. 48. ' F F 
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think the reward they are sure to meet in the Metro- 
polis a sufficient counteHialance lo its dirt, smoke, 
W confinement. I fell i nto a train of thinkinir, and 
Iheinff just then in one of tb®se reveries so common to 
iouni authoi-s) could not help Tiewiti|r, as well as the 
Snsk woald permit, the different edi&es tlvat crowd 
our runowned aty. In one of these, thongrht I, par- 
TmL may impose the darling of fwtnne, i« w^^^f; 
her dupe; here rests the happy merchant, in the nla.- 
ingyielois of wealth, whife the next roof may slieUer 
some lean wi^ht, yclept (at least, by himself J a poet, 
dreaming .^f n»«tt9a chops and epif od^ 1 
I continued in thji* reverie for spme time, and must 

Jave cut rather a suspicious figure to an ancient jaar- 
km if the night, who was taking his sohtary^ stupid 
alrtlhandwho directly made up to me, with, ♦•Come, 
iSTyon must mope ; what do you4o here r (for I was 
•tolling witli my arms folded ma melancholy pos- 
tureO fassuicd him I was only taking the air ; which 
Infermation he received with a smile, compounded of 
Seincredulousand sarcastic •, and politely movrag me 

g the shoulder, tpld me to proceed: wliife I, thoroagh- 
rBridgc, did not give him much trouble, but glided 
home, fttUy determining upon sending yo'ithe accootil 
of wy.cogitationsi for the edification of the world- 

\ . FOR ARMSS'S POCKET MAOAZIHE. 

A14fiW£R TO THB EISSAY^ 

ON TRS 

In the Pocket Magaxive, No, XLIT. 

Is there a.h«art that music cannot meltt 
Alas ! how is Uiat rugged heart forlorn. 

— 3€ttttw. 

WHO is this unharmonious soul that has stolen into 
such goodly company as is monthly encircled by m 
cover Sf the PiJcket Magaaine ? Verily there is i^ «»ke 
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Hi the flrrasB, a growler, who must he eo»fUt«df or diffit 
coitl will reien id Arliss ! The chopper of logiC, who 
has proved that every thing in nature has its opposiU^ 
ergro, sense most have its opposite; et^^ "^^ ^^ 
opposite must be music ; may langh at the fun o£ 
bringing down by his sole prowess the power that drew 
an angel from tne skies; hut let him know thai, aa 
Amphion built the walls of Thebes by the music oi 
his lyre, the trenios of harmony shall aid me in deoM^ 
lishing his laboured fabric, till the whole dissolve («at 
into music) but into nonsenseL 

The essayist commences by observing that, *^ to heac 
men disputinjr upon the importaDoeytheexcelleaceyor 
snperionty oflheir several occnpationa, studies^ tastes. 
or amusements, a person of an enlightened mindj aa4 
totally uninterestfxl in the controversy) would quickJap 
and very naturally draw this conclusien, that amidst 
the jar of opposite and contradictory cvpinions, thev» 
is no rule or criterion ptesented, by which the favoQ-. 



it a high degree of pleasure to any one individuaL 
must, on that account, become important to him, and 
worthy 0f his preference." *^ He ^at should deny, 
this reasoning," says he, *^ would, by so doing, exposn 
the unsoundness or his philosophy^ iM narrowness o^ 
his views.** Yet, in spit^ of the ndicule with which, 
he will receive my philosophy, I do herel^ deny the. 
whole, and affirm that there is a criterion by which t» 
)«dre of every manV work ; and that many pursnitsy 
in which individnals receive their highest gratincatioas« 
lead to misery, sbaaie, and destruction. I would re.* 
mind my antagonist that there is a certain philosophy 
called Religion, by which we are enabled pretty accu- 
rately to judffe of the final result of any particular 
pursuit, and by which an individual can judge whether 
tbe gratifications he indulges in will bring hmi to hap- 
piness or misery : but, ahould he deny this criterion, 
he surely cannot say that there is none by which to 
judge Of the evil or good tendency of partici^lar pur- 
suits on society. A thief may have much gratification 
in pilfcring, yet a magistrate is fumiBhed with » artte- 
ff2 
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rion by which to condemn him. Ck>nimoii sense can 
teach every one the rieht and the wrongs; the harmleaa 
•r hurtfol tendency of the g-i-atifications in which they 
itadul(fe. The learned may endeavour to rouse the 
igtiorant and slothful to the pnrauit of knowledge, as 
nobler far than their present indulg^enees ; the Tatter 
nay perceive a glimpse of its griory and superiority, 
yet remain quiescent, frum depraved taste; but cannot 
the enlightened mind at once perceive the superiority 
of the one over the other? 

I^vin^ thus released the Essayist from the awkward 
jiredicamentof Bi*g-uin{r against his own premises, when 
ilnmediately afterwards he discovers a criterion hy 
which to prove that music is nonsense, I shall examine 
tlie erand subjects advanced . After asserting- to what 
mnmc U the opposite,!, e. Sense, he g-oes oo thus tri- 
«mphantly — ^ l affirm it, that the study or practice of 
this science has a strong tendency to stop the pi-ogress 
of thinking ; it dalls the vivacity and obscures the 
brightness of the mental images, &c. and, in fine, gires 
H a disgust for every occupation or pursuit whereia 
t^onght, (its noblest quality,) is to be brought into 
activity.^* 

The assertion, that mnsic is the opposite of sense, it 
•IMr«ly most unfcvrtunate for the argument ; for if hy 
t^is is meant, that nHisic acts upon, and is recoenised 
by, the spiritual fiicnlties, and soars above the bodily 
J then have w^ a very ejEalted idea of its powers 



and pursuits ; allowing this, therefore, to remain in 
tall force, let it be remarked, that it is a general law 
in the present state of man, that of his numerous noble 
fticulties, one cannot be enjoyed or exercised in n sa* 
perior degree to the others, without eclipsing them, 
iteid that the even balance of the whole is only to be 
found in mediocrity. He that would excel others, 
iliust devote himself to one pursuit ; to attempt to ri- 
val in all, would only expose imbecility ; unless, in- 
deed, another adm irable Crichton should arise. That 
Gastell, the famous oriental scholar, and aatfaor of 
that wonderful monument of learning and industry, 
the LexWoii Heptagrlotton, while devoting himself to 
the cultivation of other languages, should have been 
umUde to write, compose, or spell in his own, cannot di- 
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loinish tbe tribute dae to his leunmg. The poet of 
the plresent day, who has soared high^t in the rtgr^^^ 
cff intellect, may be almost pronounced mad, oi* at 
least to want much of that commolk reason which 
common tnea enjoy. The spul has been stretehed be-, 
yond th* sphere or its present confined operatkrtre lit 
IS too Great for the clay tenement ft Inhabits. X)tt 
what other principle than that which we have fttaYe<)j[ 
cau we account for that want of common sen^e which 
the greatest of men often display ? That Sir Isaaidr' 
Newton^ at a moment when his spirit soared ibotfi 
terrestrial things, should have been unaware of &nf 
other manner of escaping the heat of his titt than by 
desiring his servant to remove it, catmot inake an €^ 
Ughtcncd mind think more meanly oC his 'genius olr' 
piM-suit^. For what purpose, then, is this attempt to. 
prove that (he study of music luifits for other pinrsnitsu'; 
wheil tbe fact is^that every olgect to which fllukmiiia 
cau be directed is liable to the same objectTon ? It 
would be a phenomenon to find the matt of the Wort4' 
a profound philosopher j a miser possessing the g^niOtf 
of a Burns } a peccadillo caviller the soul or a nitatt ^ 
or a poetical mind that could dedni^e th^ origin of 
London^ noble pileh from 

*' Oasaal horse hair, casnat ItiAe.*^ 
Upott advancing, however, a IfttTe tmthet fa tttMift 
the essar, I find some close reasoning M ^rove, fhitti 
physical causes, that the fhculty of thinking, aiNf the 
capacity for enjoying or performing music. cauil6t 
exist tc^ther: that ** between sense and mnsic, equals 
ly as between nre and water, a rivality or conteiitiott 
carniot he long kept up.** Ifow, though 1 must tKm->-' 
fe.88 that I have not metaphysical lure enough to cboft- 
pnehend how matter can act upon mind. Lean easily 
perceive that, as both the thinkmg and musical ^e^u ' 
ties have their origin in the sonT, thev cannot tmt fti 
opposition: nor can. indeed, the one act at all without 
the other. I affirm, therefore, that the thinking pbweM 
and melodious powers may exist and work together ; 
nay, that they may even blend together in exquisite har^ 
mony, and contribute to their mutual health, strength, 
and activity. After the fatigues of hard study, when 
the animal spirits are exhausted, and the mind cloggeil 
fp8 
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with it8 own exertions, let sweetly thritlinic mosk 
breathe around, this will relax while it ^ives tension, 
clear the senses and expand the mind, quicken vivaci- 
ty, brigrhten the imagination, elevate the sou I, and stir 
to manly exertions. But,accordinK^to onr Essayist, ex- 
perience proves the contrary—** Professors and lovers 
of harmony seldom know any things heyond this sci- 
ence.** Rousseau beinfi^ the odIv exception. As I am 
no admirer of this licentious philosopher, whose novels 
have so ** correctly attuned the soul'* of the Essayist, 
I shall remind him of several as brilliant exceptions. 
Who that has read Beattie*s Essays on Poetry and 
Music, does not perceive the musician of exquisite 
skill, taste, and perception ? and was not this the man 
whose Essay on Truth overturned the sophisms of 
Hume ? Who has exhibited such knowledge of all the 
intricacies of the art as Dr. Bumey ? and yet he proved 
himself a classical scholar of the first rank. Has MO- 
ton given us no proofs of his knowledge of the art ? 
But it would be endless to enumerate the crowd of 
' great names, who joined to skill in music proofs of 
the activity of their minds in other pursuits. Aa aa 
instance of the enervating effects of music Haydn is 
given, as having died an ideot. If this be the w\y 
name that can be adduced, the subject can soon he 
4l$mi8sed; for Baydn did not die an ideot. After 
having passed a long and active career, devoted to his 
favonrite study, findintTi ^ 'n^^^ ^^ ^^^ have found, 
that his strength and faculties were declining, he re- 
tired from busy to private life ; where, still accessible 
to his friends, be shewed to the la^tan active, rational, 
iind religious mind.* 

The Essayist ismbtaken in supposing that pleasure 
can be. expected only from perfection in the art. If, 
indeed, the pleasure of shewing off to others be aimed 
at, a smattering in it would only cause derision ; bat 
if the object is to be enabled to understand the per- 
formance of others, the siuallesl advance in the prac- 
tice of theart is desirable. Nor are the first efforts in per- 
formance without some immediate gratification : and, 
though from the delicate and superior pleasure dm- 
ved from it, imperfection is less tolerable than in other 
Vide Lives of Haydn and Hozaxt, isia. 
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BClences, it would be as absurd to say tbat mathematica 
oufifht not to be studied, od account of the bewildering 
effects of first attempts, as to affirm that the discor- 
dant sensations produced by first efforts in music is s 
sufficient argument against the attempt. 

The effects produc^l on the mind by music are of 
the noblest krad. Viewed as an amusement it is the 
purest on earth. Unless allied to improper words, or 
to the associations of a corrupted mind, it is incapable 
of g-ivingr rise to one immoral idea. What more pro- 
per, then, for a youthful mind to engas^e in, ffuai'ded, 
lit the same time, from the excess to which all human 
pursuits are liable? 

Respecting the opinion of superstitious men, that 
it will constitute our chief felicity in a future state, 
I.aball ofFerno opinion. This is a|)oint'which mor- 
ta\a cannot decide. That, however, it is a happy image 
of that state, the believer in Revelation can have no 
doubt. There, among the things of time made use of 
to represent the happiness of the blessed, it is most 
frequently introduced ; indeed, as there is no gratiti- 
cation so purified from the dull dross of earth, what 
more appropriate to denote spiritual enjoyment ? As' 
to the unfitness which the Essavist confesses, of en- 
joying such harmony, I can onl^ wish that, as the 
narp of David chased away the evil spirit from before 
Saul, so a like operation may drive away the misty 
▼aDOurs that have settled around his musical precep-' 
tioE. JACOBUS DELICIiE. 

FOR ARLISS'S POCKET MAGAZIIJE. 

GRUMBLINGS OF GENFUS. 

ON the last day of the month of -, I was lotlidg 

upon one of tlie benches in the Malt, thinking of-^1' 
do not know what, — and vacantly observing the va- 
rious personages^ who were either cart;lessly walking to 
and fro, or enjoying a tete-a-tete, or earnestly conven- 
ing together, or hurrying on, full of the impatience and' 
importance of business, when 1 remarked two youdg 
gentlemen, apparently in their teens, making up to my 
seat, as if contending who should be the first occupant.' 
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■ I ■ ■ ' 
I really tfaovfflit they knew me, and was prqparioff to 
return the salate they wiglu think fit to five, when 
1 was immediately reiieved fiom any di£&c«lt coi^jec- 
tfire respecting^ their oereons, by their both bumping 
down at the other ena, and taking' no notice at all oi 
me. I watched one of these youths draw from his hat 
a small paper parcel, which he opened with the utmost 
avidity, has companion looking over him with the most 

Erofound and undivided attention. What caif they 
ave there? thought I; letters, a gill, the picture of a 

friend, or here were all my guessingsat an end, for, 

pulling from the paper a little book, which from the 
size, type^ and colour I directly saw was ** ARLISS'S 
POCKET MAGAZINE,'' they with one accord at- 
tacked that part of the caver, headed '< To CoRiiKfl* 
PON DEN T8;^^ and thefe were thev fixed! Their mrnds 
bein|r wholly engrossed withthe Mosesand tlicm'selvffi, 
can it be wondered at that /, a mere humble inhabitant 
of the earth shoald be entirely overlooked ? 

To teH the truth) I was not sorry tor it, as, by their 
abstraction from every thing around, I coiyldpay the 
utmost attention to the remarks and charactei-iatics of 
these young authors, as I afterwards found tKem to bc^ 
and wm them down for the reader*! entertaiament. 

** I donH see it,** ciied one. 

'< How did you sign it ?** said his friend. 

'< Why, as I always do,** retorted the first, stiU por- 
ittg over the page with an eye of the deepest interest,. 
" Q in the Coraef, to be aure;*^ and again their headi 
were laid together, as if Nothing should escape them. 

** But didn*t you send something?** enquired Mr.Q 
in the Corner. 

*« Yes,** said the other, «* Lubin to Laura ; look at 
the title-page.** They looked ; it was m^t there. 

" Stop, resumed one, turning the leaf, *^ we may 
Und it here — oh— ^ Lubin to Laura do^a -not appear 
correct enough for insertion, although we thtnh if 
the autkor takes more pains he will write better* 

" There now, they always serve one so !*' He gased 
at the other in silence. 

<* Not «/t»ff.v«,** returned his companion, looking op 
delighted ; ^* only hark-^* Q in the Comer will see hit 
littts piece next monthJ* I always thought it a nice 
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nmgaizine,*'' contipued be^ you see they promise it for 

next month ; well, I don't mind waiting at all, for wmt 

Vm sure of it; ar'nt you gflad ?** 

** What's it about?'^' said the 



I the disappointed lad, <' if 
one^B to wait another month for it I shall be tired ; 
besides, he doesn't admit mine, you know; can't you 
repeat it?" 

^* Oh, yes! you shall hear ; for, as I don^t know it by 
heart, I always carry a copy about me ; it^s an 
EPIGRAM. 
Says Kate ' I'll wcUr in braids my hair. 

In spite of what you said 
That I should look like MaryCoobe,'* 
Says 6«orse->* Then J*U up^«M /* 

*' Isn't it pretty smart ?'' 

'< Why, tolerable; but, for my part, I am not very 
partial to Epigrams; 1 think the finest compoditiona 
are on love.' 

^ That was yonr subject, perhaps ?J" 

^ Why, I always prided myself on my skill in that 
style, but—" 

*^ But let me hear, and then I can be bble to tell what 
M opinion is." 

^' Ohf I know I'm rij^ht, and as to what the Editor 
says, why who minds him, I don't !*' 

He drew from his pocket-book a large sheet of paper, 
as if to make up in size what it wanted in other requi- 
sites ; and was commencing lo read it in all due tone^ 
emphasis, &c. &c. when perceiving bis associate smile 
at his vdiemence of gestuie^ he held up the production, 
(that, perchance, bad cost him manifold hours of study 
over '* midnight oil," or a fair tallow candle,) rent it 
asunder, and delivered it to the attending zephyrs t& 
waft any where they might think proper, even under 
the undifcriminaiing Editor's very nose, should the 
afbresaid zephyrs, in their puissant puffing wisdom, so 
determine it ! 

'' Why, what's the matter with you ?" said the ex- 
pectant other, ** is that the way you treat yonr ^ skill ' 
and'*#y/e,'eh?" 
. '** You wou Idn't udderstand h, and then you'd laugh ; 

• A frfend of the lady% not remarkable for beauty, who' 
always wore her hair m braids. 
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nolMidy Mc« tb« bee«ty of it but myself^ tmi I tkut'A 
liav« it inockeil at any more. 

*' Wei], as you please, bat sure^ one oqgbt to in- 
pr»ire» or at least ^odeaYour to do so, wben a pcrsoo 
takes the pains to shew us our errors ; now, what o^ 
vasion had you to pat yourself in a r4c:e with the £d^ 
tor, could he — " 

'* He ouipht to pnt it in ) and, what's moceuni write 
him such a letter^ that be shan't foiyet in a hurry, de> 
pend upon it ; he oogrbt to put it in/* 

*' What ! whether he likes it or not?'' 

*< He likes it ? /like it; / write it ; and / ousbt to 
read it ! But it's his cnston : wbv, there was Hairy 
Jingle, now, that cent hini / dim^i know how mamp 
verses, with some very pretty rhymes, and a civil lett^ : 
b«t, no; be could not "• oUiffe his poKte correspan- 
dent.'* Oh dear, no ! whiteartgittlar set of da]l-wilt«d 
scribblers are gratified every month with tbeir hnai- 
drum prose, and unmoamng bhink verse ! What was 
the ingdDttfty.of your attt p ■ " ■ , I lacan, chfUtith epi- 
grram, (unless it suited bis exalted mind,) that w 
ibowld fyromise it 'lor oeKt tM»nlb ?" 

^ I do not pretend to any great merit certnioty, bol 
I would n«t Itanre balled pouf wcflrk by to nnklad a 
name. You should reflect a Kttte that the merit at m 
camposition dotm not consist in its length; nod that 
nobody thinks a bittbe bettserof it on fkai sc«re. Take 
my advice, do not send any impeKinent lettera to^** 

^« I shall do as I said." 

^ But try to write with more care, and tiieA yoa 
will—" 

" I shall do no tmch thing ; there's nonsein k, to be 
net down In this way, whenever it snita pcopk^a ca- 
prices!" 

<* Then how do yon intend to act ?'* 

<* I shall keep a bvok for ay own private pemsal ; 
and ni write whatever accords with my own ftwey; 
and the first piece shall be against all raagmainea ; aM 
none shall ever read it ; and->*' 

^* Liberal enough !" 
I «' Aye, and Til let 'em have a trittiming letter; and, 
worse than that, I won't pay the postage! and I'll call 
*etn paltry, and blind, and ignorant \ and I'll tell Via 
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III I II I ll I Mi^fa— 1— . 

<U«qr. hfure lQ«t mr «onre9|K>nid«iice for ever !'* (Ami 
^ttH wMl that to6i> be! wmsfierfsd I in «iy oomer.) 

UayAHgr en4^ this pitiable omtioQ, wbi«h mdentlv 
€0«t tlie deHvcfter more hve»ih than hnuost o«r leir* 

ri'oviag lad vfttled the %egntn»ni with a blow fron 
fist upnft'his own thigh vw^ turkiin^ niii«d^ as is 
diifttst at^ tjbijf tireaotfie wurld^ h« «apyied nv^, « quiet, 
but attentive awiitor of bis extraTaffaaciea! H«: acemad 
much abashed, aiid well he night ;T smiled, he eoloiin- 
ed ; I was about to mahe some obacryatioD on what 
had occurred, whea he, startins' up precipitately, in- 
Yited his companion to walk^ who haTingf replaced the 
nncpnscious magazine in bis bat, rose, and with a 
glance at me, (as much as to say, you see what disap- 
pointment can efiect !) followed ; and they both quickly 
disappeared ; the former evidently with the full inten- 
tion of getting ou t of Dty si|rht as aoon aa a pair of wil- 
Hog legs could transport him ! 

And BO finished the adventure. I ayoat, bowevc^ 
add, that one of the scraps of versifi(;atioQ of which 
ao mach has been advanced, happ^ipff to slick in a 
crevioe of tho bench^ I had the gi?iUncation of exar 
miaing a few lines which themef^of thefr inventor's 
fingers had left nnmoUated: tliyey ^ens follow: for 
though the Editor has doubtless seen enough of thein, 
ret the world may feel inquisitive, and so Inave writ- 
;en them down verhatim. . 

'« LV3IN TO LAURA.*' 
« N. B. Fw Ari, P0€L 3Ug,» 
'• YWUM I." 
" Qeaiie a o^ttos^ fai? and dfsar 
AuQ9 a parliog &tre4ip that'* verw neftr* 
There I^ura dwells lo youth and Kealih 
And blest with peaisefvj, raodest wealth.*' 
* # • • 

And on the other side, 

« TERSE %tX^* 
" Oh listen to yoar Luhln's plaint 
And pity bim dear sylvan saint. 
Here let as live in peaee and love 
Oh unto me let PUv mave !" 
• • • • 

, Ctiwa detunt-^Oh^ 1 beg pardon of the ladiei ; in 
Xnglish, thare** no tMf : and glad olough must each 
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Ikir one be tbefcut; as I ciui •Iready peireive.nuiy m 
ruby lip tftkiog leave of ita pretty partner for a de- 
terminate yawn ; I shall accordinf fy make my best 
bow to all, merely binting^ that sbould the Editor at 
«tty time receive scnrrilons abuse in the place of sen- 
sible ai^ument, he may be assured a wnthin§f sonie- 
body has been touched on a Tery tore pteee, and like- 
wise may naturally inrfer with tolerable certainty that 
Grumblings of Gbnivs are for the s-reater part 
bnt the ofi'sprinr of— Pedantry and Petnhinee! 

BASIL. 

TO THE BDITOB OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. , 

" Soch i^ the vanity of great and small. 
Contempt goes round ; and -all men laurh at all." * 
-— ■ yMMf . 

SIR,— Were we to consider attentively, ana to probe 
a little beyond the surface, for the latent causes of (he 
failures and discomfitures that terminate many &hhe 
sapient' schemes of projectors in this falfible static of 
mortality, it would be manifested to us, that ditsp- 
pointments, for the most part, are attributa:bie to o«^ 
of two causes ; either to there not being any reasonaUt 
foundation on which to erect the superstructure of 
hope in the first instance ; or, to the means not being 
judiciously adapted and proportionea to the end, in 
the progress. In selecting ^Tonr publi<»tT6n as the me- 
dium for dispelling ^he mists or inrror, I flatter myself 
1 steer clear of the latter fatality : and the powerful 
reaction of the human mind, when emancipated by 
reason from the enslaving tyrann]^ of prejucficea and 
delusive phantasies, affords sufficient of promise that 
my humble efforts may not come under the censure 
attached to the former class of speculations. 

There are situations in life, to which custom hath 
attached certain symbols of internal (though some- 
times only suppositious) sensations; and to observe 
these formulae unquestionably becomes a second na- 
ture ; and so closely resembling nature herself, that 
those who entertain it, find it difficult to distinguish 
the one fit>m the other. Thus, at the account of a 
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ilMth, jon may see Uiose whose hearts are not at all 
-touched hy the event, in #Aaiii-dolor, sabtead their 
yritaigen^ until they micffat Tie for leoffth with the 
undertaker's black horses. This is taken for sym- 
pathy with the monmer ; hot in truth it is more fre- 
quently vanity, making* an ostentations parade of a 

• counterfeit sensibility. It has been said, that under 
the general heads of iove and hatred, all our passions 
mi^ht he comprised. It may be so ! But neverthdess 
tkmf are often found to be.the offspring* of vtmHp ; 
aoa very dutiful to their paltry parent.— In iifct, were 
we to trace to their real source most of the propen- 
sities which springy up in ns: we shonld be obliged to 
admit that emotions, to which we apply ▼arions and 
flatter inff denominationa, are (being- divested of thieir 
disg-oisej only different modifications of voat'fy, and 
her twin sister seif*i&ve ; from which latter, a raa- 
cofoas catalogue of direftil animosities, and a vast 
profusion of those exquisite tove$ take their rlse^ 
-which are very uniustly ascribed to the arrows of the 
>* tender juvenile Cupid : who, were he capable of 
•conceiving any thing so monstrous as some passions, 
•ach as. are .heard of in these our times, would have 
;bfiea deemed a very scurvy little deity, even in the dis- 
orderly theology or the heathens ; but 1 apprehend, that 
it is only in some rare iostanoes, and with hearts not 
cf common mould, that this immortal child inter- 
feres; and that some. vagrant satyr is busied with 
the imaginations of the rest of mankind.— And this 
being . a subject on which I may claim to have some 
.knowledge, from the attention with which I studied 
it, whilst perfecting the analysis of a *^ ^endre"' in my 
0¥m breast, I shall endeavour to illustrate my hypo^ 
thesis, hy reciting my own coi^. 

• A disgusting instance of unnatural avarice and ob- 
duracy, in Dame Doll Wrinkle, had aroused me from 
a stupor, during the continuance of which, mypa««t'oa 
for her had besLrid me with the rigor of a true 
fiphiakes Incubus, whereby a vacuum Was left in my 
hearty which I yearned to fill np properlp ; but to 
whicb, from the astonishing pliabilitv of the material, 
iaiieceof the tenement was composecl, there was but 
too great facility of access to artful assailants.— At 

No. 48. o o 
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this cfitkml jiwctiiire, f«t« thrcfw^or mty cril gcnpus 
alhival mt^ withiii tkerortexof tiieatCraotioiiB of the 
Widow Horoiia. This wanton relict ogflcd me with an 
eye of tsncouragfedient. Ala»! it was a liaister look — 
1 was conscibus of a kind -of sensation, which I do not 
know how proMriy to deactibe. It was quite an ^ aU- 
vtMraeat.** 1 felt a t(end«r yeamtni* towanls her. — I 
WM e»ighi.~ What by ? Was it her mind ? No ! That 
was UBcnItivattd, disengcnnous and morose. Her 
manners? No! They were neither elegant nor ^re- 
|MMse«tDgr- Ho'' beauty? all ladies of OQarse are 
fovely ; bat certatniy she was not partieuiarhf so. — 
Jl paintsp'wowM uerer have thonglU of oopytng> her 
fcatumafor hii Venus or Madonna. What then oonU 
it be? It will oh ! bidfr my bfashee! It wns^ that she 
•OMncd not to detect the* nnpahitahlo trnth^ that I 
«yielf wai' not an Adonis; out rather< a weathei^ 
beaten feHow, with a broken nesevbat that^wbidi 
Ipave the.** eoap dr^oefu^' to all nsyt canabilitiea of 
Tesiitance, wfaieh finally demolisbcdaU thefortifea- 
'tions round my heart, aad laid open every avemie to 
It^ for heringrress. was herdeclaratiott — deltiFered-with 
many sifhs— with downcast looki^.aiBd all the nima- 
«ea of BtniitlTe delicaoy, in labor of the |irem|pant 
«tory,^thatshelovM'meabefveall mankind boide; 
nnd was fnrioualy resolved, either to be mina, or 
<liftlint of that) to consume the residua of her life ia 
cbeertess celihaoy fior asy sake. If I would ratum her 
nttkchmentv neither bars, bolts^ looks, scourfei^ 
liistols, swords, vans, pokers, nor eadgeb— viomoe 
nor entreMy — slwuki keep her fWmv me. She woaM 
fisqne g^ood or 111 fortane—would live or die— feast or 
stirve— r^oice or ttoiim*«*in greaoiae and perfect 
synipatby with me. All, All, fart pare unadalteraled 
|pviA*-I waa'ainax^— 1 was- enraptnred»-«il>of fho> 
dum isentkinf to rats; valerian charms cats; it is 
difficult' to persuadeabear to pass oa without taatiagv 
where treacle hath been recently spill— «ad iobm 
tbeM are (a^oordhif to 8hak9peain) who are won- 
derfully affected '* when a bwiipe soueaks in the 
nose:^*^ Bat what there could be touaa in me, to ex- 
cite this amorous g-low-in an eitfperienced widow, pist 
the heydiy of the blood, was moit ittexplicahK.^-4 
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VM Mit) myieli^ dMeivei as to wbut maimer ^f |Mt^ 
aoo I was—Bui 1 fancied siie .tbonght ni« vastlf 
better tiian I was ; and tbat Mi^ rendered ber sacieltr. 
Inexpressibly pleaaaat to ttie.-.«'It mm mrt the awieet* 
■(BRs of ber smile (that was disceraable toMBf one bat 
myself) whkb won eia me ; biii tbat I dedased from it m 
tacit compliment Aoaame imaginary cbasm in myseiC 
She was the mirror, wbsreia I saw o /flattering ipictaio 
of oqwelf reflected .^Tbis hroof bt the matter boma 
to-ttwi^Wben auUi ber, I half foi^ot my jreAi self— 
and was almost .led ta conceit that 1 was one wibona 
a yoangr lady of .fasbioB and taste migrbt, with no 
discredit to her diseammaak, take a likiiY to«..4Mseli« 
anlay ! it was all ^tmitu J fihaer vmwitp all I 

Ta all the ramifications of a .delusion, the natnra 
and sawrarof Ihcosiginal stock M-eKtended.r'««Fff«llfe 
contempUtiaf inocesanlly the eficcts af thie passioa 
on my mind ; and ctfkn reoapituiaiiar to ks oi^eot 
the Tarious aya^itoms whefebjrl wished her to judipe 
«f .its reality, and fervency ; I inf«rae|^t^y begran t» 
have soaie faith in the omens myaeftC-Wcaloiisy <fer 
iastonce) bath ahvays been hehHoaffotd one of the 
most iodabitable tmts lof bvei in «s mnch as H it 



Very natural tbat an enafln>»rad sMsin^sbauU covet mm 
exeluBive moaofMdy, not only inthfe jMraoo, ihat.aAso: 
•■ the heart of hie tenrestrial aof^ol^^ But then Vamit^ 



prodnoes a similar disrslish toAoasticipataoainiaaDr ;> 
and otgects against Ibat eye (wboae huams hanre beaii 
her ft>ad) Teowaiaiagr cqnal or aupcaior attradioai 
in aootbcr. iM^ channer ttfibsded me aa lappartiiB^ 
of acmtuHBmsr and aalviag 4bis nice disttootion i* 
the pting r sa s t>f my amour .•Jl^aeeveainipy when only » 
ihiad tpersaa was presoat arikh Ba» the oonwinatiOB 
haspcncd to turn on the poMiC iMrkm <of W«olnnioh:: 
iVnen my Dnihinea kmncbed-ottt into .a patbetsc ;la*> 
mentatioB of the endaraace iaap<|WHl on those aat«w- 
■sizing yoMogMrilileBBCo, whom the ngor of thelasra 
bad ossMeinnMa to 4ha fanihs, ami to lemploymeato 
tiMre, ill adopted to tfieekganoe of their tastes ; aad^ 
warmed hy her aabyect, ahe avowed that she bad haa 
an eart^, and atill retaitKd an eatire, aaahated a^Rn** 
tion, foroae of those BWiletJ i was immodiaiely in 
dm nnffB of thegneen-eyed monster, and the tortam 
G g2 
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which he inflicted on mfe at first appeared to (5Mifinit 
the existence of love in my breast, ptocul dubio.—Ytt 
that waft a mistake, for the ethemi, beatific flame, 
properly called love, won Id hare been esctiug^nishea 
Dy an acknowledgment that 4h€ who was ready to 
TOW at the altar, eternal, and exclusive attachment to 
me, still fondly cherished a passion wholly incompa- 
table with such an en^geraent. Bnt a little dirt was 
not an obstacle, thrown into the tnrbid pool of to- 
nity : Therefore, though I was mortified to the quick, 
to understand, not only that I had a rival of so des- 
picable a description : hut tbat^ in relation to him, I 
only occupied a suborotnate station in the lady's aflTec- 
tions ; though I was sore at ft, and departed in mighty 
dadg^eon, fuller determined thenceforth to renounce 
allegiance to this sultaness ; yet, when a mutual friend 
informed me, that the grief occasioned by my displea- 
sure and precipitate dereliction had sensibly afiiected 
her healtn, ana brought on so severe an indisposition 
as to confine her to her bed ; and that the anguish which 
she endured on that occasion^ had amply certified to 
her (bat she knew only very little of ner own heart, 
when she supposed a crevice of it to be unpossessed by 
wa/t ; could I do otherwise than relent ? and forcrive? 
and fly to console her ? Here Pity (the sister of Love J 
interposed; but pity tVas that Fanl^jT, if not solely thie 
cause of those effects, was the most active operatorin 
them, and had impelled Pity, who, but fur such a 
prompter^ would not have awoke from a state of torpi- 
tude and inaction . My vanity was gratified by the idea 
that though this juvenile attachment had been strong 
enough to triumph over time, duty, disgrace, &c. &c. 
yet bad it dissolved at once when opposed to the wit- 
chery of my chapms and attractions. What a prodigy 
of a man aid this make me appear! If I admit that 
Dinah engrossed my thoughts often when she was per- 
sonally at a distance from me, and that meditating^ on 
h«r sometimes withheld me from sleep, (sll reputed to 
be svmptomatic (still, I do aver, I was oftener husying 
Toof Draifi with vagne conjectures relative to What she 
might be thinking about me. than in either retracing 
or imagining graces or beauties in her. In fine, Vaai. 
ty scenu to have intruded its fibrous totit through 
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every diviaion and gradation of my aoiovri even unto 
the teraiinatiiifir cataatropbej when, (my patience be- 
in^ exhausted by the tortuous manceuvrea of a wo- 
man, who, however her vanity nii^ht be in conspiracy 
with other nassions |o encourage Jovers, was io no 
liurry to submit beradf to the decorous restraints im* 
posed by matrimony,) I rebelled ag'aiust her shifty 
evasions, and peremptorily demand^ to know her in. 
tentions regarding m^ suit ; and receiving only afresh 
coins^e of equivocations in reply, 1 retired from her 
service, firotesti^g that my recuon forbad me to dangle, 
in her train longer^whidi was again assigning a wrong 
cause. — For U was vip vanity^ which was piqued at 
the thought, that I might be pointed at as tnat insig- 
nificant tool^ in the hand of a coquette, yclei>t " A 
WalkiQg Stick.^** • •! purpose, in some future lettersy 
to treat of the other tnaaquerading disgnibes under 
wliich this Pfotens, Vani^, glide* into the human 
breast ; and though some of my secrets may thus come 
out, I shall excuse you for divutginr them,fl8 thereby 
my ftmnity will be featted by your letting the world 
see that ybu do not disdain the oonretpendence of 
Your faithful friend. 

S.H.BfeEWEBT, 

ilLIAS, YII« LITTJLB OLD ICAIT. 

Mar^ham-tireet^ Wettmhater, 

LEISURE HOURS. 

No. 5. 
•* Kihll legebftt quo* iron eKcerperet," 

THE following curious advertisements are extracted 
from the " St. Christopher Advertiser,'* a West Indian 
newspaper, of last year. The two first are remarkably 
laconic. 

, « Ink powder, and o^ce tape." 

i< Spelling books : Companion to the Altar.** 

>* Notioe.««*Tliose persons who have jrepeatedly prO-> 
miaed paymcni to A|r..Browa Pbkas, aad liuve invari^ 
G G 3 ' 
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ably diisppointed hitn, «re requested to take notice^ 
that all notes and other debts due to him will be pat 
ill suit on the 29tb instant.*' 

" The subficriber offers for sale fifteen prime Eng^* 
lish asses, of larj^e stse. James Quelch/* 

A most jocose advertisement appeared in the Berbice 
. Gazette, of the %th uf MaiTh.— "^ The Reverend John 
Wray informs the public, that on the Sunday of the 
26th of March and 2d of April, he will preach two fu- 
neral sermons : the first for his late Migesty Geor^ 
III. ; and the second in honour of the accession of his 
Majesty George IV. !** Is this treason ? 

^* She Turtle. — Now landing,and wiQ be killed every 
Sunday, also on Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday, 
if a sufficient be engaged, at 28. 3d. per pound. 

. The above are of a ludicrous cast; but the following 
cannot fail of exciting the indignation of the humane 
reader. 

'< For Sale.— A negro woman, a good sempstress and 
house servant; also, an elegant silver watch, made by 
Edwards, with patent lever and jewelled; and a new 
canal boat, with sails, mastscomplete. The above irill 
be sold cheap, for immediate payment in produce.*' 



^ Notice. — The undermentioned slaves, the proper- 
ty of the late Miss £. Manchester, deceased) will posi- 
tively be sold at a public sale, on Saturday, the 24th 



instant, if not previously disposed of, viz. Betsey, 
Lockey. Present, Polly Baker, John, Sam, Robert, and 
Sukey!** 

*« For sale or hire.— Three stout sailor negroes. Ap- 
ply to G. H. Pennion."* 

The first of these advertisementa plainly sheva in 
what estioMtion the poor negvocs are lujdr by oar 
Transatlantic aouRtiyBie^, They are J^t fs^usMcred. 
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M human beini^s, differinr from their mastert only In 
colour, but as articles or household furniture, with 
which the purchaser may do as he pleases, provided he 
does not destroy them! And vet these men call them*- 
selves ChrisUanSj althoug^h tney act iu direct oppo- 
sition to the benevolent commands of the founder of 
their religrion. That the eternal abolition of this in- 
hnmuD traffic is not iar distant, myst be the pnycr of 
every true follower of our Blessed Redeemer. 

There are many kinds of pride, but none, in my opiu 
nion, is so truly absurd, ana so totally void of com- 
. mon sense, as tbe pride of birth. Jhe modem baron, 
who can relate the achievements performed by his an. 
cestors, under the banners of Ricnard Coeur de LioD, 
looks down with contempt on the newly-ereiited no- 
bleman, who has received his title as a reward for hle- 
valour m the defence of his country. How any one 
can fancy that he is ennobled, because one of his an- 
cestors was rewarded for some great action, it is diiB^ 
colt to conceive. 

What can ennoble sots, or slaves, or cowards t 
Alas! not all t^e blood of all the Howards.— Poipe^ 

Surely if any man has reason to be proud, it is be, who, 
for his services tp the state, has received a reward 
firom his sovereigph, and not the roan who happens to 
be descended from him, which <;ertain)y is no merit of 
his. But what is most extraoitlinary and absurd, is, 
that the farther a nobleman is removed from the 
Ibnnderofhis title, the more he thinks ,bim.self enno- 
1)led \ as if tbe noble blood which he boasts of havinr 
in bis veins, must not, like every thing: else in this 
world, have become corrupted and degrenerated fram 
the lapse of time. Happy would it m for this coun- 
try, if nobility was not hereditary; we should then 
find more virtue among: our noblemen thai), I fear, at 
present exists. According to the present system, if 
« man by eminent services to bis country, nas been 
rewarded w^th a dukedom, his son, though perhaps an 
ideot, is to enjoy thesame title : can any thing be moM 
contrary to reason and Common stnse r 
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J iMtice«09 well aB reawn, command us to imitate 
Abe Japauese, amauf whom no regard is paid to here- 
ditary distinction, and where U sonietinies bap|>eQ^ 
ibat persons of the highest rank are, by their weak- 
ness and 4bUyt d<i|fnidra aiid tneated Urith contempt.. 

CDGAfL 

JSANCH^Et A iHniTUQUfiS£ TALE. 

CoBcl«aeA from page fltoi 

' THE two lovers waited In silence for the break of 
day ; H cams at last, and the rain teased. The dawn 
bad flOarcely tidfed the horizon before ElFira was oa 
bonriback, and sbe was fUlowed by Sancbex. Ai 
they fsflied bv ffaecaatle of Loye, the hap|»y Abm^ 
derraes and the titndcr Xarifa arere qiUtUiig it, to 
proceed on tbcir jonmey. Tbe two Were, in tht 
Moom of youlb, baadtome, relresbed^ 4ind delirfated 
with Ibeir late place of shelter, smillnirly sfdated 
Elvira iad fianchez^ #ho, drenched Id th« skin, p^ 
^md worn out with fittigrua; mtdy retnnied the com- 
pliment. *' I am vexed with myself,^' aiud Elvo^ in 
a splenetic toncy " that I did not «piploy force to ob- 
tain im .asylum ja tibia -c^tle.^^r-'^tf we should return 
to it," answered Sanchez, " t probise you that notb- 
iag shall fie waolwg on my part tofwocnre admiasioa 
for you." 

In fact, the wfurior could think only of bo|r be 
should contarire to hnfig back Elvira to 4he heautifol 
castle ( but be fieared that be should not be able t« 
find out tbe path again. The wiodiD((6 of the forest 
of Thomar make it almost a labyrinth. Sanchcf 
visbcd that ba had PMBething to drop upoo the road, 
which would be nonoticed by any one except himself; 
but a warrior, whose arms are bis sole possession^ bai 
notbiaff. to strew «pon high roads. I<«ove| however, iar 
spired him vith an idea which was very near oostii^f 
bim dearly. 

Sanchez hii upon the expedient of unscrewing tl)e 
silver screws by which bis armour was held together. 
As be took them ont« be let them fall on the road. 
J&lyln did not perceive what he was doing ; and, 
wishing to break a silence wbicb was become tire- 
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Mmie.«he requested him to tell her bis history. — 
Saocliez related it with that feeling* and that eharn» 
which loTcrs g^ive to all the narratives which they ad- 
dress to the beanty whom they love. He said little 
about his own exploitf!, nothing about the mislressea 
which he had haa^ but a jBTreat deal about his happi- 



I in meeting with Elvira. 

In her turn. th« fair warrior made him acquainted 
with her birtn, and the reason which compelled her 
to lead a wandering life. She had quitted her fatJier^a 
court to avoid the amorous addresses of a knight who 
was famous for his ferocity. The formidable RostH- 
baldo, the son of Ferra^us, proud of his birth, hii^ 
gigantic stature, and his uncommon strength, had 
dared to demand the hand of Elvira from her father. 
Too timid to venture upon irritating Rostubaldo, 
the king of Gallicia promised him his daughter ; but 
the young princess, consnltingc only th6 alrersiov 
whicti she felt against the barbarian,, fled froin every 
place where she was likely to meet with her terrible 
lover. • 

' The story of the beautiful heroine inflamed Sttnchea 
ten times more. When we begin to love, bow dl«ply 
we dread that the heart which we wish to conq^e^ 
is already another*8 ! we enquire with fear' and trem- 
bling into every thing which can remove our doubts; 
and when those doubts are dispelled, love and hope 
are doubled. Sanchez listened to Elvira with trans- • 
port ; while Elvira delighted to say the same things 
over again ; and, not daring to own that she loved, 
she in some measure indemnified herself, by repeat* 
ing that she detested Rostnbbldo. 
' While this delicious conversation was carrying on, 
our' paladin completed the removal of all'the screws 
from his armour. His arm-plates, his cuirass, were 
iko longer held together by stny thing r but, what cared 
he? He thought only of Elvira, he saw only her,'his 
mind was entirely occfupied in considering how he 
should prevail upon her to retrace 'the road to the 
beautiful cattle. 

As they were turning into another path, theyper*> 
ceived at a distance a knight approacningy who waa 
mounted on a noble courser. Tne kuightnoi 
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cut fau «ye8 on tiftM) -thnn be.ruislied t«wap^ tlicM 
f4iUg«Ilqp. Elriva lowed Ht bi«it ati4 wreftraed. U 
was Itgfitvibaldo] Two riyals know «Mb otber tfuMigk 
ib«ir have Dettr mot before. Xbe «iMrft9e RostabaMo 
oast a tevribif gianco ^n lElvira, and •viiUi.bw swoid 
o|Nmiaed j^e darted c»n Saocbes. Ho .fe«M>te,li€ wm 
smitten. The blow eiveabjr Saac^s. made. Rostov 
baUo atmuva bnt liis isMranoiir Yensted. That of 
Saaciiea, on the contfary^ b«o§r. looser Jib bad WnudC 
taken ibe scra«rs .from it. Tbeewx>rd of Ibe bwbatriMi 
ttoened It aritboat diAetilty^ and its onnel point i»- 
fliqied a lieilrible wound m the btCMt.ofibe jrasb 
b)?«r. Hp MX bathed in bis tbtOod^ bis -dying eyes 
weoe tamed on Ulrica; but it twas aol to caU for wen- 
gfaiMA. 91ieftroQi»«siyioturins4dted.bMi. *< WciA 
d«aV**^K«l*ioied be, vouireckoned 'on tbe coimageof 
Xoiir awsl*ew{ yontliouglit that it wttnid not-fae ne- 
effU B ftiy lor Urou to have itbe ability «o delead her; 
die 1 bat k»wn yo« die, view ibor in .my artns.'^ 

As-hoaaid teae wards be dis«iOiuiled,)Etiid advaaeed 
towards Elvira. Despair, love, rage, were in tbe'eyos. 
aad «h« iheartiaf Ike heirOhi^« " ^i^^kvibcb mm Mt," 
abe oried to bioH $ '* hstf ^ftmd ^oarself ;* She eprunf 
to ik» ground, and her ONrard ratdtd inaaaBcrable 
biows "On tbe i:roel Rostwhaldo. He parded ihtms 
and leared to refcorn tbotti «a ^uk ibeavti&il £lvka( 
but 4be beaaiiful Eli^iitt was aoAoager aivonaa. aha 
was Msni«zeMbed to fury, who 4estPMs ei«ry tbiofp 
wbiob stands in itbe wsnr of hii sUgie. Jbe araour.of 
Bostabnldo flew in spltntersi; his jbload iinged his 
cpiinss; tetattU be foedtated tirhether be abonidHy 
from tbe heroine, or treat hv asian enemy. lAt kngta 
naia aad Aeoeaiity ^ined the araeadant; ke no 
hMMfOr neslraiiied hunaelf ; in his tmm he attacked 
£lvira,affld,gtteeflur blow lor hloat, and IheAwo fcbana. 
{lionsaoemedxesolved no(t to oease from oombaft till 
thty oeased 4o live* 

JoMiceandtoveaiene at laaft triumphant. Already 
•tonqed hy the hhm Arom Caches, and by those wbieh 
be bad received from Elvira, RosiubaUo oould no 
longer teairit the vAliant amaaon. He faolteted at the 
BMoient when she was on the point of Ami trriag. £l. 
vimpeioeiiwd this, and it rod an b led Ikt stcengih. She 
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-predfied upoii hitn, and he feU upon bi» kti«0^ aad'aslri 
ed for mercy. '* No, ti-aitor !" exclaimed sJiw^ pHinr- 
iiig- at tbe same lime tlie sword into biB boson. She 
ran to Sknefaex, but SaaHies was insensiMe. Slbe knell 
hy bim, an<ther tears felhon bie wound $> bat even 
fhat balm coutd not cure bim. The uafttrtiMMte San- 
cbez, his eyes closed, and Ms Una bair»p«ned.scai«ehr 
iNvathed, and the blood flowed rapidly firom mm. Sk 
▼ira succeeded in stoppii](r i< { *^ totienptbewovnd 
•rher lover, she rent the linen wKfch s^e woro under 
her armour ; sbe raised bis head, and placed ber iMmd 
OB Kis heart, to discover whether it yet beaCi SIlecoiiM 
find no'favourable symptom, and she feared that ShMK- 
chex had breathed bis last sig-b. Anxious to becer- 
tain whether he ^d really cea»ed to breathe, she bent 
down her moutfr towaros his, and her lips touched 
ittoM of Iffee evpiriiv vontl^. Ah! Sanchoy tfaat'kte 
aaTcd your life : all of feeling' that yet remained in yon 
awoke to that kis^. Sanchn opened bincyeat aad CI* 
vift,«veijcmd,.ran to fetch fl0«Q water in Wbelaiet. 
'< ftfy dear friend,^* said she, " II Fe for me^Jiire for my 
happiness.'* The w«itfds restored Isinftv ^ lookod at 
£lif 1^ he pnaaed bmr hand^ aail his eyot^aAd^U that 
his lips were unable to utter. 

Elvira now wished to fi*o to procnw assialnnee^ for 
tkf pitrpoac of removiMr her lover to the neamst viU 
lagre. ^* No! nor saicTSaacheZyin afeebleand ten- 
der voice, ^ no! let ui vo bach aasoon aapossHik to 
.tb^icAstWoff tho child/' £lvi«a blnshedy and «i«ned 
that she was afraid she could not find the rood). *^ I 
foresavf tlMA»!' vcplkd thoiwonaded knigrbl ; ^ but the 
shiilinffecreivs from ray armomr will g*oide you to the 
oiaUe. I scattaied theai on the way, that* i nula hie 
able to lead you back affain. I did noi hapo that it 

iMM0d4»eno speedily." 

Elvira, who understood from this the cauao why 
flnitfcheanadbefen so qniokly daf<«tcd4 shed tears of 
tenderness and afi'ection. Without making any reply, 
she cot some bramches, of ndnch she farmed a Htter. 
In this she placed the wounded knigrUu and yoking^ to 
it the horses of Sanebes- and Rosiuholdo, ahe lollDwed 
thie track which was pointed Out to her oy the silver 
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acrewt, and thus conducted towards the castle licr be- 
loved cbargre. 

The moment she arrived, the child appeared on the 
tower. Elvira did uot g^ive hhn time to speak. <*Open,^' 
said she^ we will love each other for ever.^* At the 
words ,/br every the g'ates opened. The heart of poor 
Sanchez palpitated as he passed over the bridge. The 
care which was taken of him in the castle, and the at- 
tentions lavished upon him by Elvira, soon restored 
him to health. Aner having* been entertained for a 
month, they thanked the beautiful child, and hastened 
to the court of Elvira^s father, who sanctioned thdr 
union. R.*.*. 



HEBREW ADAGES. 

IN his purse, in his drink, in his anger, shall a man b( 
known. 

The eye and the heart are the brokers of sin. 

As the canker worm to the wheat, is the prostitote 
to the house. 

He who denies a crime, doubles it. 

He who dwells with the wicked, suffers with the 
wicked. 

The wine goes in, and the secret goes out. 

Better is a friend in the street, than s^old in the 
house. 

Affliction follows the afflicted. 

A grain of pepper is stronger than a basket full of 
goum. 

Heaven assists him who is willing to amend. 

A small piece of money will clatter in a bottle.— 
This is interpreted, '^ The fool makes a great noise 
with the little he knows. 

There is no profit in the bramble, until it be hewn 
down. 

The mustard will bite a man, though he eats it from 
a spoon of /his own making. 

They have dived into thedepthpof the sea, and they 
have brought vtp — a shell. — ^Tnis proverb is applied by 
the Hebrews to the Gentile philosophers. 

The full stomach produces all evils. S.R. 
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SUBJECT OF THJE PLATE, 

FROM 

« poems;' by SAMUEL ROGERS. 

"WELL may yon sit within, and, fond of grief. 
Look in each other^s face, and raelt in tears. 

Well may you shan all counsel, all relief. 
Oh she was great in mind, tho^ young* in years! 

Changfed is that lovely countenance, which shed 
Lijifht when she spoke ; and kindled sweet surprise^ 

As o^er her frame each warm emotion spread. 
Played round her lips, and sparkled in her eyes. 

Those lips so pure, that moved but to persuade, 
Still to the last enlivened and endeared. 

Those eyes at once her secret soul conveyed, 
And ever beamed delight when you appeared. 

Yet has she fled the life of bliss below, 
That youthful Hope in bright perspKective drew ! 

False were the tints ! false as the feverish glow 
That o*er her burning cheek Distemper threw ! 

And now in joy she dwells, |n g'lory moves! 
" (Glory and joy reserved for you to share.) 
Far, far more blest in blessing- those she loves, 
Than they, alas ! unconscious of her care. 

7V» Two SiiterSfOn the death of a youngei' sister. 

No. 48. HH 
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UtLA! 



ULLA ! if slMittcrlMtikr filing bis cbM 

Around Ifcgra^B^fcatthi* HiriffN h»mxy 

Love 9h«Jt eSfim umtwXak tli^llrica a«My. 



To tarry were death, but oh! to fly 
Without one glance from thy love-brigrht eye, 
Would b« worse tbaa the buKstoioy'^ a^ny— 
LiHa! Lflhi!' 

Lilla ! we'll glide throofirh the friendly rfoom 
WiUv step a« ftoft aa the^Mia<i« that folU; . 

Andmingrte our sighs by the turbane^ tomb* 
That peacefully gleams beyond the walls: 

We'll breathe our \ose8,du»<1 our arms shall twine 

Like the jasmine boughs round that holy shrine; 

But thv lips will have odours more divine— 
liUa1 hiik^\ 

Lilla! tliy bofow wa* wwt t^o^ati«rt 
At th« slightest ^«ttiid,«rom Wu» > <jw»g«Pt') 

And Lilla would speed like the Arab's dart,. 
Wtrene^er bis foot oil tbe pavement rung; 

But Selim *s ates * unheeded now ; 

The burning desert ipay parch hlabrow,, 

W»t a tear rior a mh wtlt thou bestow— 
LUla.! J^Maiir 

Lilla Ji 4bWa lif-n i* ^Mir^mrd I. 

A iW««t«Vd«lfty.^d Mim ^m ; 
For the clanking tread, of th/e guard is heard, 

And tljeir sabrts flash bef6re uiiar e^jea. 
Farewell then, thou ftlse ofteN-^aM ^ east— 
Thfesigffotfrtvlii>?hanbcmytestL ; 
Thy XterB^^ kifis like the burning^ M&t-- 
tabt! LUftpil 
18 Sept. 18*1. CHARLES FtOSr. 

■t Tke toinb»i»rthe men are diiHaguiftbed from Uw weiMa'fe only bf • tai" 
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' THE COMPLiAINT* 

HOW'Bwcet "tiiB to smmleriafiraiid when Atirorft 
Blushes bris^fat on the dew-spangfled ctrihtremof Flora; 
•Wbefi thegTove is «N «iiisrc, the air nil perfVime, 
•And'Hie horizon is g4owin^ Ifa Im'ft ^looih. 
Bfit hal when fheiscene and Us heanttesare tnarred 
By ihe woe that is inward, relenfle«ii and hard ^ 
^mie Ale %i|^ learft 4of sorrow InccMimtly i^rl^ 
How kten is thaft <#M»-1iow it ^aw« at the IraaiH ! 
The stave and the captive nayinoifm o^er their chaftflB, 
Ami the victim of aickness repine at hm pains, 
And the poor ^neath the hwd gripe of poverty grroan ; 
But the heart that ia wmntUS hath paagrs of iti own. 
There^B no beauty in nature for me whibt I. rove, 
No perfume in tlie air, and no tnlrth In the frove ; 
The ffloom of a cavern as welcoftte wtmM 1>e 
As the sweet thteket-tnlnsttdt^scent-hreathingrtree. 
Like a poor shipwrecked mariner lonely 1 stray 
On a shore uninhabited, sjti^ngre, caift away ; 
His happiness vanished, the scenes of his Mii^ 
Wijth his hailL tnmed deep in ifae roarings ^Iq^* 
Since my Emily sunk fike a flower in the blaat^ 
p how heavy and woefuj my di^ys linirer pa^t : 
Nought appears to my view m thisthinc amhieni gloom 
But the pale star of Hope, as itg'leams on the tomb. 
The tomb! ye^ the tomb not with sorrow I see, 
And Death comes a messenger welcome to ne^, [care. 
For the tomb b^tows peace, and sweet freedom from 
With repose undisturbed, and—my Emity^s tlkere. 
Liverpool. J^M.O, 

ADIEU TO THE ISLAND*. 
I STOOD at the stern, and I feasted my sight 
With the last o(f thy landscapes -so sunny and bright, 
(Those scenes of sastlrieadsbip and jEbrmardeUgnt,) 

As I parteji, dear island, tram thee ! 
And it sorrowed my oo^nd, and I pondered with pain, 
When I thoug^ht th«t if ever I view«d them again 
Would the beings And ofa^ts t cherished rew^Un? 

Sp 1 parte4i dear islaiu^ •firom thee • 

• The Isle of Wight. H H 2 
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If thou*8t been as a meteor to me on my way, 
To ligflbten and leave me bereft of thy ray, 
Ah ! why did 1 see thee, or why did 1 stay 

On that isle now reg'retted by me? 
But if more J may visit thee, beautiful isle, [smile. 
IVhen thy woodlands are g:reen, and thy waters all 
And heaven looks liuiehing and gladly the while, 

May I meefwith those friends left with thee I 
Then adieu, thou sweet isle ! on thee oft shall 1 muse 
When Night sheds around me her bountiful dews. 
And the moon reigns supreme — O what sin then to lose 

Such moments devoted to thee I BASIU 



TO A LOCK OF HATR. 

. WJEXCOME' to me, thou ringlet dear, 

1S» strangers thou and I ; . . . 
^ Perchance I Ve. dewed thee with it icar, 
. Perhaps, waved thee with a sigh :' 
Or parte4, perhaps, thy silken wreath 
To KISS the snow thfit.lay beneath. 
Upon that neck thou long hast hung, 

where often I've hang top ; 
0*er which my lips have sadly Aung 

The desolate < adieu!' 
Or breathed the sigh, half hope, half fear, 
As I have left thee waving there. 
Then welcome, welcome, to my heart, 

ril often gaze on thee ; 
And thou, as often, wilt impart 

The sweetest thovtf his to nie : 
And many a di-eam of happiness 
ThottMt weave for me, thou lovely tress. 



IMPROMPTU TO MARY. 

I*VE heard some learned sages say, 
The tfne enjoyment of a day 
' Has years of value in it : 
If so, dear girl, it must appear ' 
IVe spent this day full many a year, 
Yet thought it but v mihme. G.H^. 
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OPaBNBC4. 

*TIS noi «lw iiii«ii wttk pnde elate, 
Nor jetrelBd crown, aor Tohe of state, 
Nor adm proiii, nor BtorM uatoUi 
Of Indian MVia^ or Lfdim^B ^oIcL 
Can raiM the abject mind oa hig4, 
Or gfjpfc tke wkump of loyalty . 

' Ha « a iE<Mig^ wMie soiil MtbKoae 
Spurns the bme staia of tkeior criaK : 
Wm ne'er nTiuiate haHh stood 
A con«a«ror 'niilBt his coantrf's bhiod; 
Who, bnmoipikrin Hk mad carter 
Of treasoa^tnve, UKiabUe^anaor) 
Obeys the law* kj Ttrtme ffiven, 
Awl trtada 4be |Mth vhoch Itada «6 hflBflen } 
Wfaomaol lOie siroei<v_4onited Moras, 
Vast prodvos of Mie >Westc»a ahoass; 
Not aM tha wcailii «liich Ta^vsiaves, 
Flaming beaaoth Its f aldea vatcs | 
Nor the itoh<arofa that Afemmt aatf le ' 
On Lybiafa rich end Yenhmt aoi, 
Can tempt tosvemret vlia cairn dascrks 
The temprst ngmg t lno a g h the alues, 
ThebiHowed waves eoattading roar 
AroMod Dataiatia*B locky ahore $ 
The thaadcr's crash, tlK Jwhtaint^ flare, 
GlameUg atbwarttho marSy airi^ 
CapMMtioas that Provkbote aaseea 
Presides aUka m avary aoene, 
And apfth MsaA-fvadectiBamai 
Directs the yaie, *or rales the alaam. 

T||C barbed laiica,the hnmishad shirlfl. 
The flaniiV sirord.thecnbattlad icld^ 
A#nf ht not bin ; but raised above, 
He yUswm the woild beneath him moi«^ 
And fixing e^wry t i i o a ebt oa bi|^9 
Nor seefai to live, nor Sears to die. 

Foratatcs let kings aad arinocs biaaa 
The biittle's toil, the oocan^B wav«.) 
XUiieftaias who fuide the ladiiAf car. 
And lead theScgrthtaa hosts to war'; 
Or they who o'er the 4ca prcsiddi H n 3 
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^ich leads to BgypVu ports its tide ; . 
Whose ware with g-ems and golden ore 
EncircUngr decks mch radiant shore ^ 
Or i-ule amidst Sarmatia's snows. 
Where the drear Caspian ocean flows $ 
Or those barbaric powers, who know 
Whence Danube^s icy waters flow; 
Or wander where, in realms unknown, 
The Eastern Seres place their thi-one : 
Be their*s the war^the virtuous breast 
Of more dominion is possessed 
Than all tlie lords, whom Asians bound 
Doth ita its vast embrace sUrround. 

This recks Dot troofis of • warsielv bold. 
Encased m sbiniuf eteel or^oidy 
Mordarts,,8udiaaon rushing foes - 
The flying Barthian baekwarda throws; 
This seaka b» cngine^a dreadful pow«r, 
To raze to earth.the fated- tower; 
Nor views beneath its ▼enff«ful ire 
The hostUecity wrapt in; fire. 
HeM;a-fciarwiio knows DO' fear) •• 
He is a. king who knows no care !, , 
Let then all those who rashly dare 
The shinikig court's deceitful glare. 
Bask in the sunshine of their power. 
And live the gew-gaw of the hour; 
Mine be r^ose sedate and aweet. 
Beneath some woodbind green retreat ; 
Where the soft thorn with blossoms pale 
Flings its wild fragrance to the gale ; 
And the dear rill, with flow serene^ 
Gives lasting iverdure to the scene : 
,'Tbere let my life's last breath decay, 
JFrom broils, from tumults ftur awAy ; 
That when the destined Jidar shaU eome, 
\yh\eh calls my body to the tomb, 
I may resign my tranquil span, 
A poor, but blest, content old man. 
Sad is his fate, though high in* fame, 
And bending thousands laud his nanve, 
Wiio yet, wlMu life's frail pleasure flies, 
In sorrow and ^elf-ig-aorance dies* i 
Mknehester,Oet, is^asn. THOMAS HALL, £»«• 
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NORWOOD. 

RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED TO M188 E. 

OB ! bappy spot, where blest contentment reigns, 

Where Wature's every charm is spread around ; 
With liberal hand from ample stores she deigns 

To grace with beauties rare thy favoureid ground ; 

Thy " oak-clad. hills/ thy woods, thy vales profound, 
Thy verdant lawns, and peaceful pastures green, 

* Health in the breeze, and joy in every sound; 
Here might the sons of care in smiles be seen ; 
His taste is poor indeed who spurns the sylvan scene! 

'Tis sweet to stand upon thy friendly height. 
And gaze with rapture on the circiiiiff vwW| 

Horizon-bound, and opening to the sight 
A scene to Fancy *a child for ever new : 
Far distant hills with airy summits blue, 

The city^s hundred spires, the busy mill. 
The seats around that seem the eye to woo, 

The smoke slow curling from the hamlet still, [hill. 

And tents of gypsy hordes beneath the neighbouring 

Sweet is the scene ! but dearer -to my eye 

Is yon neat cot hidf buried in the trees ; 
As modesty the curious gaze will fly. 

It shuus the public road and mountain hreeze : 

nelightful spot ! by Nature formed to please; 
There reverend worth and innocence, resioe. 

Full oft my quick and rambling /ancy sees, 
In magfd fdrm, the object of my pride, fbeside. 

Whose smile t*ll cherish still, though all should hate 
Oh, Norwood ! sacred haunt of sylvan maids. 

How hast thou twined thy beauties round my soul \ 
As oft iVe wandered in thy peaceful shades, 

My heart has felt a joy beyond contro«l; 

The scenes of fauy-land have seemed to roll 
Before my ravished sight in rapid glee, 

When from mankind an hour of oliss iVe stole, ' 
To spend in coo verse, innocent and free, [from me. 
With her to whom thou owest these liocs thou hasi 
THOMAS PARROTT. 

Brunswick Place, City BodH, Oet^ s, iMi. 
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"THE WHEISL H^f *K>WG ROUND." 

As aacient Jdng lianiig been oTercome in battle, wu« Mcording tv tic 
isloai of UM^liMhl£nB«iMmpli,1asteMd •» tM «hMiot whMli af tte 



tketriMtl 
•o? 

■lot- -^ -^- . 

th* conqaerois-fMllie OffdcrM liwitt«M«Mteiibe»««i«ti. ' 

LITjIES SUGGESTED BY T0E Al«^CDOTE Ati(9V$. 
PAliE chM of misery lend thine car« 
For Hope sttU breathes a 90iii)d^ ' 
nTwfll calm thv breast, *twitl stfU tbjr ftar-* 

The wheel is g^oin^ round. 
Perbaps forlorn thou wandejnest now, 

"Midst tides of sorrow ^towutA ; ' 
Btft, h«fk1 a sentenee cf^ars tl^ ^row-« 

TIm wbed is gTO^R? rOcrnd. 
What thong% tbjr liiodr^ should lbrsa|(e, 

Aiidnol one fFiend be found? 
The darkened clonal these words wnit>»eak— 

Thp whpcl is ffoing round, 
^at thouflrh with chains of vf^nt ^nimi^ft^ 

In Pen\iry*8 fetters liound ? 
ThisfieldB «e# cwrfoit «o thjr widd^ 

'm wh^Hs 9:fiiH|p ro«adl 
Hope bids fheel€«k to jfm^ tt/h^re 
wHfa bnnrt.est pleftsitrep icrawtitp^. 
Then Irush «h«t sM-^hcii dry that t«a>-> . 

The n^ef^l fs ^oing'mintd. 
And tboa who llv^t in fortune^s tr^im 

This farthest "from the grrpu|id. 
t>h! deem not thfs a caiittion Tain— 

The wheel n fom^ rovad. 
Though BOW tli#u 8it"«t€9Ealted liigliy 

Wise, learned, or renowised, 
yet Ifriafc, nor let it oause a ri^h, 
The wheel is going romd. 
, Qthers haTe held that srat, and they 
Have left to give thee room ; 
They blazed but for a short -lired day, 
' Tnen sHnk within the tomb : 

The wheel is roin^ rOund, and you 
Mnrt 90on beluirried dowMUUra tec. 
22 Sept, I8ii. XtJCIUS. 
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« WHAT IS FRIENDSHIP BUT A NAME/' 

OH ! Timie hath rusted all the links 

W-iiicb lool^ed so briebt in Friendsbip^s chain; . 
And there are wide and bursting chinks, 

That he'ei' shall close nor knit again ! 
Vet Qn« 1 fondly thought would b«ir 

The stoutest tug of adverse weath^ ; . 
But ah ! it was an idle care, 

The blast hath shivered all together ! 
Alone, without a star to guide ; 

Without a rudder, copapass, chart ; 
Abandoned to the rushing tide, 

Th^ inainmast cracks, the timbers start. 
Impatient of approaching fate, 

The frantic seaman lifts his ^e, 
Expressive of his hopeless state- 
Then leaps into Eternity ! CHARLES FEIST. 

. , . SONNET. 

A SUMMER EVENIl^O'8 REFLECTION. 
IT waaitin pcaioeful sabfaAth of tfaeaky : 
Tbedpuds were raolionlesa; and the aiui's light 
Tbrougli f\i» bltte«iher poured its golden tides 
Of parting 8pleu4pur ; while roundthe l^leak height 
Of U^ «Af t cock, whose rude and ri£ted sides 
Flung shadowy, bridges o*er the darksome glen, 
.One hapless solitary oird was seen 
Wildly to wheel its sad portentous flight. 
As Fancy variously applied the scene, 
My thoughts did image forth tlie hearts of men 
lutfaat same sullen rock— myself the bird, 
Who in the farewell beam of prosperous day 
Doth round their el^vkted grandeur str^y — [play ! 
But ah ! no green patch smileth, and no fountains 
tAuguat^ 1821. CHARLES FEIST. 



EPIGRAM. 




Newcastle, LUCiiiuSE, 
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THE flow of the eire i» reniAendeBflylyeatDHirf 
— rise" ' ^ . . 



CytriSehm'wtnhrx:miopy «Aend«vr 4ft *stre«BiBpr, 
And deep is tbe'lyhttfa (k i^e foce ef the West; 
Tis the hour mthcto aftlmitiireivlih i^eMtoreis teeniof, 

AU fretted Hi'Gr&iiaeur^^^MBgiiffi^fiiit veM. 
Tib the hbtir Vhf n tlie hutn of'tfate'Woild tsictlripgr, 
And theovb of the dtty.in its Khnry^ expirtns^ 

The emblem liow me^ ctf 'ms CbHsiivn's -neftt^ 
Who, as youth ebhs ftwiaf, t^dvft^e'%i^i«d«iB«i0| 

And calmlyfeecdeB ib^'shiKle* eftfife'bieA'. 
In fteason like thi0. bow eaqb lioisptn i^ilat^th 
With Fiath*8 holy hop^ forl^e btisR that a^w^t^h 

The man of tvvle vivtne in a^es to tomie'! 
A blifti whose possessibiu ;ihoi\g:h sweet, tieVer sstcth, 

In mansions of ^lory,tne'BOura Aii ar^lioqiftl 
Whilst musing on maii,a8 tliis scene Tm sunre^fUf, 



» mt^ 



My thoughts now the sou'L now the body obcyioff, 

Entrancement will steal o'er*tny wonderstrucK wad: 
And, stiH tis«ny lbOttgMstbr»*<di9sMb^f#intti iRitray- 



In heaven «leneicaii lAey pendHliMorftwl. j^if, 
And -oil'! it is sni^e^-^o ^ttr wmf %ow «n4eMfi|f, 
As oV'Ibe roujgjih oc«fan cif1i!fe'W« «re ^te€«*imr, 

Te view ita 'MrtBectii^ PHtiirtl/a gflMs^? 



For astBornfMkhrs iAght,*wM kiniilttnHmll Age ri ty, 
8o4(hediadowB^^dtAhrroiliM}%riMiMi>«hi«DUi. 



8o4(hediadowB^^feMhrroiliM}%riri 

i;4NES 
Written ^mOmr tU 0ftkm/mi^tmtiai*m^pftiiit4\mi§L%BtM 

THOUGH feir,fel«iily fclntby m^ 

•Love'a Mtwhing flower trananlaaivd gmm^% 
But, bright in health^ delightfal glow. 

How lovely blo9iip Aepa^ntain rose ! 
Noi all Mm polm ^f iirt— - 

(Not aUAhc»tiiU,rfifi9ein«|iitilWf>W#^ 
CaU'aNffht of MPky iwpart 

a*oMd t4iy i^mamT-m^Wii^inm nuael 
jnimouth,Septmnber, isai. 
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EUfiGIAC STANZAS. 

*' Th«cc ift « ca|in( for those who yfenp, 
A rest for weary pilgrims found ; 
"VlMy sofHy liei, and sweetly sieep 

Low in the ground. 
** The storm that wrecks the winter sky, 
Hq mQtfi 4iaMv;b« Uieir 4eeAxeAoae» 
7lmn sdintner evening's latest s%h, 

That sh4itft the rose." 

Y£S.IwiUlaymirb««ul 

WD«re #eftry pt1|s¥i«is stec^ 
And slumber m t4ia« silMtr b«i . 

Where i*;oq ft)i%«ta^ to «e«p^. 
lliea paio shall, ctete^to moiifv, 
. Ami sorrMf lla&airkijr ; 
For death h'hmt ibtB.ebuadtffAtiiik. 

Of ftu eifuigent day. 
When 8luj»t>€fiiv ip the, toin|> 

In dreainre8pi.4MBbrepose, 
The.«tM) 4«w€n),o/ef .ii^*flrK9»^ t|wi bloom, 

Shall vernal sweets disclose.. 
The sun^s Unt n^rtaios^ bem|i 

Upon my so;^ vfiW rest ^ 
Atid every eve his latest ^Jeam 

Will hover o*er my breast. 
Perhaps, at close of eve. 

Some friend mag^there repair, 
And shed iu«n aur peacelaiycave 

One brigrfit anbldden tear. 
Adfeu, my hatnble l^re, 

Thy < stt«in« n6 utore «an pteas^; • 
Nb lAore ckn tiii^eh affliction's fire, 

Or sOoth my painfiif days, 
rijhangrfheeotf a willow 

lliat shaded sonde swellingr' flood; 
Yhy-tcara may calm the risiner bUtow, 

Or charm the listeningr wood. 
My soul shall soon be free ! 

And loosed from n^ortal chains, 
Shall launch onthiettnttbounded sea, 

Where peace for ever reigns. 
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There is a jdQnons rest 
^ For weepings mortals given^ 

And when they sink oq earth^s cold breast^ 
' They find that rest in heaven I 
lUogan, ComuwU, THOS«,G ARUkNi>, jao. 

THE MOTHEE At TPBIE CitAPLE. 

FROM THE OGJIMAS. 

• , S^LBBP, lovely babe! that dear sweet face 



ler says, 



Thy father's picture is :.-, 

It Uy dear child, th^ttgh fa^( 

Thy nose is nQt Uke his. 

This moment he came in to see 

How prettily you doze, 
And said *' The child is muob like 

fiut still has nl>t my nose.*' 

Myself must owu'the nose is small, ' 
Thouffh-likeness 'mast be some ; 'u 

For if 'ti» not his nose at^^all, ' » •< < . ' 
Whence could 'this nose have come ? 

Sleep on—thy father, I supiioae, . . ^ 

Halliesinjefetthepaiti 
What matters whethei* you've his uose, 
Oh but Obtain his hettrt I 
SerWs Place, Carey Street, ' ,^ . .A.V.T)^ 



WISDOM AND FOLLY. 

SAY, what is Wisdom ?—T1s the foijpt that plw. 

Purely and peacefuHy in yonder shad^; , , .... 
And Folly i^ the random rUL that; strt^s 

In useless vag^rancy adown toe ^lade.; 
Till, where the pool its noxious steam l^^^t^esy 
With added feculeiu:e it taipts thie.yales! a, f 
M^nv.mi. CHAftiBSMMT. 



J. Arliw, Vriiit«ri Vo<><l«iB* 
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or 



manfiit anlr llSMHt mtnamtu 



A VISIT TO BRlCHTOrf , IN THE AUTUMN OP 

1821. 
Reramad IVoni p«g« 383. 

THE church of Saint Nicholas stands at a small dist- 
' ance north west of the town, on a rising gi-ouiid, about 
one hundred and. fifty feet above the level of the sea. It 
is an antique looKipff building, and is really of ancient 
date : the period orita erection is stated to have been 
during the reign of Henry VII. The interior is plain 
and neat, but offers nothing particularly to excite tlie 
ctftriosity, except It be the ^nt, which is a very curious 
ftpe<iimen of ola sculpture, and which, accordinff to tra- 
oition. was brought ovei* from Normandy, in the time 
of WiiUaiA the Conqueror. It is a large circular piece 
Of stone, engraven around with figures, emblematic of 
Mme of the miracles of Our Saviour ; but so rudely 
eiiecuted, that they convey but faint ideas of their sub- 
iect. To the antiquary, however, the exauiination of 
them win afford ample amusement. The monuments 
ra the church yard are neither ancient nor paiticulurly 
No. 49. II 
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Bioml ieaJoBthey offer, iK^tk from th# ^d^i^tjf^ 
their •itnatwa, and the iwriiMwii»^thwbf»rA^4l»JW 
of which ore of a ftery «upenor Qi«)ev.ai^ ^m»fV^^ tA9» 
fulkkwiftf are •elected, e . n -'^ i> -jh.J u^'\ 

Columtt8andla\Mwreaxiirrt*bot'TatiH':riW*yf''» -J^';'' 
An idle scene of decorated >)»^ "^ '^ * ' """• 
The kind eompanion and the frtiwishicflare.i. .. |.ii.., 

Waedoomecbatoioartiot©Pfee«l«*iarv '» ' i «'< " 
In heartfeH nnmbewr Mvor «i>e«Rit tu ^>^e* ..„ <d <■ 
tW"^^*' elernalo.'er a, t»iubli^^,^thi^>^ !,,,., ^ . , 

Sto^piwenger I '•*»*♦ wrapt in ihon^h^. ..J 

Eiia realms 4*f death autvfiy; ;' • l.i ■- m' 
TilU'by.4h« ¥i»w^refleotive twiybt, ...,,,, ,, 
You leara to U ve^o-day ,— . ^... y . 5 i . ,. .> . 
How vain is lift !— To-morroNV's daW^ ^ ^ 

Perhaps you ne'er may see f ! 

Belween-liovr slight the curtain dmwit-J -| « . 
ElenUty and thee ! . ^/ j u, ., . 

One of a more comifc ^e|Krip«<>*»^««^f WlJJt j^d IJ^ 
the cturcti door, affurdjngr \»inffular 'f^^^^^%' 
jugal attachment. It is on the tomb of Baxb^Jg^ 
fp?v who died shortly before her hii8bj)td, Wllo^tfre- 
^fo^^Tohisd^ceaseJireited 

he his epitaph : , . • > ..wf.- 

^ . When Barbara died, O Lord | <?tiei 1,, , ., , ,^^ , , , -. 
Let me die too, a^dby her he. 
The Lord was good, and heard my IT 
: A«dherewefieafaiAfWl«tttt'. ' 

It i« from this situation, 
pari, that the most extensif 
the Burrottoding country cai 
itself stretches immediatel; 
the base of the hill on whi 
find appear* in the form of 
laririBff towards the sea. 
views which we but partial! 
are command^ in a full a] 
we overlook the surrbundji 
able distance ; the back gi 
range of the South Downs, 
the northerly winds. The 
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. „_.-. 4^^bikmi»tf»^ ttvihe othcvpttrlaV 

l^ltf ^^»9mhillitiy««IIMe#6ifiiiif the fcdtte^ ^ pi-Moat^ 
IMMifewi«lgettit«<tfM<<«irbt. Witii rasfieni to'the<ere« 
Itfffiil Milfrii¥<^rH(i^ Af'^t B/i^ton, tbtre caa be 
but little diftereiice iu opinioa4< * Iti^, liawwer^ too 
bleftk for^^pfrsjm^ qI'. a* weak fibre, or delicate constU 
tution, who are not tiatives.of theiown ; cases of cod 
8nmptioB,*o» of '.|MitBOiiwyi«)iMi)pl»iat»^ are not com- 
moD to those boi^JM thM toWBy aiidare not frequently 
to he me^'wSfh. A'bottt fr mile west of Brigfbtfm rises 
a chaWbetft^ 6prhi|r, which possesses mfttiy esceellent 
qualftieSi,«iidriB.in'mttfibiiepuie. It foriiH^a.Tery plea* 
saot walk to this town, and will well repay the Tisi- 
tor*s trouble. - A^hir^e atad ele^nt mansion has been 
erected by the proprietor, for the accoiAkttedation of 
fiareiiies of distiuctiOD. ^ 

The pop/tdaliofr-of -Bripifhton is averaged to consist 
of abont tweWe thousand settled inbabitAiits; and the 
vijntqnjfoi'm«a^M)iiaUy largre proportion. The n«i«i. 
^^fr]toi|jBe# have been estimated at two thouslind five 

,We^wi|T pow'endeavour to introduce the readet to 
i^M^u<|i|ijt9^Bpp arith a few of the means of pleasurle 
iBUMimj^rovement Which Brighton offers to its visitfirsj 
Beginning with (he theatre, as the most general poiin 
of attraction,' we ^haH'tioticeiiw neat and ta*ty exter- 
Dol appf»raiice. . \t stands within a short distance of 
tlie Rojraf Pavillion ; and is au>di6ce of modern erec- 
tipB. Jflie size is not very capacious; but theaccom- 
tiwiModtr are well managed, and ihe inremal'decola- 
tl(iil|{u^,ln a superior style. The king has «'bo3tif« 
ti^ of the theatre, and it is under fails' natron* 
Hh^establtshment is coiidtoeted.' The'Londoli 

^ n^s o^asi6nally engage in Iti^repr^entatioaa. 

'^li'hiEir^pmBfor balls and concerts are very nuiae#o«% 
dtHfJ;^d|i^ingihe 9eason,are constantly open, and f^dtie- 
fiUiyAilTV attended. The principal part of these amvac- 
m^t^ b^ under the dii-eCtiOn of a committee, who am 
p^<iodicaUy chosen, and consist* of the teading ehorac<> 
ters y bp fWifuent this'fashionable resorts Sowi<» of 
tfaeVooit^s'iti which these assemblies are held are par- 
112 
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hnmh of Mfmuw^Wt! and .jwf(win«tim^. .^fi 

layigt tor, ikf mmk of tiiexlim^ |la $k% 
9pe$im of lott^yfxterme^ 4 ^nUfl 

IOa(|69fAh6te|4M^AV0AgS|>tJbtfe 




sod otiiw «|>pMwtiin ft<i4. ^ wmki^ifsfii^i^ 
har 8«JbwriM» a ^luUiaff |Mar liqa(l,iqauG^i|ff,fi, ' 



able degree of.ai»u«coepft* 9t E^^\nMptFf^.^ffmi 

tavera, or beguile the. tine aiuriiig thediw^it^ .,.^^ 
•r oiisic are uitf«>diice4. Ooi tl^' aiW>le». 1;^ P(P9^«t 
of aamsemcnt is much in vc^ue. . '■ ■ ,,: ^1 n 

The baths form another Haeane of o vt^inii^ pjgM* 
•urein a more luKuvioui manner ; and tbew^notw^b- 
•tottding theaoeeie to the Me* Mne nnnievoiie f^^\ 
enpi^ted. AJniMt every di0CKen^«lod^(Q| WPI^Ii 
that vefrealNneat, wbetber for ple^nte i^r, Kenlt^fliv 
be met with here, and at corop«rativ^^ 'mm^f^ 
chargeti Those on the: wf ei cliff «rQ (Gwnae^. w uJMW 
iminpioTed piinciple, |md affoid vvmy fniw^WiL^ 
nonraiodatioii . Another indjiridnaly a nnti^v^ ^^ itDyrt 
key«4ma also eetabliebeda anrt of batb to^ ifniUte^lMw 
need in the Enat, wheseiQ.alUheJ^iiu^f/w'i^liv^nlffejr 
lure famed may be eiuoyed, Tbe«e are^^^^ .\n fUm 
»flf Mn^medVBaths. . . ,, ., ^^r 



About a niile from the town i4 4be P«l^i^^4!C9IIBdi 
wbi6b.wam)ncc held in bjgb eetiinnti<Hii'an4. wm^*' 
weronsly atteoded at the time when hie iniuejity,.|r»» 
nocnitprntd to bonoor tim sporU with bi» nrcsfi^^ 
but it bee latterly feUen uito eomparetii^e ataJK^fJU 
^oogb a dab ttOi exists, who are the profeaaed aivp* 
apeteraof that noble game* - • 11 

The races are also another object. of alti^tioik 
The course standa labont A jpule teoin this evitn^iii^ 
of the towp, on the ascent 01 the dpw.a^vnnd ^Ff^cman 
ptcasant. and airy ride or walk* The rf^9ea4||f) ^W 
either in J uly or the beginning of Angni^- . < ^ < . 

The religious ediftces in Brighton avy; vnry^jjiniiMr 
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place of worship mete. i^'fkliMfh'htai afreaJBhf bt^t^ 
ftlWVfMifaa, to whicb we nifty tffld tb<e chape» royst, ad. 
|6futl]f^'lne piiliM^e, and tfaep^taHlishkncm betii>ti^bgrt<> 
n<j cbSifi^oil of fbcf late couiitesB of Hunting tfov, aft 
DKid^ th68«'iiioat nUttierOQsly attehd«ed. ihidknMb^. 
follhnbtijbftlielattiei' Society, prcactiing on the beach 
Mi V SkKtiifll anemo^n, has b^en lately established, t6 
Ii1lbnlthb6'e'sliil6r8 ati opportiiliif y of enjoying' divfn« 
fi^t)Hlliij^','Wfr<ntt their avocations prevent from attend^ 
lAr M'tMtoWn; It hab been eag^ei^ly embraced, and 
HfScKj^Maafteadyheeiieff^ted'hyit. Thesi^ht 
i^; Vo^evtf. of a rather stogiilar nature; the ministel' 
iMlmMfiHgWB congrre^ation from a larj^e boat, Utted 
vkp tts'a pialbit, whilst the hearers are seated amdnd 
hioK in smaller receptacles, is of itself a thingf so novcf, 
tijaYli exdtes consideraMe notice, and often* stops the 
HtAihlieof the Sunday afternoon stroller. 

HTh^ Reunions by land and water, though mention'. 
^•M'lMY ttot least,^ form another and very important 
iUimmHW the gratifications which Brighton offers. 
T%« diyt^tion orf the latter is the province of thehfoaf. 
iifilfeL' fdtid "wMdi we muat therefore leave to him ;' 
irfmlV'metittohitie that the pleasui-e-hoats attached 1ft 
th^ |td#n are both nnmerous and convenient. Thte 
i«r|?6n|ifiafil^chiirpred for sailing, that isj for hiring 
tf MMJ'Yor atiy rfp<ecifictime, is three shillhigrsper honi'; 
mA/By Joinlnijp k party, and of such there are Always 
apme to be met on the beach, the expense is leaaenefl 
t&ttti'lAfcpiililderabte trifle. 
'WMxh tJi^ above abstract we may see, that the plM- 
itotf^'to be met with in this resort are neither ^ew ntfr 
siball. To those mentioned we may add all the ntHtr 
nfia'AtltiP, which can diversify the list, although bf too 
IftHfc tbnaeqtlencc to swell this account to gre«t^r 
lencth. However, to sum up the whole, we may nafeiy 
iHLjJ'IXaii there' is scarcely any Icind* of recreiition 
*Hli«hMBj?igfitoti does not offtrr to the visitor, who hfl&i 

®\^>m md the means to Command and enjdt rtieril. 
at tWn^ Ui^ others still to be told, and fkr more en« 
gafi^insT 1^ the'lover of nkture, and>Hlch he will coii- 
si^i'tsfyfi'iftritig: a truer source of enjoyment than is 
lu be found in the artificial fornra that it assumeb^ 
I I 3 
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jm Tt|fi«9Cli£Ti]HAMZI|«t. 



gaiety, wiU find fhuiawtet.viilmJo^W liAy/liXp- 
.ted to gvatify thcMbwiuUt il qttwss/aU >tJbe .beiloliU of 
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llMiVWjMficfaily ite pleafvet. > iUimclM^c 

> 'A||b^t4(Mir tfam bejrima aottnigtlbMi^v the td#ii 

itotf«ft)f^ir^M|WMti»Q#9tef^iriiigrpeQpte Ut4«tivira 

'•t|l«i^ ts ^thlor parlklilarlf woriliy of notice. I» the 

i%«ar>l8M^«cllPmfil tbipwredc occurred on tlM coast, 

^"mufmlw^wi of a Itindrtid and Jve paaaengers, one 

»<A4J|f wvf vavisd. A mompmeat Imib been eiccted in 

' '¥ko l^thi; |:o tommpmoratc: tlie mebncliol^ ^ent. A 

"«f for ma^ lea'^'et tiiis port, and after calliay at 

bton^' contiboea ber Toyajgre to IMepp^. 

^ , oeoediiig' in H <antrary d>r^ion, abont two milea 

HfMth pi iMg&toQt we ahall pee the ruin^ of Holing* 

iNlry €V«m aronnd wliicb aie erident marks of a cir* 

^eUMM»tiia«aipa»ent, from ifa form snpposed to hare 

■'hmfjSeoiim- l^era) tmnali arp also obsermble. An 

Mujflid^ Brigiitoa, some time fince, ha^ngr 

^4ASd of irrisat f reas«re, hid bepaath one of >He9e 

^'»fimfll9tf^9fxi it^afrentexpence tobednf up; knU 

- -" t4 of mfikipff km rich, as he expected, his cpstly 

ji>^ly had m ^^% pf makfaicr him afopear tidf- 

iv I A mile beyond this, is the small villMe of 

ti^i Wk|ehe0nttnafids some Tcry ft ndy ▼ariednros- 

i^-wA Mf^ei^ble aefl«ery» A largre nmiae ia still 

'pmPfMdMdritfl in It ^9 ^mf^ been the temporary nosi^ 

'''ItoW'ttl^.Aulmt'af 0eva8, consort of Henry VI}!,; qnd 

' 'kP^n^hiff'hn 18 f tilt exhibited in on^ of the «parV 

«'i^Tli««^if<afl>rireaiii^tdaHiiaovra(^ IMp 
♦"idt^ftted'ilW^t^lgfbt milM from BH^99. The jm4 
• ' ' ik^et ne Downs, on the l>Qrder9 of which* OH a ri^nff 
"^|:n9ffH^fit «ta»d«; and a Tisit to it majsefi a vnery 

'^yleMiii ridie. It ia a (arcpe and poDnkms bpr^nirb 

■vM'MrMt town, contaioinip opvarda of eigrht ir«i|- 
tKWed t(^P9r^» »Q<1 aeveral thousands of inhabitaatf • 
■f "lllfe rifWf wjt, arhich is naTifable fjw bamei, mw 

•ihraniBrli it; it- possesses a theatre, assembly rooma, 
' 'libmei,'^. and annnal ra«es are held near if. 4 

T^Hefy^extcoBire sheep fair ahm takes place in October, 
SEtirhich fij^m twenty to forty Ihonsaad sheep ^are ge- 

f|^llji> disposed of. The fluchs pri WPipilly cpn/p^f of 
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TB^^^^^Tja^Omj^f ^9 



add f^ke , . ^ . . __ „^ 

wl^fch'lie inoiir> route to Worthing, ^e shall firM pftd$ 

hjttfie pMfyheAtCj and then gr© throrieh Ihe Ifttte ril- 

liig;4 ol( Hvve, standing about a^ mile distant from 

Bhjihtoii: ft is very pleasantly sitaated by the wkj 

ania has i^s bathing machines, and other a^ommoda- 

t^^ for viedtoHrr A little to the liorth west df this 

ia the paris|i of Aldrini^ton, in which there U tiot a 

si^e babHation. The rectory^ n of cobrse a stneenre. 

TOe^H%^ o/Old %reh^m is the ifiext. Tho^nph 

W^S^P jpl^UcuIarly pleasin?, as it i^ ihnost stu-r 

a.py t^ee^ and ihe^soil pfofific hi the beantTe^ ' 

^tjipn, of wbicb Brig^bton is Restitute. The 

jsk curious specimen of ancient at'cbiteptare^ 

je|l deserves the attentioi^. The ho|lse8 are eis^r 

I neat ^ud cleanly. We next pass thrbuf^ N^w 

aoD, which is ^so ^ very neat village, if has ^ 

jdious l>av,forsl|ippi»g'«and n dpp^io w|>ic|li 

1^ hf I^re l^ur^heii are budt. 

5 p<^w aj^Hreat Worthing: : this town ha80bY4i,Qe4 

le mildness of its diibiite, 

9 the sea. The entrance 

Nirance of the bi^h rows 

very handsome and com<> 

\ town IS more reflTUlarly 

appearance neater. The 

t« neins: formed of 9, fine 

\\e distance into the sea. 

> fashionable as its ipore 

possesses cveiy me^ns ^f 

fords ; and has, ftom th^ 

iia|ur^ of the bf^h, greater advantag^e for bathing^ 

^^ -^ujntibn 19 particularly commendable for pulipQ- 

j C9):^|)laints, for which the aur 19 very h^e0cialf 

t|j€ seitson \i is v^ry fully attended, and several of 

^nohuiui^osses^ seats in and around |t. The late 

^-jii^edjprmcess Charlotte was much attached 19 

thing. Its si^e is cohsiderabte, but inferior t^ 

Br^gutoh. The town possesses several excellent lib- 

telfL in Which every ac(:ommodation niay be obtdiued 

a| a re^onable rate. 
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I QC^i^bn^, op 
lu;,«:u^^l oi |.Me lu iiiei Mf no iivcm »ll^,<v^ opQ^^jJ;^^ 

Uw vjisu tp i t shall CMm menc^ ja ]t^ ftex^ ^i^ui^l^r, ^ j ^ , 

;;.^N' lUhl TO:H»-RB«ini»0. -"^'^♦■•'-- i'"»' -«»• 

..-'-, '"".' .>NATURAL<PH£NbHENi4i«''-h> m'.j.-v 

in It 
a 801 
diei 

^^ 
tfnd 

desc 

tach 

and 

then 

the 
fall^ 
hem 
Hst 

twei 
Iftea 
the 
aftei 

donl 

the point where' the descent beg-ina on this ^di^ tdlii^ 
last fall is a distance of six hundred and' fifty 8?x. 
On the fall the water' rises dnring- the Boodsitre fWt, 
and below it five and twenty. The breadth dfiht 

* The exact situation of these falls is in lalitn^e 250 42* 
»0» S. The longitude 3® 4T' 50" eiist urf IStie^ios Ayre§. 
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Ettite the island is forty fatbonMuaad sixty* 
iI'Minr tL^ VSII, (to #t^EL;»|Mce^& 
ii)btitifies ru a state Of ^^ir^tipn. Eobr- 



i of trecii ^re seen floating, do wii, or whirl^ 
kf'oT iht bason, or entangled aihon^ tne 
Broken ruf Iesi^ «[r.-caiii|^lii by the numerous 
islands which lie in the midst ot the strei^m, and some 
in the very fall itself, divKTin^ and. subdividing^ its 
waters into ttDiofifaity of chanaelt. ^Hrom the fa^soi^ 
the collected river flows with a force which notbing 
can resists thvoufji. rooks,, eig'li^y ora hundr^ feet in 

ep cea qiUOn^-^iuclining; to purple. IVo^&h^it 

fian,eii(fa;^^»^o m»proaph t5is dreapffut piac^, 

; »^,yur rises ten. ratboms biffb iiji a,fleai:4ay» 

r at morning, wheii the 8|Ly is .oy^rc^t. Tb)|it 

If'lUihle.f! '■ ^ , .. . 




feUihle frodp the jpai-ana^ and thfi spand pf tb^ 

^d^Ci^ctly^ heard there ^ a distance of tfreiYJe 

[«j(;jl|a?ig>^.line. i 



^ j^;- ' 'iVtnfoA»io!^ OF T^E PARAGuAv: ; 

'^wk vW^i* ''*^f» waapng tht iiiQi»mtains of wJiat. the 

l||Q Pfplffhitf d diamoiQf) .couiMxy, Jin latitude i4 $. 
l^il^ijiij^^,Z, fnofn- Ihe mQri<ilaii of Paria. Ita 
JWtofiy.*VW{bw^ the Skrws,hairea 

iMfffa a{)4vMAti|h taiite,,tRon9h heantifQlly c^iear ; ana 
t6fiy^v/^4B«ir haak«,wiibia Mrottflr iocraataAion, ao 
tiif^ ij^^r^efj^ots^n their wai^n lookiike rookwopk^ 
iwW SPmr^ th«' Cipptdva^* .which t9 the, moat 
iof^^i^is,,H*wi(m ofthe.Platay the Caha^l,.aQd th(Q 
JMfffithe.PaiiMrwif leaif^.tha mou«laintLin4ft^4^.')B(«. 
4pia,Afr<^ it ^ntcin^ luwn the vast tmM^ of mimdatad 
euimfkwjlich'is marked i« mapa^y the natvaof X«Imi 
Stf^m ^he principal trthe wMoh Cabeza^da 
nd A^W4 there.jt but which the P«rtufir«e«o 
,^ , j;^h9lta^efc^iM»tly,tiraveirsed all ihisjpaf:! 
oii, t^ VlitduQi^ «^1 M>e Pa^aa<l««9 or Flooded S»* 
vanoahs. . These plains a^a in . flower, as they term iit 
ffiorentesj in June, by which is meant, that the 

• Tlie ZufvJtuba of the Spanish maps. 
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wnm^oewETmMGknHt. s^s 






l*cA^;^-^n opcte^ oif mia«, wb<j deyoie4 i^ life o< 



^^urrOOl'r^An uncle^ of mia«, who devotee t^ Ufe <k 
•re p«ir.^re<score itml teti years chinition to'antiq^a- 
A pifirsMhb. BiiVhig ItttAy' died Ih eooseqoeace of 
^tlftlt^t Hiiy t* trdfllHi aWut aft old (kLVSkp ♦afMy f : 
ii»kmf ttolMMor. af ait .«)LMnafre.<wHQcttoiL df - ^m*. 
l.#««MiroiMitrl«^rjMNl '•^i^s|.««Ml^ptf««i|4 »lita^«#A 
^ e^MliiitU fOJvwUu»8»*»-|f#w» AhaQ|i|h.^: na«(o of 
}fd»\Kf^f^ J^ak^r wjR pe for ^m.duUiMCttiA^f^ fn tht 
»al8 0f more xban one grave sdcsty.this does not wtfi&ff 
J aDtlfti> %eridei^ess for my deparwd kfnsiikttn^ fkme.-^ 
JtJMittimkatiMM «lnit tUir wWe w«rid ^balt imotr, irnu a 
^ [ W <i i» i f «i tnidltioii it Hm kwt, admiiw Itft geuta», Mid 
9t.||ift4taai4 I ha««,t)iei«fbrt; 4(»)M/6d tjHe jfell<Mrjitl^ 
p Ai)fb(ony4iicltigt;reati«e from his " iUatory OiCSiga«,7 
wj y<»}fk, *t>l«», W» ♦« indication of w^iat &e #jar»^ 
QiAbfry or nfs talents, a proof of his greatness! By ifir 
wtt/'voii Vlll^ew yourself a true lovei' of,!ic«iEB- 

Jii«i^'4'^rd tftmsobtikyn to tlie afflicted beirt of, 

')o Y'(i ff >(M MlwMltor«y»aF«ittkferef«1e^ii» .:. t 

iM^tW^S^^W^ %^ N few i«difiri«kia|t of aa^ 
leilata id the/i«f»9WMMl ciHy of Lottdan, wha in tbe de^ 
|w i » m .jtiaBW ytVaprwgy or .in tbe rlonaua aeaa^a of 
n wf ^ m\ vkt^/^0pt QQfmm^m^\y mtuk as etcunion^ at 
(fMi|^milM»ly d9iioni«ia*«d) iauat ofpleat^re^ I0 
Omim^uvi^;^^ "KiehBttW* in tt» flouiity ^ 
S|Npriiw#M Lll!9 «(«Q aiuai^cQt thett he isoaMparati'rcly 
IM|i(lr«y<n^opM9^« wnmined and QaMi4ared« IIm 
filW»rf*<»ae. ««» w* the kotd, ittn, o» «lelH>«i6| 
iw/ltm>^^k0l )W#y we taken w^MtaKieirer mfrnfainMl 
PilPMm|M9Ao^ilMM^ whetherii was at the CaiftH 
«j|li4rpttHttt^ «A«< wM;* Ta eteplain uMp Iha.piili^ 
■W Jpw;p i »fe m^ tMfee.freqiientew oT afhe laH4ae»^ 
«K^«y4#P«0e w paitfcolar, the cawBC^ <in|;ia, or itau- 
Hc^il^fVif iUi tiH^is tbe obie^ of my present liltne 
Utwm^ tyito thoaefienoBagfa who care nol to overload 
fM|tf9M!dy Daunchcsi otaa liotel, ion, oc ale-hoiuH^ 
without even learnings, or seekinip, or desiring 19 lean|| 
oflMt the MMMe of Its dlgrA taiay be, I do not addreoi 
Miyedf-'Weli snith the Iwvmn poet, 

^ K«nio moitallam, ^midbus horis sapH.'* 
I<io.49. KK 
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But such aA th^fie s^i 
n6 Hodr at dll.— B 
stHudeth facing tlie 
Thames," Qm one < 
comttiatidefh a' refi 
Ij-rbVes, and ffaitful 
ffarden, well pupplie 
DtU anon to the poii 
(and skilful and era 
ffo^ indtied they c.i 
tlfeY?^ec*inrthewdi 
HoiHelUbt- Hotai 
ptfii^ likely, to be 
^f Victaitls neccssar 
travellers, or rather 
frequ^ut an Iwiel, 
rate the landlord, c< 
for his (»cpence, tin 
itot be finy ^ecomm 
in the wai-mest moi 
$8 Hell *^) was so 
Talbot, who did so 
Henry tb^ Sixth (of 
fall and death, I wi 
let lis hope tbat c 
«cene of sucit viol 
l^ry, as it was dnrii 
as qoth plainly a^ 
mented, (and ever t 
beart rending^ and : 
ft notion was this ! 
monarchs (ofpioui 
of Richmond.''— n 
tben a place of no 
had an inn, and tl 
Ihe Talbot, for old 

WOl.) ;. .. , ...,..,.. i,,.,r 

. **.Een shall we go, my friends, ftnd)iave^stratte^, , , 

** To thai good house at Richc Mpnde, ** The "yarbu.i^te/l 

Therefore, 1 do appeal to justice, tohononr, to i'ea^c^i 
and to common sense, whether aug^lit,6yj^ny ^l|ip^ 
^ould be called after k man ^any yearsi odjfhrig he Was 
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inFfenpsLJnns and j^Ie- houses wq^ 
mraL 0t ^jU, i^aiAriiigr, that bw 
Sfflffff>.iWi"8;> o»* leapingr wa» ( 
4nfPlf^? v^'^<l^l>e faost at Rich 



te Talbot Inii'^ (say soinc^ 
eir>Qwii-coDceit persons)' 
tt^TallBout'^ior talj- 
y^what w«? do pow com- 
5e word •:» Great'*; and it 
^e, to take much deHght 
ches^and other tiialfi of 
.. ndlords of various hotels, 
^iTJJrins and j^Ie-houses wq^-e wont 'to put up a 
>a9T 1>!M) »^iii^yiuer« that some boxing, pitching, 
was going on upon theiif 
Richmond having mnch 
^wn as it then jn^iis^py^d 
tomers, the coinhats.Q| 
low hefM eng«g€^ com 
lefn; s^ndithfei^bjfjdrpw 
his iloor.th^. womn "-.m 
or hard match Jto,bf 
this ia not worth .cpn* 
mn aad exter«^iD^|ei| 
Fteving |husk4eatiiftf«P 
t ma hm&x, (JMide^thf 
? word Ta»fcotrV.Fft>> 
to its .wjorthy, indiist 
9g. inhabitants, feiii Mi 
tb.ixow oiFer to th^ff^ 
^ood, and vicinity, for 
ns to illuminate their 
of &^9f-iire8 (or",goo(i 
derived from the Ian- 
French); andthecit^ 
^ assemble to wal^^ oj^ 
fercwt tastes and ihclj* 
Ib^s'i and a tar butt,, producing, of course a mos,^ 
Jiwit ilhd eiful^ent light,, was on any festival, w 
n-day, provided by the iirealtbieir landlords to at- 
tract gruests, and the picture of a tar butt was huiir 
out ttrmfOrm all men. wheh one Of these evenings of 
peculiar brilliancy and amnsement was to'be. Great 
was the rivalry between the contending hosts—tilJ one 
house nod then another kept a tar butt bnrning cverjr 
Bight^ftnd.the board consequently hanging p«t ^very 
day:— from which circumstance the houses them* 
KK2 
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9H -m nfoouETi WLQm nm 

•8 It 18 iQcoiMfeotly irn(t»n.Tc4i»»t).4)f.)^^pppi^itill 
doU contiQue {»rQ4nf>jroMi «^,ia «^cy«Upf^^bD«[(||^jiO 
4elurbt of 8eHii£g» n b«aTfir«rage, \k f«^i,|9I thkmore 
l^olishecly refinedi an^ qivii|ze4 ^^^e^whicli^Hi OH^r gr»- 
tifie(| l»y iiKifc.8 totely and iqagraificeni f iffbts. 

TH£ Btory pf ** Foscitri" (to which w« iitiU ojofr ^^|(p|) 

l^rooeeds in this maoner. '^'^ * 

mMler the disraiifiof Gods 




mriaeevs; hcflietwith 
has heeQ a concfalfd va tnesa of their'i 
panias th«iii ID their rear. 'J'T-i^.- ,, 

The seeond act commeDces with a .re^i^iaMoii 
•cene bctweeD the dore and his jrepeDiaD^ ^kp^^/fwii 
Id the true spirit of ChrisliaBity, he MWfflvff^^iOQ' 
stows upon him hiapateroal bleesiiur^ »N^^9.iDtn^ 
duces the lovely Julia to him ; and the si?UlM"99Sm 
Boflre after her departure is bewtil^l, Wj^^ 
that simplicity aod delicacy wmcb «o W^viflk- (^p^M^^\ 
tm the writing of AyneswurUio, . " r/^ 1 ^1:1 
The DooK or Vehios f^^iu^ly • J « in - . 

., There she ffoes, " i" ■ ' -^ t'*-'- '«.V 

lively as Hebe, hloomiagr m th'e moraj ' " « •" •! »: • 
And fair as Venus, when the surg^'mam ' '' ' ' 
IVoduced her form augelic* Oh« can I 
Then wonder that my aoq. lihe toe mad boy^ 
Whose torch lit Troy, and whose devtmotive J«f«, . 
Brought millions to their lall, and sacked IheyrtOTK 
Of flrodlike Priam ; can I wooderi thcAf * i^^^^ .- \ 
At its impetuous passioo ? What fi §(mml • • • 
By heaven ! my youthful* veiu^ ajr^ fiU«d mtik ^i^! 
Hy sinews 9ge rcstruMTv ^S bear4 beats witfk , 
With all its former ardour ! • < ' ^ > . . . 

I hifidle into raptures I What a gtrace 
&t on her arched front ! Imperial Kom^,. c : j . 
With all her youth, her lovelioess, co«J4 «ot . . ... 
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.•'lll^ttei^l sreite? I$"at tlie house of Leonino, an ini 
m^dif^C of 'Srorink.rbiit we ViH, accordrng* tb an old 
iriifj^ttig; <"Ur1i2Bi speak Tot Moiself/' , f 

' ' *' 4* Ap(trtMent tn, iha Ifous4 af teoriine. ! 

.Leonino, 'Tis stranfre that Sforza writes n6t ! have 
His long* expected thourhltDf dire rereogfe [bis hopes, 
And conquest, fvliiofe««Midcd? Nuf Uify cannot ! 
He never woutd ingfloriously renounce. 
And leave iintasted thus^he luscioiis frait, ' 

Which waita but for his ea^rer hand to pluck, 
Add sbatch it ftom the stem on which e*ett now ' ' ^ 
It hang-s in rii<ldy^ rfpenesW. 

H*? sbalT not thus rest idle^ else my hopti ' > ' - ^ 
Of ^ower supreme and wished-fot sovrtrei^ty; * ' * 
Must disappear, lloes Sfbrtea thhik, forsooth| 
Becanse t aid his plans, that f^ his tool, ' - ' ' '' 
And that the assinahc« VbHeh h¥ pi^ymises ' 
T6 raise me tO ihfe tti^sme of Vetwce. wil 1 ' ' 

SuHSciently confetti me ? Let this brow 
B^t^ircled with tlN? ducal iMAinet, and, then, . • '^ 
Froad t-trdovico, if I do not then ■ ' 
Affki^hy throne totter under tbees ye fiends- 
Bi'i'hg* aW y6ttr Adders ^o my heart ;' yea, more,' ' ' 
Venice, I will exalt Ihi^tothe' stars; " -■ • -' 

And make ilw(itag-ie-iiit«arck «f the "trort^ t 
So far shalt thou surpass the puny tribes 
Which now inhibit ^ar^h^ as .does the heaven v 

Exceed black^jOu's empire. Ha! who^s-here^ ' 

fEnUt Sforza.) 
I know thoe not .—Who art thou ? 
.' Sfhrtdi One that was, ' ' ', 

AW* Isifts yet, thy friend. 

Leonino.^ You honour me 
Too much wHh your acqusintance, .sir ; your face ' ! 
I doft%9tlPy as though famlD^iv-still 
It cannolf-be. WhcM is thy country, friend? • > ■ 

Sforza. Milan. ' " ' 

Leonino. Mitant Thai f oice—it tutc^f li^^-^ikiiy, 
Then thou art"-^ ' '■ / 

Sforza) nkfftx. - <,/ 

kk3 
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XeoiMno. Goo . 

1 knew you po^ 41 f;l 

]>ecelved me quit " . J 

Tour BoMe mein ^ ,^ 

And majesty app J^ 

Ballot li«m.beoc« ' 

Which» with its 6 ' ,; 

Sififea tq «oiicea1 ' ' 

§«d70urecQttra< ,, /- 

6 hid^ yoiir nan ; 

Sfotza, Myfrtepai .'..,.,. 

I mean to pWjr |» double pwrlv (tWMU; . ' , 
And Clavdio, as mits my purpose beat} , > .. i ,• 
Before tbe Dof ^ Tm SfpnA t Wt to youf , . 
And yonr confederates, I will appetr 
A comrade and % friend. tHml thin)(^i i^yk 
Of thi«, n^ sojbeipe > ' -, , .'( i 

Leonino* I \i\^ It well, my lor^; . , . . , 
Thoug^h I mnst paeda confess, youfdi^ a^lor]^ . 
As yet do not nniF^l tbenoelTes to ine, ., \| . '. , , 
Sforxa. l8jrQ«vi>ff i^acomo ypl lUYivedi? , V . , j ' 
Leonino, Help. .. , ,' 

»forzay . As4 is my d«u«lit^r? , , . . ' ' ; , ^ ,, 

Leonino. What! ,. V V'^ 

§^>rza^ BIjdavgbter '• ,,;r:,,l;';;;;\ 

To ffrace our hnmUe conrt , , , ,7 7 • ' ! l^ '' f" ■ . 
Sforxa, She, sir, has fled! l V^' 

Fled from a Other's all-prot^tinsr anwi, . , ;^ ' ]'''' 

Unto a paramour! •'.w.ii' , 

XewW^ JJ^Iftis the w— -*- ' ' ^ ^ " 
Sforza, The Doge s ioi |)Mip 

Perdition seize the hour tl ^^ 

To such a wretch ! When [ 

Fell at her feet, avowed to 

And told her who he was, 1 

The dag^^ from nay side. e^iii 

Exclaimmgr, '^ Perish thus 

AU! All ri could hare c1 ,. 

With parent fondness! Iju ] 

1 8purn,,detest, and loathe 

Which with its sUn^.foIdf 



I knew not that your d»tt|rhtv did Iplei^ 



/ 
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i1iif|i^mc'tit or my r^vcwre^ 

IJc^caitb. my lord— the prpsp^ect of irev^9g^ 
r^mit^ oeyond cahn f eason*s RW(|jr : 
Ton shoulS'iibriet if^iA pass^op rule Vour hreas.t 
With tyrant pover; Ib^i^t 9hake her bjr^zen chaijpif \ 
From o£r yotur heart'; ^nc|,thoi^h t)ie ff ifaw|ii£ jiaja 
?("lS*'W^y"3y¥<^deep5Ubin,; , ,^ 

St ilMet your mfrd dnraiffed:iountenatice 
Be liffbied with a Wiile. , 

;^rza. rdu'if words b|iy^_vir^iffht : . 

Bat hard X^S (p 4issembt^, ThinVBt ^'oo the tja$i '^ 
Of a fair daa«rhter nothing Z Fojf her sake '' . \ 
I almost could re^qt ; wou\d th^t auj:ot eVse 

Letmino. l^v^or^, '■ " 

Think of r«|V«njff^ ' 

S/orza. Ha f ha» ! By that sole word ' „ 
Thqu hrokest me from ik rererie which DeTd ' 
My coward soul. What ! shall a niaideD*s tear 
Blot out our hopes of ▼eogeance? Oh, ye g^ods ! 
Grant me but iMtant thundet to rtvi <fewn 
That hated tree, w^ich hath so longf o^erhungf, ' , 
O'erahadoH'^^ ne, 91KI Tni cpplent ^ nqr ask 
For Carther hleysing^! Did.8t thqu ever see 
A rich emboss^ s^^^HQ* wbiclv the p^rlace 
lacomoworef'^ .,i\ 

Zeonina. I hare ; I Ij^jpow ft well." .' / i 

prza^ See here it 19 ; an eaj^le wrQU|fht iii g^onf 
b ciinpus craft 01^ the Hitt,, which, sir. ts t^4^ 
ii fornb of a Jollv bacchant pvessing aown ^. 

The^tiL^^ini" branches pf Pftferniap g;i,*ape. 

Leoninp, 2nd ipa^k yoi\ well, ipy Iprd, her? is cqd - 
BeneathrThe foot of that same rusy g^od, [ce^le^^ 
TO^Ihftials (if the prince*8 nai^e in gems— 

Sfwxa, '^tii Bi&- "^ 

l^ttfor Wt wV« o***'*? 

Sforza. 'Thts'triflinflrstee^ 
Shaltmir^a'^i^ttieiity^hose destructive force ^ 

WiU hury Iti one comnpii sepulchre 
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^(^ Tfi£ Krdi 



ANECDOTE AN© WPT.' Mil tfidi .^.-i.^ 

No. 4fr.— 110 TITLBi KbDI^W^Rt'i ht,-*!!..?* 

A DROLL accident/says' Mi-. Clkrto,'1l)efeftw^jfeng-' 

lish CHeDtlemeii of cobsick 

travelliDgf fur amiM^eiveii/t ,ii 

cjholf^f ;, and, beius: invited 

diooer, were placed as usua 

where they were addressed 

Milords A ngloU. Ti red oi 

U^ey i^^surea tbe Admiral t 

*', Theo pray," said the hos 

^essy*** The lowest Russiai 

table possesses a certain de| 

the service of the Crown art ^^ ^ ,,„. . ^ 

and they cannot comprehend the title of ,».fP«^'ff«yH 

tleinan, williout some specific tiAlejaijWfi^d,,; Xbfii ^-^ 

hshmen replied, however, tbaj th^y h^ imo.t^icr rauk 

than that of English gentlemen. « But your titles ? 
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You miut bare some title/* " N^*" sakl tb|^M'* w^ 
have no tfttebat that of Efagtfs^ GfenilemeHr:' Xge- 
Beral ^leqcej and, many s'agaclo.nfl looks, follow^ f lii» 
hist decYaraiion. ' On |n'e toHowi'ng d^y they presented 
themsetves'ag^^in at the hour of dinner^ and Were taking 
their Station a^ Ji^eifbre, To their sururiz^ they found 
that eachj|ki^on priesent, one after tqe otK^r, placed 
himsetf anove tAem. Cfne was a '(Greneral, another a 
Lieutenant : a third an Ensign ; a fourth a Police OF- 
iicer; aJfiftH an Army Surgeon; a sixth a Secretary^ 
and so on. A)l this wa9 very w€U ; tl^y consoled them- 
•elves with the prospect of a anug pai;ty at the l^k^m 
of the tabk^^f (let:^ t^vJro^ii f^ th<? tarther reo^oy^ 
frop cef emony ; but lol when tHe aisb^^ c^me rou^ 
a nrst waa emp^y j % seqoiya cQ^ti^oed t% siB^nce wiUf* 
out the m^t; a^^ird l^he rejecte^t v^afs of Uie whov^ 
company ; aipidaj^ ^n^th they wer^ compeUed to m^K^ 
a scanty m^l upon tbe ^Uo^ of blacl^ prea/l before tVnu 
and a Utftle dUrty broth from tJie.oumnIe^uree%b«eh^i^^ 



tii»eyhad brought themselves by their unassuming 
fraokneM. Had either of tkem said^as was really tb<; 
case, that they were in the service of his Britannia 
Migesty^s Militia, or Members of the Associated Vo- 
Innteers of London, they woqld never have enconn- 
terpi^sp unfavourable a reception. 

DBUCATB APPOTITE. 
WBEN BnuJI, was fiirst discovered the nugority of t^ 
natives w^ cannihals^aodmailty qC them are 91^ to tbi^ 
day. They |^ learnt to consider human ilesh as the 
most exouMiteefaU dainties. A Jesnit one day fonn^ 
a BtaxiUaa woman in ej^trem^ oh! age, and almost. at 
Umb f»mnt.of death . Having catechized her, iiistiiucted 
h«r, M W c0ooe^ved,iq the mature of Christianity, ao^ 
completeU take^care of hecsoat>.I^f befi-an to enquire 
whether fhore wa« ftny kind qf food which «he could 
tak^. " .Gr^ndam,^' sfiid fte^thuthe^iV the word Of 
courteiy by 'which it was qsual to ^(\dre8«.utd women,, 
*^ )f ,1 were to g^t y(Ki a U^W sugar 1^0% or a qv^ui^ 
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383 THE POCKETWAtJittlNE. 

i nn i<l >i | iH . ' V | i f. 'l l , ^'il lT> » t» titii »(j ij .. 

arraudson/' said tbe oltl convert," myiMqaMtW^Gtei 
^faiiiat ewTj tbii&e.' Tlifreis^lHil 0li6«lritig«*rhlch I 
thinkl^iooldttiucb. tf I Md fbeUnl^lMuiB'OlvkOttk 
tettd«rTapl«yab4>yJtld«kl«Mi1d|iieierhel«ttte-b(obc*; 

MATERNAL LOVE.'.' ' I']./' 
WHAT fKMi can describe aU the fediMgn cif ffri»C <ov of 
joy, wbicb take place in tbe bosom uf a niutliei'^ ,jHer 
tflider soticitude for tbe 0bj«ct ef bf^nffBOtionti^r her 
alarmsi ber. a^tatio«i, wb«» sbe i» m dan^if of tto^i^ 
bim, ber: despair vben lie is lost ! Tbe wife of a |iobl« 
Veoeilifin, .having seen>4heir only son dif^atbaodsiKd 
bereelf to the m^st orMeLaAd cxcesovei^rmf.. .4 «ipi- 
ster. of eminent piety endeBvoiired!t9«oM9ojU)<|Mv«. Uf 
reminded her of Abrahank, «bom ^Godrhad ^amm^ 
even to plunge a poniaitl in the bo8UQi^of(hia#qm<ir/^ 
bad obeyed the diving will witbvutSkimarraHn/^iMl^l 
my ffood father !'* replied she, wili^ iaipptaOHil^iiH fyA^ 
would never have demanded this snoi^ce ft^mmmo^ 

therr .: .'...,. mM-v..- 

. -^- . ••■ !• ,' iimI-.., . , 

VANIXY OriAyACfeBi *"": '»'J-'" " 

A LOOKING fT^ass is a th^og which has nbw< lijeicbme 
so essential to the happiness of .a savfi^^ that!Ad^r 
flays the North American Indian takes ooeAv'i^b^ifDJ 
witn some red paint, in all his journies^ th^iig^b ne cai^ 
lies nothio^^ else, except his weapons. ' 

It proved a fatal possession to tbe Gherokees wneo 
tbe small-pox raged among them about 1738i| foi* ^^'be-' 
ing naturally proud," says Adair, " they are always 
peeping into their looking glasses, and are never gen- 
teely drest, according to their mode, without carrying 
onenutig over their shoulders* By which means see- 
ing themselves disfigured, (those who recove^ from 
the disease) without hope of recovering their foimei* 
beauty ; some shot themselves, others cut (heir throats, 
•ome stabbed themselves with knives, and others with 
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THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 3S3 

• I / S I ^' * if '■ 1 '* ' I '" • ,^' 

sharp-pointed canes; manx threw themselves with sud- 
9ftif Ihfty had been utterly divested of the nfttiT« poirer 

otf.^flMUIfrpMn*' 

, W Aftmsniher. in Tymfasef^Vf of their t^wos, about 
ttumHttiiabuvetiif (present V^rX PrinoeGtonpo, a f Mitt 
te«A^a^tckV(WlKi'raui^i6d.a.white«iiMMiUurty Mile9 
M»v>Gh(Noii»h«ey as waa v>r'<^^ hy the bmaded tdmt 
skins he produced afterwards,-— when he saw hiwself 
disiiflfureaby thesmall-po^he chose to die, that he 
.mi^t end, as be imi^ioea, his shame. When his 
relations knew .his desperate desig-n, they narrowly 
#aflWdi Mmi att^took aiway erery shtff<p tnfttruiiient 
frddbbiMi ' 

«^ ^^Mn faefemid that he was batk«l ^ hisititenfknt, 
ktf^'Mtted and' s«id the #orM thiiipi thieir la«ff«tt|fe 
adtfid %xpr«M^and siiewed all the symptonMOf # d«a^ 
^leM^ymenenfared at his disafipainttnettt, mA Ibr- 
ce<l M Bve tmA see his iraonriay ; he ihen ddsfae* Mm- 
. sirflfr agr«inM the ^rallwith all his remaiikinr lii^oart-^ 
< M «fHin|fth beini^ evp^nded hy^the ftm;e or his friends* 
<y gQM l li oft,'hte fell snddenl)^ on the hied, as if by tiMMte 
.viiiMht'8t»ii»|4ef(4i«wasOf'ercoine,and wttiit«d io te« 
|losif hkttMlf.' HiB' #c4tttkNi8, throaifbt«ndefneBft, left 
hlMVtb'Iris rdsVv'httt a» sOoniag they Went away, he 
raised himself, and after a tedious search, findings no. 
thing* but a thick and roond-hoe helve, be took the fa- 
rtal instrument, and having' fixed one end of it in the 
ground, be repeatedly threw himself on it,-t ill he forced 
if filB^ fitn'tbtoat, when-he immediately expired. He 
Was Hnrted in silence, without the least mourning^.'* 
' In the Anciennet ttelations of the Mahommedan 
TraveTfers, there is a like story of an Oriental Prince. 
who, contemplatingf himself in the glass after the small 
po% lumed to his nephew, and said, *' It never hap. 
pened to any person but me to remain in bis body after 
ifxith a change. But this body is only like a bfadrler 
full of air, and the soul when it leaves it, passes into 
another. Mfdunt you the throne, for I shall' separate 
roy soul and body,— till I return in another form." 
iTpote which be called for a sharp scymeter, and made 
his nephew strike off his head. 
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384 TB g t>OCKCT MAgAg ^E. 

AN acquaintenoe of toiae) who Is a 4(m«» «i^flM a 
yraU ik a mr in mMlac» iiaa ^teanry i a a ag d ♦» tsirt^teyme 
jitOt awMagtwHimiy^— ty «a4baKi4Md«ttHUif«tf «ftiiK 
«<iMlvMifir 4hn sGMaccvfiBMrted-^ ^tWBUt an ^ ^ w i r^ 
4lie»iafeelM^panMi /iie«an*eMltAa*«rpM(MaaM». 
4iaiia«iaiy 4>a^Cf»t.'«|^«i> i ti » ■cmoiw <yrt»i , %teioiit 
4bQir matMiMy ^leittoviiHr «i«ii<«>1lm*<«aHN^ tand 
■ J ii t iaB irMaa ay y ^ bdlh Klcniy nn* amIcM aMMtleB, 
•«a'«'*|fl[ii ^le^rec^ way bef«oi9«iaadl- in 4te saait «er. 
^bfNik HcdMliirat wf wfgmmtMn t» hedNOr* cMMy 
Ifom niy imtb pMirtiar'dispoaitioB'of aaittd-^a te 
ia*iiMlip«#%MDait >airB>Mlilaty<&4hi^«iitf tbat 
MMy tefaotw >all «wy to «lw ««iic«ality-af trfrid*. 

^ma» ith>oat dbiatately immI Atttly>«te ikmg liM^M|te- 
jftJOrtiy <rf a q a ai l ow ti 'Hwwic, ^fmmw^ il»<iowJ t il«W 
JJUMMiif thAt he> •ikw aM ml«t# «or 4ti' 'M*^<IM»W- 
'#«0d^iMMdM<af'<ixMloMiifliy««Hlii 4Ma»««MlM^iii*'l0 
^IM* tiias^iiaa led Mn >slitt ff^ g< iwfr^ 4^ I'MfehiMeb 
■dcoelypd ifrJM di>ca twt tawwitfy adBft^ pmHii(^k ^t/^h 
IblottMly aaba^iTBof '«M iUt mliWvMd^^^- 
palladia tlielJiiivAM*! iris. diatiali<tfMft|9ii M^ltttiai 

jMd Mental ei^ayiBeniMir>>WliiaqaaHy'ii a| i »ll irt,' bu 
4tiBtttlte fikymtaA gyata finatiy ii i a iw»Jna' i at otV tt i > ft» ai 
twialliHriBr toithelnreMtami^Stf#«i«^lli M^eiiMMik^to 
4ite tpdM^tff iMasw^^ras fyafte^^eKquMte, ttiMI UMfabr, 
as ia«lw iaflBtelfteakii«rtlMlrtiieAhilBio)ittile'«Mtf4«&' 
iri«asiraiBiMiieaasrane*afilCi'ia1«liiMM)k)W«^ Sat 

• '^^ ■'Edi;ttt-*has ■dtttfto'pted to controvert somfe of my formtr 
iwiitiwmk& ftgi^«H« masAt ; butlihev Qfe iffift HUtiA on 90 ttft- 
.*n«iipa%u«a^io be<overlnnleA■tly'tille^«nr«MMr hft^as 
.Jiv«aglM> fti«wan4,t>f Or. SorMty tlMK'Mifr %a«il'^ an Aiithor ;" 
.Uanaol and iVun^el *' great <^its ;"«iia Fafta«lU cMaj^ara- 
Ibile to " a hero of roivaifce." He will £nd«.|that.Nk tbese 
'AdSftional RentarkSp'l have answered a far oior^ i«i|fvr- 
|tant o^^fA)7t trban ttiiy one he lias urged. 

"With i*6^spect Ko t)he ^ai ge against tte of mvii^ argved 
!! § ■*■ at any o*!?!! pMUii8tt»» wWcii tchiihge B^^ enSeai^oan 
to substantiate by the avl •«# .a ttttAe w^irtry> ilf he #Ul 
ouJy take the trouble to read over again the iotrodaetttry 
part of my Essay, he will, I think, find therein a chun 
Which exculpate;) ine completely from it. 
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ctnaA I'ftaVe rtdt fduUSlea my rcft- 



'^ Wkttto^di^rcttfat r faVe rf3tfdurfy[ my rci- 

•POi^ «)«4li€|)e«tnHn<Mi» ^nficcls of sUsic^ yo.na^ own 

>^ll^|e »fi4i4 a^ solitary feelingrs, l>ot that I iwve 

^ff^vro^ fi:4tfli4:bO»e wide sources wliich pl^yaialb|lcal 

■ ^mi'iiij^ltipby^^ivsearcbeeprcteBt. 

,.i, Tn^i: QaHtkf I a oekbmteA: pimiciafi aad ph»kibttiil»^ 

,^ tke %9H oedtiury«iKM Irranea that soisatioa which 

l§ JQwrfssea Ob the nec^^ Uy the accrciie of the 

' rhitt^iite lacMily, the ii»a«'«a2«t6i'a^»oiif ; and lliare 

caa pt fiUte <k>aU hat . that there is. a vibratory -mo- 

, -laoii^iiqpaftecl to tbem by tbe io^hiie dt thouglit, 

Bnfi which <lo^ not ftolbttde M.thf mMneotiwe.ocase 

lo jf^rt thol th^«c*ht. but lilse as in 4!bf casie ^Uik the 

, jj|y^^e|jq^^iipie(;e of machwery, liy Aeaas'iif ita ac- 

. O^tWItUMM.forcfe eaariesoD the probass 4d a tectaio 

.^Wl^ wh^ft Ahe ,prwnal..muytr. Jhm ceased ^fta act. 

JfWkif wom&ki ittiparU to the system a perttliar tI- 

.?»|ff|OW«)otipq4.iijnust Hodoabtedly bO aIlow«dthat 

;i ^^fft^}iQ(9Mlk^.el«p)oyra^oaractiYepowe*s niait 

— — '---pq 4if| ^«0rye0|»Onding- TihratJOBs in the firama; 

M4BMifiie||u^!y)»'Quo>eroiis kinds of vibratibns 

..^>K^iipi wiioiti ui, in oixlar to fnewev the 

9i) jpiirpMerof life. But if from this it be in. 

' nimtt M ft.inedianic or merdtant can at any 

- "^t.b^jQfelkchia) powers, witbont his beinsT 

oV .their having received ai^ detriment 



,,1^19, M ipimsuuif bia ordinary occupation) 'so it 
.i^Pf>it'/oM4p;ihata. miiBidan bas oiiily to lav aside his 

' on^f^Hin^Dt^ldr » tiane^ io order to employ nia mental 

, a&cuUi^, v|tb undimiQishcd viyoar, tban 1 confi- 
detiUy deny such a position^ and maintain it tp be 

' 'OitHWf, th^ n)atura1 order of thii^s. It is ntA denied 
^^Qi Aat ^variety of vibrations tbat noany motions 
' of i^eveat Xinda, m^y be combined in the bnmmi 



TraaBC wlthont their mutually injuring each otfa^r: 
to deny this would be indeed to contradict facts ^ ana 
to bppdse that Whith universal experience decides to 
be ,true. ,Bat music is not at variance witb sense 

' tuefe|y on the account of its being' different £rom it, 
"but because it is in its natnre and effects direetlv <^ 

Cod -sad aonirory to it. Tbe«apaci^y for perwm- 
^ mmfic, ednnot siHisist In any iifgh degree, wbilo 
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jtlK.ro^ptal y^lHtttioDg 
b^i'soils Who in the m 
nave lent their ear t 
will bear me testimony 
act, that the ideal imi 
the mental process U 
possible to ,rullow up 
music strikes upon t 
demonstrative or pay i 
cannot be combined; 
of harmonious sounds 
which is eng^endered 1 
as well b^ contended t 
getber/^s to deny tl 
truth. It is indeed as 
motion ma^ be su8pe\ 
Qame tithe. r 

If then, miisie In its vei 
Consequence^ how vain e 
general application of my 
about certain limits beyo 
for music should not trans 
reasoning^, some would tf 
is vain and ridiculous, ai 
the human character. C 
^(and a taste for music a 
must not be curbed or re 
ries, i^it be, and is conte 
tion,itisno longer enthi 
propensity of^ the mihd, 1 
as it were*of the senses, j 
capable of any improvei 
the end, a mere matter 
this j;)aVt of my ob^ervatio 
position, which 1 defy a 
tlortion is ^ we retain a fo 
musical science, we mu fit i 
science, as well as becom< 
' prand spectacle of nat\ 
unfulfilled those duties wl 
with the superior facult; 
Joined us. , V ,,'.". '".",,". 

!^o illustrate the effects of music on' the ima&^iiui^yii, 
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I opiu^t flti^te^.that, fr/Qiq havinif Hsteaed to iby fiiend'o 
objectiuus against my mode of thinking upon that 
suDJect, i w«8 OQCc more induced to ^ive if a practical 
tri^i. Accordiogfly I played Adaffio aftei* Adagio, 
ii^u^iig into them ali the pathos that I was capable 
or«' t^llJ conceited uiy bouI ;sympathized with their 
inoiirnful cadences. I then played more lively pieces, 
«o4 ;cMntihiied them to that pitch that 1 begran to 
jTaiify my spirits were in perfect wnison with the 
uprightly succession of modulated sounds ; inshort t 
conceived I bad completed the desig^n I had in view 
when 1 bc^an this labour, that is that I had i*eg-ained 
that,taste for music which I had imagined to be ex. 
tinct for ever. Exhausted, however, with the etfort, 
ao^' with my ears soniiewbat palled with the sounds 
which continually mn^as it were within theui, t took 
jtjdf/^e. tolUfuy eKOnraion a few miles from town, In 
OtMCr' to 'give my iil^s an opportunity to recover 
tjljii^i^tves from their i<elaxation amidst the silent 
K^ses of nature. But bow indignant I felt, when I 
V>wd mf wonted haunts, my rural retreats^ seemed- 
^o- Jopger t9 possess the same inherent cbartti which 
,YtsM,jSS to de%h( rael alas! tlie bright intell^ectoiil 
m^uim tbrough which I had so lately beheld them, 
ja^iQm away^ and in ifs' room the dusk v veil of 
pilule; was suspended, throngb which eveiy. ooject ap. 
p<;^red discoloured and distorted. The verdant bilfs, 
, j^'e. j{r'q|tfuj vales, the daisied meads, the c^ub^rant 
gjtQy^p. wkiich my late busy imagination had peopled 
w^tii a' thousand aerial forms that never permittee! me 
nir a moment to be in solitude, seemed now deserted, 
cle^i^tute of all animation^ aud involved in a frightful 

Sloping and. no wonder, for in my heart tV^e reigned 
lat dieary void, that chaotic feeling, of wihich the ap- 
p^rfUkw. of external objects formed but a kind of 
type. 1 tras taught a lesson however from my sensa- 
tions, which 1 think will never cease to operate on my 
understanding, viz. that since the pure intellectual 
emanations of the mind, are the only ones that give an 
cxqiiisitB ie»t 'for the enjoyment of nature^s bt>au- 
ties,'it \b no irrational in/erence, that thOse beauties 
were produced not by a blind or insensible cause, but 
by ^ i^epTtme mind ot unitersal inteUitjtncey that 
ll2 
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was cup^ of |irQ|>erV]R.9fi||i;wi^i«,#)|^<ffP^ 
the woadFoii8 d^sikti was.]^.ii» ipi'fea .:> .,) nn i(i>- 
The aext iHwe 1 visHea. my rural luMiPisi i.il4m> 
great care to keare my mu^icaU behind, m^i .)B>uth»s 
vord9 I had e^ctuall)^ U|)eratefi my hraU if^fiif.tbft 
thraldom in which fMipic vag s^n b^iqmog' ftOiini>i 
▼olveit : then, I coiikL ei^ioy the vmlting aqeo^i whiob 
was spread! aroupd me, 1 couid <exf;him ,wMh, ^MtWH 
b4iry, withanai'donrootuawocthar of th^ snbtimeirMM 
vocation^ ^* Ye fields and woods, my r,eix!^ ^^mttthft 
toUsome world of biuiness, receive me into your miiet 
aaacttiaiMa, and ^iFOiw my Tetreat aiUt* (hou^htfol 
8oUtudek*r^Ye verdant jrfaivB how gladiy I salute ypa^ 
hailaU ye blissful maaslotis! knowa seats! delightful 
p^SMMta! iiw|«»ticr beauties o£ thia aartb^ laaA alt ^ 
rwrat puMirfors ami gtraeaat-^HHieaeedr b»'ytBv>.chditAi 
ahodeaof happiest mwrithiv W'hci hew im ftwoefoikaad 
iioeeiice aajoy a life iiiien«ia4thottarh/drfi«e)i<#A^I 
with ita^les«ed tramyiiUltts itaibraaiaiha]^|yy WiDM 
und raftr«M ft>0JM«;. wh«, mMla far<eaai«iiajrilirtlar/ 
aj^Ato-securch hia owa and. other. inlHHrap).»Ba|p4fl(a 
iKst mo^taie OteaaMB^aC tbhvfl^andtpkKadiamitM 
tne TarioQt saaiMs of natjaae, mayiiieaBeiiiiriBW'^hm 

If vMiaas has poivcr ^^ to.»aotikeaaaTaMlMKaalyV'*i* 
caa also liflrht op aii artificial spirit oC tnaaai^ walk 
ca]lfi>rth an imitatioaof itsvi^^Mnei e«ee*tat4iM 

rttema 

I^nts ^ntestically dacecated with wwatfaaa^ flowaraf 
nor ti» heac such aa dB^sioa aa th« fottowini;* :^^ •. • 

*♦ fnim cypress gmves, and from thiit Cmintry where 
Jove dfl«hs the iields with flowe«»s all thfe year, - 
Poor sf nselest. i&e«i» clothed in' bra i^gs and toit^ * 
Is come to <}nrA heB lava^elR malaaohaly*'^ > . 

There w01 be 1^0 o/ccasion, I ^,'|Qir aqy ^Wff..f^ 
this sort to take place to excite. fa ^s, a^ aq^^uf^te 
idea of her mad^ess^ the wild no^s 01 purcel 9 neci- 
tatives will be quite sufficient for our purpoi^ } . tl^eK 
vriH introduce to i^s, as it Vere^ ^e jbfjo^n' ii4^\um>^ 
de8^ir-:-we mark t(vro.ugh tMfi; mf!qiHni.mm<Uyr 
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tiif^nnbto^^^ted'ob b^i' palTfd features--- they will, 
light up to us tli^t trild glance of (ler eyes wliich pe- 
iKthitek ini itttr^sanU — Jliey will infuse that moqk ht- 
n»ic difi^mlv into fier gr^it, which assures one, that 
iimidi^t »n ner irrtlchcdness a certain pride cap dwell 
withiil h^^'Wo«-f|;all^ht hosom, which, in her own idea, 
•klilU h^rio the scjife of bein^— Ha! what sounds arq 
tke^^ i^hich s^eni to strilce my ear io this lone silent 
hour? ii it not the frenzied lady that wiidfy chauqta 
beedlf ttefe t^ th* moon? hark! 

.1 , . */'V\\ lay me down and die withia Mome holloiv tre», 
The raven, the cat, the uwUAuii l»W 
Shall warble forth my elegy." 

• Ijetiiot tb^enthttsiastic Idver of masic dare to lau?b 
ai tbti irrationality of poor Beas, at her stratifireassem- 
blain^ of/ideaa, at tha' pbaneaiMiB of h«r brAfP, for 
Idfitlare it^ be whose ear eaii dwell with deligfht 
•» tiMl wild aotcs of Plircien,'tbroa(^h which she is 
mm^ ta.^«sdfc««ol^ravia^« as th< abore, canA^ hai^^ 
bia'IritsiversFaoaad, cannot beattaetlycoaipoi^nientis,' 
bfit must at Idast for >the time b< Kstenv liy t!h<te, be> 
psatty arcll flBtenfitfic as she. 

Thougrh in these remarks, and my former obes-, f 
tonttai n^self to be tbe decided enemy of masfe, fet 
there ^«as «• <time wbon t wa^ a tiassionate admirer ijf 
|ti;> and After aAi I omsot deny but* that in Touth.tbcf 
temveiianient of tlie body as well as the mind may* na^' 
kwwf ratinira sofcb a secrMtion 4 nay, tbvit it may 
enreiAbbe Aoresml'y'ibr thebamaa mind, in its ^Hnrresa 
towarda perftetioa,:to pass tbronirh ibis 'trial of its 
powers. < Bat as tbe 'purpose Of life seems to be to 
Ifad us on from one fFraaation to .aaotber^frato tbe 
lower pursuits to those which areof ■& higbcr natare, 
mufic cannot, or at least it oug-ht not ever to enj^ross 
much of oiir attention when we arrive at a mature 
use. Then indeed we are not to lay aside altogether 
the caftivation of harmony, but we should chanjre 
the medium through which that harmony should 
reach our perception. Then, instead of improving 
ou^ skill in ptaying.on thepiano-forte, violiu, or flute, 
\\ft tosr ftssidnouajy cultivate the meiUa|principIei,4qd 
it Witlbe found to yield'a Harmony a thousand tiroes 
L l3 
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z^a^ THE gocygr ftf4^QA?» ^g- 

more raifiahing ai^d wjbUme. tKan i^t ^<^|* <^*^ 
in ihfi grains of « Haydn c^ Itfo^art. W fiye, J^ wf 
advance in life, let ua give up the com^^iar^tjveW W- 
voIqus study of sonndsa and substitute m its ^tea^ 
that of sense and ideas j, let us proffresslv^fy Wooje 
more intellectual beingrs ; not fo^gettwiff, that fn pro- 
portion as we nii^y tfxalt ourselves m ?ie scaT« oT in- 
leniffence, and make ourselves an important ott^ of 
tlje system of natui:e. so our hopes ot ^futur^ exist- 
ence must rest upon a wor^ firm and raUpi^al l^$is.-^ 
And now, farewell MtJSic*. .im^ctniT 

Ufiiok, Sept 2a, 18^1. J>. HAIWISON. 

FOR TH« POCKET %AQAS5IW«!. 

THE SHlfiSiP OP BXFBCriATlON > 

A TAy7r»^ ■ 

gABMUN€lYBw«i lineally dw««»dWfi>o» tlwgreH 
Odin. HiaaiicMliiwlMM^toflrMi^M^o^wrtlketoiiffr 
4mftfNa0i««9^ The TOiW aliA i5«»«asw^ Mfceace 
of Chriatiaoity bad not at tins pcrt^i 9i llistof^ W9A« 
•tied the forests f»f tbe north'. l»M«uni^o wm^^ 
wiTcd 0* theaira' ef itfteMi, when ho waptp hecoiqe 
hisowAihaater) oaiat tl^pbWio wwmMy^f cWeft 
ht. Mwived, with the afc^tomed 'fe'^*' »J5^ 
lance, aad a aiocNthpoliahed hnK«»ahle|fAv eolM ine 
•f^SUeldof fisfMCtafwn.** SMiMnri'e>v«»«bMr tl>« 
«ak of Iho foMst, and €MiM as ill bM>oh to hend to the 
fiercentonof the storm. Hia limbii wojo eiioetljf pro- 
wortiniMd) bfehalr.of thccohmrotfthebrigrbtestgol* 
^ combed wiith the9feat«8€ca?o,andr«acbedbelM 
hisMUbdlor) iOa coontonanee had tbo Aerceneoa of a 
htor when she is «kpfi«ed of her youngr, yet cowld he 
me tt Baftnesa ta bis features, which were eiq^eaaive 
eil the Mcatcet temkrnesa. Saemifni^e had never bo^ 
foiled m the iufantile and boyi»b€Oiitwt» which dailjr 
mwktd the nuMnera of the northern natioBO. He toot 
^mo^ fri^htlak kapa from the pcNAted,.aod oTer* 
• A» lioth sides have now been heard, the contrQV^i?3[ 
oH<the sohj«»t of Music must, be allowed to drop. 



.P. M. 
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^WmmMfif?^^^^ deligr&ed to %jrtyfe}|JgJWP«- 
INpil8 uoapTi^ to follow b}m.. H^ wi:e9tiecrwiHi j8ar» 
^isii^g^ stieggtb. and agility, andf never yid(£ed tS 1^8 
antagonist, when $^en^ungve trod t^ gothic hall, o^ 

SH ^ucestqis,,af]i4 m9 eye contemplated the numeroi^jl 
iel4^ wi^n which its walls were ornamentedg^he biiru-. 
cy^tio se^h^ Qwq gravjeu;' he turned with ^isgusi ixoi^ 
Its smpoth and poiishec) surface, and epjoyed uelt|iQf 
Cf^t nor qttiet.iulhfe could achieve spi^i^d^edo/preW- 
^sfi w<^t£y to oe delinet^ted on the S^i\cld of lEWpecUu 
tion ; foTj as yet, toe son djid not plume, Aimseff^i^'o^ 
tii^ trophji^ oCliis ancestors ^ anaalthou|ph desc^nde4 
firom. at Idiiig and noble train of heroes, was stilt in q^ 
bigtver estimation than his fellows^ till in bis own fiepj^ 
son he had accomplished s^me avtJK|n worthy of being 
Kecorded. 

At length,. Qn the arriyal of sprioff, an expedUioii 
viw determined on. A Veteran tlnef, wiiose 4onn^ 
nancQ wa^ disfigured by the ni^merous wojunds he hao 
received, gave the customary harangue^ and invAted 
^U tboBe who were ambitious « of renown to idip bjji 
pjtandard. The prince of Norway, with a look toe m<m^ 
ftttimaf ed, and a step so l^ght tnat its pressure hai^y 
raarkied tlie bending grass, offered himself. 9e wiu 
dioeepted with pleasure; and two hours only altowc(;4 
Ibjm before he was te be^in his march. SMuiqngve 
dedicated the^e to filial piety : no duty was held OMve 
i^ated. He approa/ched his mother wiUi a joy which 
ipotbingcduid coneeiU. 

** I anl jroing,** said be, with reytrence, " to ^dw { 
kope, to toe retown of my aacestoi-s, and I cooie lor 
t|i6 blessing of my mother on my first att^mnt." j 

** Go, my son," returned the exulting mother,.^ g9, 
and remenaber the bilood of Odin fiow^ in thy veiuA. 
Fear not death; seek it! Should yon be happy eB«iijig$ 
lo' meet with it, thou wilt then find thyself imm% 
dia,tely seated with thy first great ancestors in Odin.** 
hallfc where thou wilt quaff flowing hydromel out of 
the fikuUs of tbjne enemies ! Let me see thee comfe 
back uoconquered. Let me not have to join with thje 
other females to drive thee from the seat of thine Wk^ 

SaeiaiiMBiftve, gr«BpiV)g tfiehiU of his swoxd witKiwOt* 
ness, bowed in silence, and withdrew. . 
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39^ TH E POeUBT mA^MO lNlL 

The moon had hanUy toomplet^dbor circle ^wMkbe 
earth, wheo the efaoutti of the retnnuDirwemeivirae- 
heard, and their approach was aniiouti^ witli^vicMby 
and honour. With eager step did the 'mother tof SacM 
mung^ire cross the drawbridge of tlie paJaoeof Irar 90*4 
to meet and welcome him, if he had prored hfanadt 
worthy; or to load him with the Jteeneat vepraachefc, 
if he had failed in hiB duty. 

And now the remnantof the baud drew near. Spaifo 
and slaves in due procession led the way t Aext the dead 
l^ies of their deceased comrades ; and, last^ the vete- 
ran hero, followed by his faithful associsttes. lalbc 
post of honour, in the van of the victors, l>y the side 
of the commander, the mother of Saemungve.soQfht 
eagerly her son. But he was not there. A momen- 
tary horror, the impulse of materiwl tendctnttsnet 
qaite subdued, chilled her blood. It was but momen. 
tary ; for, straining her eye again, she saw lum^in tbe 
same rank, and still among thenoVicea^as when he de* 
parted. Melancholy was depicted on bu countamfice^ 
and his eyes were averted from the in^nisitlve IseJts 
of his mother. They halt— a distribution of the spoM 
iakes place— all is divided with that just impartivWy 
by the leader, that not a murmnr is heard, haeibiaairre 
receives his share in common with the rest, bat^no 
more. His mother, no longer able to restrain her im^ 
paiience, accosts the chief — 

'' And has the successor of Odin only ordinary tae- 
rit?*^ (Saemungve's cheek was tinged with tk« bkish 
of vexation.) 

'* Be patient, venerable matron,^* returned the diief, 
'* thy son has not disgraced the names of his ancestors. 
Where all are heroes, who can eitcel ? The brave have 
toot often the opportunity of .outvying companions of 
equal courage. Saemunffve left nothing nnattempted 
to acquire fame*, and had there been any who bad All- 
ien short of extreme praise, his would have htxm great. 
In the legions of tbe south Saemuairvie would have 
been accounted more than mortal. We are- all above 
mortal i ty ^ for death , t he terrar of our ibes, ia our am- 
bition ^ 

To the hall of bijs aneestors retnraed tbe prineraf 
Korway. His buckler bad still its hated smabthness^ 
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ang-uisiiwuLiiusvpreMJbtfi.' Saf^nmnpre drooped. ,Tb6 
scAAb^ wWosabg tbe praises of hU forefathers, only iiw 
ci'Qsuedhisivmuitioii W the tbemei His accastomedi 
e^i>«ises lost* their relisb, and every waning^ moon 
seeraod toiiepmadb his tlotb aod inactivity. 

. •Soksmiiierve bail aa old sivvant, who had been taken 
captive in Denmark by his fother, and was of noblii 
Utodila ids- native <;viintry. To bin had the education 
of Ibe yrinee beeo committed. To the faithful Haruid^ 
at lengtft; did bispupit vial»Drtben bimself ;. and witb 
hini mm a plan^ wbicb^ if esteemed, Saemtkttgvehope^ 
wouid dll<Nxl bim immortal bonopir. 

Sacmuifg^ve^ with the aasistanceof Harold, fitted out 
secretly a vessel, with w feir^ but faitsbful compaaions^ 
fori the coast of ]>ejHnark^. 

Aatbey ^^|woacbed the sbore, the crew were alarm- 
ed by tba aoise. of a^ tamuU^ and, jitst as they werq' 
landing', they beai*d the sbneks of women, and thi) 
atMiflict4»f aiUDed' me#> The prince flew tothe apot, foU 
longed bv bis faithful friends, where tbey saw the ^n^ 
erf ataoGle femaie faintly figfaling wiUi a nnmerous 
troop, and sinking under accumniated attacks^ As th« 
liocL msbf s wit b irresistible force on bia devoted pney, 
BOididSaflm^ingfve rash into the midst of ike conflict.' 
His swdrd dealt deaih aud destruction at every bl«w 9 
aod although the aggressors were brave, and the princ^ 
of Norway bled finely, yet did victory, after, abno^t 
iocrediMe exertions, aeclare in bis favour. ^ ' 

Saemun^ve now hasted to address the afflicted ^v 
one^ wbo.m the most exprestfivelaiifruage, aided bytbiQ 
most encnaatiiig looks and bewitching smilesyuot only 
returned her acknowledgments to her deliverer ; but. 
terrified ateeeing him bleed so fast, immediately bound 
upihUwoundswitbtbe greatest skill and tendemes«| 
ia^wniob she was asusted by her new joyful maidens. . 

The irieods of our bero were now busy in collectings 
tbe spoils of the conquereci field. The maidens, ba^inf^ 
assisted tbeitf mistress, retired lo a respectful aistaiice. 
Tba prince, who bad already taken great draugbta of 
the JQtoxicatiiy can of love, in trembling aocantn 
avowed himself her lover, and requested to be mado 
her kiHgiit*«i-$bv powted to his yet polwhed shield-.-' 
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i^4 TIJE P6CKET MAGAJtl WE. 

SaieninngTe's countenance was Inatantty . bveVspr^ 
with a blush of corisciovs shame: Ije tunj^^way bis 
head, and, in doittgr so, caught avjew of the jt|dd strew- 
ed wifch dead bodies. He modestly hinted at his achieve- 
ment of her delivery. The lady, who already, fttlt the 
tendcrest emotions^ admitted the merk of th^ "de^; 
and, taking a cerulean tillet fr^fpct her hajr^ vith;the 
tnost graceful deportment presented it to her detovijit* 
He kissed it with the most profound reverence, a»d 
binding it on the handle of his sword, swore by tigt 
weapon to part with Jife sooner than resigTM at. ^ He 
proceeded to enquire into the particulars of her mis- 
fortupe. She was going to see the friends of her king 
Tost fether.she told him, when she was sucWenly >»- 
sailed by the foltoww of Roland^ a Iprd, whpse-resi- 
deuce was in the castle to which she poipted,,ifhp W 
long proffered his love in vain, and w»s* h^se^owh to 
attempt force to pat himself in pos^ea^fn^jillar 

**^«^\rhat can I do," cried tfie star io^e. 'eiffl^^iro^ 

prince, *< to deserve thy love T'* rf, . t'^ r^d 

" Restore me to my friends^ conquer thut Pf9(i}^^y 

and I am thine.'' ,. ^ . . t' x if/^ •^ ji.ii 

The delighted prince called bis people togeih^^^nd, 
leavinronW a sufficient number to guard tbe vessel^ 
set out as the escort of the fair lady to ^ler nativ^^eat. 
They had not proceeded far, when they espial f^jng 
down the hill, at whose base they were arrived,^ a nioch 
larger troop, who appeared to approach wi^h/igiefit 
gwfftness ; at the head of which, on a Bery couiper, 
came a chief, who repeatedly waved a banner af defip 
liBce. When he came within hearing, he called aioud 

'^« Base and detested cowai-d! soon sbalt tbon bite 
the dofit ; soon shalt thou relinquish thy prey, and fall 
a sacrifice to the manes of my brave and faithful asso- 
ciates, lately slain by thy treacherous J?>pd. ,C6ipc, 
^nd receive thy deserved punishment. 

To this speech Saemungve made t6 answer ; But, 
drawing up his email, determined, yet weakened troop, 
immedifitely illfe attack commenced. At the same time 
the lady exclaimed — ., . . 

*» Save me! Oh^save me ! generous iwpiuce, from ine 
hated Roland, who is the cause of all my sorrow I 
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The preBsure of the hand of the prince on thelat/e 
invaltt'abte present which surrounded the hHt of fafg 
sWokti. aiid was now within his ^msp, seenhea to act 
\1ktf electrical fluid on the arm of Saeniunirve'; And 
after a long" strugj^le with Roland, by a iuclcy blow he 
b^ong^ht'hitn from bis horse, and was just KpHngfing- 
fttirward to end the contest, when he wad suddenly as- 
lulled fty- thany of Roland^s followers, who tore him 
from hh destined preV, and left him almost exhausted 
on the ground, totally unable to rescue his mistress, 
it^ Sir as already at a ereat distance, which another 
pDBtrty off Hhe enemy ha<f accomplishea whilst the two 
chiefs #e^ eiid^aged. 

*' 'No' fen^fuage can paint tbe anguish of the prince. 
He HH^ed with the mo'st frantic gestures, arid nAd aU 
r^dy I'ai^d his sword to but a period to his existence, 
whipn' the sight of the Mit, bringing to mind that he 
*fn?glift yet' resent the giver, stayed his hand. Hfs 
ffMthftir tfflCrdld; with the small remains of his fol. 
lowers, at length qonvey^ him by foix'e, bleeding arid 
exTiausied, to hfs vessel, in which they soon reached 
^eir natjve ^bore. 

• '''Xioril^; vei*y long, afl^r'his return to his native coun- 
UiTj^waa it before the grievously wounded prince coiild 
o^falilttl from the bed of affliction: the anguish of 
l&llf^tAiria protracted his cure, and the only circum*. 
' gf^tfc^' ti|[ hich lighted up a smile in his dejected coun- 
^nsthd'^yas, when at length he entered the hall of hiji 
Unc^ti^rd, to '6ee his shield no longer smooth, but 
deeply engraven by the hand of his faithful Harold. 
« ' *H6p^ arone supported Saemnngve, and made hiip 
t^ke the remedies prescribed by his attentive an^ 
anxious parent : ana he determined that as soon as he 
was recovered, he would aeain embark, and deliver 
lis fair mistress, or perish in the attempt. Sae- 
fnungve*4 name, from nis late prowet^s, stood high. 
He gave a p^reaf feast in his goibic hall ; and whil^ 
the n^ine and hydromel.weut round, he declared hi^ 
purpose and intention, and demanded who those were 
'Who would Join him in his enterprize. 

With one universal stiouf, tbey atl declared their 
assent.- -llie shields of his ancestors vibrated to the 
sound. They swore by the edgeOf Saemungve's sword, 
still decorated by the invaluable Allet, to con(|ucr^ or 
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to (Ue wU^ him : aad now fk« ho^t «if ^ 
"beat bigrh with expecUlioa. 'He r^oiced ^to 'ace Ik 
Bweftittg^ sails of the numerous vosm^ ia wiiicb his 
fulluwers were embarked. A favourable breeze ^ft^a^^ 
upon tbe surface of tbe deep, and th^ soon saw the 
coast and' hated cattle of the base lavisbec — 4Sae- 
mung^ve approaches ; he sounds aparl^y, and denaads 
'a conference :— an attendant 6f nOland^s a^ipeari oo 
'the battleinents. Tlie prince «enda a ^neial chal- 
'lenge, and requests his rivotl woiild me^t bim oa the 
)>lain. to decide sin^y the canseof tlieir g«ai:reL ' 
* koiand, who 'had hardly recovered ,^e 8e?ere and 
de^p, inflicted w^iunds he befoire received 1&oiA.4be 
sworil of Saemuu£Te| and now bad .rea«dveA to seiie 
'the prize by force, which intreaties could aot^rain 
'from tbe cold and iuBexibie maidea, and who lihoiwht 
the strength of his castle would laugh at any aicfeor 
assault which bis autagoniitt could meditati^srelufB^ii 
the follow ingf answer— 

** Those who are in possession want uioiU>tfK0^»ter 
'Angel's.— Chastisenaeut would foe «k pka4i^.J«£0IWf 
did not the presence of a mistress. make..AV4rp, hour 
.precious I'' 

Saemiinffve now foams like tbe chafed bQaic;^ Iw 
friends and followers aTl seem animated py ^^ ^^^"^ 
spirit. At this moment a white handkerchiei( Uililk> 
en from the window of a turret, as if 8upplicatinfl[ m- 
sistance. *' I come — I come!** cried the uom f«r|0«f 
'prince. 

The attack is bes^un with one united snout. Every 
'missile wei^pon as employed hy the besiesred. The 
'contest is Ion? and bloody. Saemuiui^ve is the flnt 
who mounts the battlements, and is followed by Ha- 
rold. They keep the enemy at bay till th^y are siup*. 
ported by tneir rriends'-the battle inj^es with increas- 
ing fury — every inch of gpround is disputed with the 
inost inveterate obstinacy — Saemungve calls i-epeat- 
edlv for Roland — the shrieks and gfroaus of the ayuig 
ttna wounded now fill the vaulted roofs of the cadUe. 

. inland, »t LenfCh, like a boar taken in the toils, 
afands' at bay at I ne door of the turret. He receives a 
mortal thrust, and falls headlong* into^the roont. The 
blood of Roland stains the cerulean fillet — Saemung:ve 
Pushes in— what a sight meets the -eyes of the now 
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r4MiqiMriBg prince! At that insttot an atteodftnt of 
Roland's Ranges a ingger into the boaom of ttie faiir 
one, and is immediately slain by the sword of Ske- 
nmofye. ' * 

He flies to bis dear mistress, and clasps her in his 
arms, regfardless of all aronnd him, ami of the still 
contittned carua^. 

Harold, the fiuthful Harold, ir* attempting to stop 
the blood of the fair one*s wound, sees a mark by 
which he knows her for his daucfhter. He exclaima 
<* Mf danrhter! my child! — and is it thus I meet 
thee r — This is too much— too much indeed !" •• You 
come too late,^^ cried she, fainting^ in her lover's arm^-. 
*' I am thine also in death ,^* she exclaims, claspiog 
bis hands ; ** and thou hast deserved a far greater re* 
<;ompence, than, had I lived, I could have made thee 
by years t>f faithful love !— My father !'' turaingher 
eyes o*n Harold-<..8hc could say no more — death, ruth- 
less death, seized his too lovely prey ! 
« "fihcis gotie!'* cried Saemnngve, quitting her now 
cold emhrace, and with eyes — the language of which 
itO'Words'caii express. For a short time in speechless 
acony he stood — then, seizing again his sword, he 
mheff into the combat, which raged still at a di8tanc£ 
(where the death of Roland' was unknown) with ten- 
fold* fnlry ; and where, from bis unguarded and despe- 
rtfte vMoUr, he at length met from an unknown hand 
tfaHtietoalhWbi^h he so eagerly coveted. A truce being 
demanded by the afflicted Harold, and sranted when 
the dleath of Roland was known to his followers, the 
tf^ieving and disconsolate father, taking with him the 
S<odie8 6f his daughter and master, returned to Nor- 
Wfty, trfaere, on the same pile, were burnt the remains 
«tf the foyers; and the snield of Saemungve held a 
conrsplcuous place in the hall of his ancestors. For 
inany centuiies after, when the chiefs met in the 
vaulted hall, and the wine and hydromel went round» 
the Scalds sung the loves of saemungve, and thi^ 
daughter of Harold ; and no theme was known to be 
more popular, and no name inspired the young war* 
rior with a greater desire for glory, than the name of 
Saemungve, ^ 



No. 49. MM 



W. CORPIELD. 



d by Google 



39S TH^ BOOLET Ml^AZlNC. 

»WifW^— i I ■! I I III 



] , , , roa^THt JPOCKET VAi&AZXNE. 

• ANACCOUItTOPQUeEN ANNE BULLr«}, 

'• • '- #romaM8.iiitllckuid-wri«i»f«f 

lots. 

' «* I iMe^etl t>u0 ftpm ma, ViideWnU Amo i6q, who ImUbc y«N* V* 
gritber^ many Not«« towCMiiK thu La^f no* ^ithoat an i»Mat 14 tew 
SpfMMMd SauMteff*/* 

9>BI8 gr^tlewoman was the «|aa|i'hter of ^{ir Ibip^iftf 
Bqll^n, knig^bt, being at that time bui ^ BatcMor 
lin^t ; v€t^ afterwards J6r his .dauglites*B loue was 
|>roilaoteil ^oiitjgrli dignities : HelM)re at 4€uef<(ll times 
Mil' the igreat Homes of the Kinjj^ honshold. itor the 
MOsi par^ as Compfititler. Treasurer apd fhe'JlKe.;.aod 
after wad made Ticount Hocbford, and ^lastx^re^ted 
l^e of Wiltshire* and Kniirht pf the I^oble OoW-of 
IbjS'Qarter, and 4ktr hia most 'enerease and booor of 
CN^rne Lo.''Kee]ier of the privie tSbile, snd ,on« tf the 
Chtmof Ihe Xings CQ^nifell : and sb coitftipiiedjiii.tiO 
lii$'8pnne8ikd diaughter b^an to fbdl thto tihe Xjug^s 
high indignation and 4viplca^vre. .liie ]^i^[|gt pgijiog 

p' Wikdhire and Ormoiid. 



« i^ mM^KittCP 9«v^9Qpd Caslymony of his loue to^iis 'Lady 
creating Iier m one day Marquesse of Peml^Kxlke f^t i 
miiF owe tlieiwdlds.of the PalCent) for ye Mobylity of her 
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hk Hnowm firacied his daugbter, that alltliitags h^gmk 
■HwMirt to he.4ttit of ikanie^ add to tell you of jte 
KmgB kngj hour U JimaAtto takealacc^aiid wliatiilt 
|oitl<Mli«reof J iriUaoe:e«ai mniiich as I kmome i^ 
dkdaie< uiktoydu. TiiwO^iitlovroidinfraAcoiDDiDBlf 
c«tt«d Aiti8»XnDlluUe%aiid wat«eitt, whtn she trmat 
vewj^ yoBge^ into Fnace, lo be one of tlM f^MWdif 
4)QMactf«o«iav«rtere»hccottlnnMd aaliUi llRteetiid 
4lifid^ and thtn waasent fyg lioiiieagitiiie: And Mttf 
fr,Ub Wt fiitiiavlie BMdesucb raaaiws that sbe #it aC 
blltM oM of Qucene Katberincswionen ; wbo<fdr ta^ 
citoelledt gesture aad bebaakMUM sarpoMtd idt tbe 
<»lber; IiiF 8o.mneb, ati Ibe fiifl|r begun to be eaflil 



tnourcd ef ber^ which was totioae^ ae aeairt toiie^M^ 
' " ' " t WKf hard Pemcye, Sooat 
Nortbonid. atteaded alt 
Lord Cardkiall as bis scnumt, aad wbea the CavdtadI 



kaowne^ Now at that tine ay Lord Pemcye, Sooat 
aad beve to the Earfe of Nortbonid. atteaded i 



«ba*«ctfd Mi reMte ftotbe Caai>t'tfle^iiOfid;Brf«t|fe 
wouhl for bia pfeaaase tmtbtt to tba Qaeeaes ClMaa- 

Stock, exoeI«ndy of her ipertses and conditions^ snd other 
iheWesot honesty and gdodnesse worthy ly to b6 cuihitlenif- 
ed in her) and giulng licfr a patent for a tooo penwds y«ei¥- 
ly to mayntayne thitf honof wKh. She was the first wouMh 
1 rea9 to hatui Itotior given to her and her heyMs Msia* , 

* Not abone f yeeres of age Ao. f 514. - * 

t It should seeme by somme yt she Seraed z in JfiMice 
^(i(fc«»sfe{lefy ; Mary of £ng: mafy^d to f^w!s the f« 
itd.-it9U^th ^hfm Ate Went out of Bng : birt li«w4ft «^n^ 
««-ist.«f JUm* Cftllowing and yt Qaeeiie to Mwrao mnM 
^oattorithea. either Sr Thomas Bnlieit, or soSm othar AHihsr 
^ivds liked she shoaUL.she was pre^rrad tm^Mm 
^ligbter to lewis ys Uth. and wife to Fraaoia ye first them 
Q'tieene (it is likely upon ye commendation of xaary y? 
ftirw&gcr) Wh'onot long after dying Ao. 15S4 not yet W*aiy 
Of «Vaa«e 4ht w«nt to line wnh Mai^KnerHe DdtchH-dr 
AlflBwOD.aaA Betty (a Lady ameh coaiueaded fea her di- 
aOfis^towardS'food letters but never eaongh fasr }».mm 

<eftM>t( KrtiiiQa then In ye infiuiey) who 

Francis 9od. aqd was twyce i 
of Alancon. 9nd to Henry 7- 
grand chmtckcniV the 4th. 



of Alancon. ^nd to Henry 1 

grand chmtckcniV the 4th. 

ws!^ ; from her (if 1 am not deceined) she first leamte ye 

grounds of Protestiant Religioii. So yt England may seem 



II 



to oW0 eoaic part of iter happiaess deriaed Arosi that 
Mdy. - ■ . • 

M1K2 
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(b«» aadttbtK wouia foil into ^Mmce.mmmc Hie 

t 

f 

t 



j^uneii : oocBi mou hoc cimsuuir we 4WV«De« CMiwaa 
Jbiath failed thee unto. in. this worUl^ for afta^:tli3P^j^ 
titers de|tb thou art like to iaherite and eigoje ooe of 
the noblest Earledomes in this Kingdomeyand therefore 
jU had bene moft meeteandconuenientfoff tbee to ftane 
liad thy fathers consent in this case, and, to htte.ae- 
qnainted the Kings M^estie therewith, requiring hit 
princely fanoure,.and |n all sych MaftU^i-s^sabmiltiiy 
|hy proceedings linto bis Highnesae, wbo.wonldaiH 
only tbankefnlly haue excepted thy RHbmissi^n, h«t 
1 am assured would haue so prunided for the i^ufffwe, 
Ahat.hee would haue adnanced thefb nMM:h.mare nojU? 
and'hane matched thee according to thy degree jmm 
ihoQor ; and so bv thy wise bebaiuour fnighfeoal thane 
jgrown into his liighe fauonre to thy great ndnanee- 
inent *. but now see what you haue done i through 
]H>ur willfulpesse you haue not only o0cndea ypnr.ra- 
^tfaer, bnt also yoW louioge Soneraigne iioroe^ god 
jnatched yoursclfe with such a one, as neither the 
%ing nor your father will consent unto : And hereof I 
iput thee out of doubt, that I will send for thy father, 
who at his cominge shall eyther breahe this unaduiseil 
bargayne or else disinherite thee for euert The Kings 
Majestie will also eomplayne on thee to thy father, aad 
itecjfuire not less then I hane sayd, because he intended 
to preferre Ann^ Bullen to another, wherein the Kiog 
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lMdjilrtttdieiNNitelM;imd>l»«t«i^)iTiii^ftf «t t, pffym 
wifthivmfor^h^i, tttoti^hirlieekhdire'HiioC^t^t Ibnift 
Hie Kittr^<i^«^« Potiti(tti^Frhie«,cdti<ierfCKl 1heliiite» 
.Nr%dcih sort thtrt bfae will bee, f doiSbt ttdt, ftpon M 
A^nxka Ttkaiitfn trtedd kia atfteHA1«f to (lie ffMie. 8i. 
(ofuit&the Ebi Percys wMpivgre^Flnie^^ not th^KHltfti 
fiicttsvWr. «iid >MB sorry Ibr it t 1 cdtiftydei^ ftmm 
pf6S ydare*' Md thotturbt^meself iibt« ia prbliidiriMA 
«Mni«iieiift iHfie as my fkncie sbodld ofeaMe «ie,"iiM 
doijbtftlir but tlMt my Lord tM ftrtfierwotild b«l#e 
been VigrbtWell coisft^t, tboMslV sb^ h€ bbt « oHtftilb 
viftytfe ttnd « Ktiielit fo ber fattier? yet U «be^ft^(<d4^ 
«d of riglitiioblcrbloyd ind pareiit«^, f^ber'brttfffMr 
i«4i%1i(r0f thelfo^ftylkftblottd^Aiid bdffa,fb^dHckM- 
«d or (be Eikrle 6f Oi-mound, beingr one of tbe CiitM 
iwlfei 9«n«Mn. Why then Sr. sfaottid I be anjr tbftt|r 
Mcrilpmotis to 'mafcfc with her in r^pard of fits efttai^ 
«ii<d desi3eilt'e(|iia11 idth uyne ^en when 1 sballbetifb 
M06t difirnitie :' therefore I most fammbly bes^eeeb VdA* 
Grttcerfavoarein this matter, which 1 cannot fotsiiki, 
■ixk Sri: (oiioth the Cardinal! to us) you may s^ whsit 
'Wtedome ik/ in this willfuTI boyr heade ; I th^nicbt IM 
^eivtbou heardst the King^s plratiare dndihte&deMt. 
iierel(i,tboYi wotiMest bane r^ented. and pni tbei^ffe 
witl vl^ Wlat^tiious act wbolty to the Klu^ wffl aflfl 
bleasbi^, and by bim to haue bene ordered as ftris' QMe 
«hiaiildbatte«hotf|krl)t grood. Si\(<|a6tb tbl>Lo:^e#^^) 
#0-1 would; but ift tins matter I haae rou^soe mrfe 
befbfe so taiany worthy wtttnetsec, that I kttowe Hot 
MW to discharge my sdf and mycbnscftoce: IVbfe 
fdnbtb the Catdiball) tbinkest thou that tbe Kiiltf and 
1 lenowe not what we batte to doe in as weigrbtie a tnai- 
^€||' AirtbiA : Yees I warrant thee, bnt I see no snbtel^ 
sibft itf thee to that purpose. Porsootb* tify Ijard 
(^ttotb toy Loi Pefcye) if it pTease yodr BtMe I WHl 

. { Geffrey Bollen, a gcntleoMn of Vorfolck, Mayor of 
Xondon Aq. l4St marryed one of ye danghters and neyrjs 
of *rhoitaaA Lord Hoo and HaufngK, by whokne be mm 
-WmlAift-BtitMn (Knight of the Katfa at RleHds.ftM CMr«hli. 
tion) who marryed ye Barieef Ortnoads Baogbtev (b«y tl)o' 
(9$ Ireland isaffeiiia' ye Engli^ FMliament aMve Sar-Ba- 
c(»nf)>ir*i)«r '^ «^«^ Thumtit BaVen, wh9«a the.Er4f i»f 
S-'i^'^fil/^f' pftC.of,j3[pi:fqV(pk chofe for .hw 8o(if\f: ifi.ljiw ; 
of Whicn manage this Anne was borne 1507- 
M M 3 
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fiulmiitte my aeljEie wholly to tbe Kinz itud yoiur Grace 
in this matter my conscience beinff dtsdiafeed ofOe 
veigrhtie burthen thereof., Well tneo (t]neth in^^ Lo: 
CaiilinaH) 1 will send for your fatW outof the ^orih, 
and be and wee shall take such Order, as in the ijUcAne 
Sauon I charge thee that thou re30rt no more intolier 
CQBHRany as thou wilt, abyilc tbe Kinrs itadignafiftu, 
ai|d-8Qe he rose up and went into his CBainber. THen 
«raa the Earle of Northumberland sent for in' Ihe 
KiDfa name, who upon receipt of the V^infgi le^er 
mad^ all the speede he cot|ild out of the North nnto 
the Kinff* who at his first coming-e made his resort to 
my LozXfardinaUi as commonly all other, that irere 
seat for in such sort, did ; who certified them of the 
cause of their seodinge: And when the EmrleVas 
come to my Loi:d^ he were brought unto my^ Loid fbto 
.hia GaJlerie, and were there a long space in wcrette 
comn«nicatioD ; which done and after the drinkim; of 
acup.of wine, the Earle departed, and goinr lih'way 
sate down at the Galleries end in the halTe p&ce ttpou 
fa forme that was standing: there for the Wal^m e^ 
and calling his Sonne thither said unto him te tM^ ef- 
fect^ Sonne (quoth he) euen wi thou hast .betfe and al- 
'iwayswert a proud, licentious, and nnthriflfe ^vaster 
so has'thounow declared thv selfe ; aiid tfa'erefore't^ial 
joy, comfort^pleasure. or solace shafll conceaue<^AHie 
that thon without discretion hast mlsased ihf ^fe, 
h^uing neyther regar^e unto me thy nintmran fttficr, 
«or yet to the King thy naturall Sctuerai|fne^ IJM to 
.whom all honest and lovall subjects Jiear^ ftrUiffuU 
obedience nor to the wealth of thy owpe Estate, but hast 
.ttoadviaedly assured thy self unto her forwliomthe 
King is with thee highly displeased, whose diapHeAanre 
.is intolerable for any subiect to be'are \ but his Once 
ti^nsidering the Ughtnesse of thy heade ipid wiHfoll 
.' qualities of thy person, hia Indignations were able to 
mine ine and my posteritie atteilv; yet tie hekw my 
.llingttlar good Lord and fanoura6)ePrhice,-8n(riJso 
my ]U»rd Cardinall my good Lord hath and do^^^resr- 
')y ^cnse me m> thy lewd fact, and dd lament thy figbt- 
nes rather then maligne me for the same, aftd'hast de- 
▼ised an order to be- taken for thes^ to wiiom hath thoo 
and I be more bound thenwebeeaUe well toc«ipBider : 
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l4Pf>ar<|(^t^9t.tiMii,Qi^y.b^ tQ the^ fi sufficient admo* 

. , witipii to i^te. tbysc^e iqiQr.e wisely hereafjbnr ; fbrtHat 

I iipi^rf thee, Uiat if tb^u dost not amend thy prodifra- 

. i}itiii;tl|oa< wilt be tbelast Eaiie of our house, for of thy 

.. luUiinMiiiiclinatipu thou art wastefnll and prodtg>a]i, 

.andiwilt consume all that thy progenitors haue w|th 

igreiit care and trouble gathered and keept together 

irith bonor. But the Kings Majestic being my singu- 

• |ac and good and gracious Lord I assure thee I trust 

«Q9 iQ.oijder ipy succession, that you shall consume 

. j^% a Uttlf^ thereof ; for to tell the true I intend not to 

iB^e.thf^emy.beire; for I tbaok^ God I haue more 

■> ' hpypa ^bat I trust will proue much better then you and 

ua^ themselpes more like unto wise and honest men, 

. qt whome I will choose the most likeliest to succeed 

^me* Kowe ^ppd my Masters and Gentlemen (auoth 

. . jk^unta lis) :it may be, ^ou chauncc hereafter wnen I 

. . %3fa dead to see these things that 1 haue spoken to my 

v'. ^BoAfe, prc^eas true as I ^peake them: Yet in the 

',^» Jneaae seasoii I desire you to be bis friendes, and to 

I jUl^himbis l^Uewhen he doth amisse, wherein you 

« .wall snew^ ypurselfe frendly unto him, and (quoth he) 

, f ,i||1i;« ;ipy, Jcaue of vou, and Sonne, goe your wayes 

{ .^ ' ' our Master and attend uppon him ac 

X ., ir duetle.\And soe bee went downe 

law into his Barge: Then after lonjf 

..t out the Lord Percyes late assurance it 

U the same should l>e infringed and dis- 

, t the Lord Percye should marry one of 

,. Sherewburyes daughters which after 

by meanes whereof the former contract 

, /wherewith Mris. Anne Bullen was 

I, promising if euer it lay in her power 

,, . , . £ much displeasure to the Cardinall, as 

..'jgiC)k^W,ard sbedid indeed ; and yet be was not in blame 

( ^together, for be did nothing but bythe Kings deuised 

,ii;^l «vid/H»nunandmt. And my Lo: Percye was desired 

! to auoyd her company, soe was she dischardged of the 

(Pppa^t^ndsfsi^t home to her father for a season, wbere- 

• at w smoked; for all this while she knewe nothing of 

.tJbe.fCiDgs ^i^teod^ purpose. Nowe b^^u the grudge 

ft TMs<«mm Ofarv daughter tu George Erie of Shrewes- 
bmy^iiyr wtwm^lbe bad no isiae* 
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Ikal Aflerwurdi irroiifht tfte Oftvdidalfo oa«rfltt«iire; 
jlft^r my Lord I^ereys troablesonne iMiftte#» #«i« 
l]»rougrbt to a good sUy, and alt things done tiMt m^rt 
deaieed, Mrift. Anne wat rei^oacd to the Coatty#kef» 
she after floiisbed in irrCat ttChiiation and ftUkmNf. 
VauthaUHraik. S.H. 



SELECT SENTENCES^ 

TRUE dimity resuHs ha nraeh fhfm k jasf icMM of 
wbat we oke to otAets^ as of %1iat we owe id d«/B€lte*. 

Take care never to show yoar mind otherwise thM 
in/nll-iff «#i^«nfeit its diih^He be adjusted #lt1i aA 
the carfe and decoram reqvisite to reader it iMetcJtotliq^ 
and elefi^aat. 

Knowledgre is a treasa#6, of wfai^h ritndy la tile key. 
It i« th<i ornament of tlie rich, and fli« ndietf of tkt 
poor. 

Ab indiscreet nnln is like lUiansealedletCcr. B¥eff 
body may redd him. 

Do nothinir i^ the ttO«ieD< Of wratli-^-ttiifeii y0* 
would put Ui sea in the midat of ft tentpeit. 

The first woili ^res celebrity t6 the aotHblF. Mdr 
that, the author gfives celebrity to hii #0i1c8. 

Beauly after Ave-And-thirty i* like A fOrf^itstf p«eit 
Age^-the title of which ift gfiten by the couttenf •f tli^ 
%re1l bred, to those who have no l^r^l daimft to ft. 

Bletbinks there U n ceKain pure and delknte prid«, 
in an ingeniioos iiatu#& which tempts it io/M$storiy 
even of that praise whitb it thinks is dti«, and ^|eh 
It Un^isfaeb to bes^otr, Icfft it ifbonld be mi>fak«il Ibr 
adulation. 

What a strapM. but irbat a forcible comprftrtMn^ ife 



that of ^ood did bishop Taylor, ^heti speakiilif of 
iHho have defied fietoing' their accomit with fftt¥^ 
and their owh consciences, tilt they are (m lh«^^6itit ot 
departure it6m this wol^M, h^ says, ** it #iil b««B tidd 
as contendittgr with a huU in k iSibi^.^ 

When a pennu of ^nius condeseeMl tb ^ontersfc 
with those Of vulgar nnderstandingif, it gi^ea the seii- 
fifttion that a tali m»n feeb on bdi^ fbttltA foritdop ih 
a low room. Q.Z. 
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• FROM 

LORD BYBON*S POEM OF * DON JUAN.* 

AT last a slave bethought lier of a har|[> ; 

The harper came, and tuned his instrument ; 
At the first notes, irregular and sharp. 

On him her flashings eyes a mopient bent \ ' 
Then to the wall she turnM as if to warp 

Her thoug'bts from sorrow through her heart re-sent, 
And he began a h)ug low island song 
Of ancient days, ere tyranny grew strong. 
Anon her thin wan fingers beat the wall 

In time fo his old tune; he changed the theme, 
And sung of love; the fierce name struck through all 

Her recoAeidtion ; on her flashed the dream 
Of what she was, and is, if ye could call 

To be so being ; in a gushing stream 
The tears rushM fdrth fi'om her overclouded brain. 
Like mountain mists at length dissolved in rain. 
Short solace, vain relief ! — thought tame too quick, 

And whirl'd her brain to madness ; she arose 
As one who ne*ei* had dwelt among the sick, 

And fiew at all she met, as on her tbe^ ; . 
But no one/€ver heard her speak or shriek, 

Although her'paroxysm drew towards its close : 
Hers was a phrenzy which disdain'd to rave, 
Even when they smote her, in the hope to save. - 

' ' Canto TV, 
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DIRGE 

FOR THC HMWBKSto SPimSH FAliU0T9.t 

WEEP ftot o*er tlln neUe brare, 

IfV ^ f #eecleaii MrMftM ; 
im tlM^ fWly, P«>ufrf*JS. 
ee tliey chen^'d ! 



F«r tbe cauee 1 
tbeircoi 
I'd with teiglflMf 



fiouf k tbeir eomm wmAffHf Any (HI 

Grown'd with teiglflM i^9)^» 
And their, sacred lauhm aWf-dwdl 



Sbrined in deathk«&8torsr \ 
Where each hero shimlKriiig' liei, 
. Mortal labouipeaded, 
Brinff the warrior's, molYr's |»rize, 

Paito and lamval bkteM. 
Not in vain sbaiL (hey expire ! 

Still our path iniimiBff« 
From theii' aAhe» tfpfrMdir k Ike^ 

Slaverfs bOtidflf «o*Mtttiftir. 
Tremble tyrtwt ! nod«r tlly boycr f 

llion khaii sitil! dedfkairftigr ^ 
Yet shaU dawti tU ffttcd hoar, . 

S(f e^Aie^t rfeftgrrttdce beWng;. 
But whcrie calm each teso lie's, ' 

All his labours enaed, 
Bring the ^frarriof*s, mwtyfii j^ilzc, 

Paim and lauretbletided. 
When at leng^th our night 6f wq€0 

shall its reign siiirender. 
And the sun of Freedom giotts, . ♦ 

Orbed in all its splendor. 
Then shall grat^ul crowds, ye bMwral 

Patriot anthems sinffing. 
Visit oft your baltowed gi-a*e» 

Flowers and odours bringing: 
^ow, where calm each her9 Kcsy 
. All his labonre ended) 
Bring the warrior's, martvr's prize^ 

Palm awl laarel blended. „^^^„ ^ ^ 

t.'Wb itw «*lttoti in 1817. Plrovideiic« hu, rince Uwn, broken the fetUn 
of the Spmisvde. wh6 hmve dk>ne tkemeelveeinmortal hoaour by the fof^ 
beerence which they have ehewn to their deteeteble enemiee. 
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TEE fRlSH FIDDLER. 



" The day was hnig,tlie ^ntl was cold. 
The ntfin^Uiel watiiilbrm awl bld,^ Ac. 

THercMid was throneeiii ^was eldse of day, 

The fiddler was iiatf drunk and gay ; 

His ruby nose would iliake one swear 

That ale and gin were harbdurM* there 

His half..«raokcii«oM«roMHif«iiddle 



That ale and gin were harbdurM* there ; 
His half..«raokcii«oM«roMHo«iiddle 
Was stni|yped arowMl bb grrasy tnitMIe ; 
The best #f uli the lot was he 
That went to ftatn far joHrty. 
For aare cttougli he fSoQWfoi JMtter,' • 
And ballads 8uo§f, ibowflfh •sot a 4elter 
He'd evor leanK at all at eH, 
But liad the w^rds traditlcNial. 



ts, 

rous*. 
d 
d 



And jeering' molds slvglafieies sending, 
And while the squening divsic pouredy 
^was tfaoa tfie firiBh fimer roared ! 

BASII4. 
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AMEU TO T»E WORLD. 

ADIEU to tbe world, to its tronble and sorrow, ' 

Its wiles of delnsiom, and dreams of deceit*;' 
Where the joys of each day are destroyed by tbe mor- 

•And -bitterness poisons the bad of each sweet, [row, 
Adiev to tbe world— fur its pleasare ia paiii, • 

And the blossoms of Hope sink in early deray ; 
Like thebriffht-beamingr waves which eneircletbeHiala, 

That fott ID a moment, and vanisii away.. 
AdioA to the world— its g^y coloani are fadUiy, 

Like the tints of the. heavens in suuner^s mh glow. 
When the red«bolted tempest with vengeance it wait- 
To pour all its floods or dostractiou ImJow. (ing 
From its follies Til flyi for its laughter is madnessi 

Its friendship is hatred, its praises are scorn ; ' 
Its transient enjoyments are clouded with sadness, 

And the hearts of its votaries are dark and foycloni* 
rtl haste to some isle in tbe midst of the oceaga^ . ,/ 

Where the voice of the moiimer has never been kooirfl i 
Where nothing oanr binder the 8|]|irit^s devotion, ' 

Or break the repose of Adversity^s sou . 
There, safe from the snares and encbahbnentk of life) 

WTth osiers and roses' Fil bu iM me a bower, ' 
That shall ne^er be polluted with hatred or mtri^ 

Or know the dark gloom of a sdrrowfai hour. 
Each morning I'll stray through the blossom In^'grove, 

And list to the skylark as sweetly she sings ; 
While the tribes of the woodland shall tell of Uieir lores, 

And the zephyrs that fan me bring health on their 
wings. ^ ' , 

And while from the flowers that spangle the dales. 

And the myrtles and woodbines which wave on the 
The monarch of day the bright dew-drop exl»les,rbills, 

And the grey misty vapours ascend from tbe rate. 
Reclined ^neaththe hawthorn that sweetens tbe breeie^ 

With my plain oaten reed Fll enliven the vale ; 
Its music shall murmur between the tall trees, 

And the sounds of its melody float on the gale. 
When splendour meridian illumined tbe isle. 

And Apollo shines bright in the midst of tbe skies ; 
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Wbeathe rosei bloom sweetly Fll sleep id his smiles. 
Till Philomel't wvbliBf s Ain bid me arise. 




To him who once siMy ^kMitheC" kmAitwkL 
In sfltmr tktidj thMet afet^tar VH mis^ 

My orisons ofi«r ia SB^red lr«pcM| 
And ioi»witb tiio«i|rbt'-biv4 in sinyii^ bi» pimisc. 

Thus l»t«llMf««ia]%M!«ilNMI>«iiMflltfl|iyiin^ 
Nor the stoflttsdf siflHMS«tt iflf tiUllit «b«lt Mver ; 

The dtj^star of VirtiM ftbill HiAltfV fh« islei 
And nilp|»fnlMM jfllA it«i«»CH^Ibf tfv^. 

When dim is inv Tisioi^ uul feeble with are 
The f ifo-blobd rnns chTUf and each breath ""s but half 
drawn; 

And arHved at the cYO'sfng: of "LWe pkiiited page. 
My spirit niust etfief h te^ion tJLukMitQ, 

In some sweet blootay bower wilh aypMIs oWrown. 

On a hinoek of n^sea Til pillow m^liead ; 
TJipre my fhwAo it sh^ rest when ita tenant is ^one, 

And %ht ihute that no# li^rhts it lor efte is fled. 

The wind as it pass^ Will moatt b'er iHy iOtiibw 
There tMbii^b«'<»fih«t«t!ey9tftfM|^«(je^lr| brine. 

The willow atid ^(^-mib «tai«Ml it shftll blobi^, 
And the bird Of th^ tiMMMlfaiil a i^et](Uikitt itiri^. 
lUi^aH, CdrnwaH. TtiOMAi OkULX^tk, jan. 



£PiGRA]if 

ON A I>LA0IAR18T FROM A POETASTER. . ' ' 

HAD voii Stolen froif apoet of merit, my friend, 
You miglit haye compelled us voiu* taste i90ommend, 
Thougn we censured yoorjpHJferiDff haoiis pernicious : 
But, since from the trash or t'lie-Baviusyoit steal, 
There^ no due that reads you but certain miist feel 
That your iaste and your morals are equally vicious. 

No. 49. N N 
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■ 't \ '. ■ .' ^ ■ . 

. SCWG.' • - ' > 
NOT ruby cl^r, nor damask rose',. \ 
Witli fialf so warm a cr5msonJrIcJy^ 
As that sweet lip, that, fratlghf wtAUiss, 
Miirht tempt the froteff hcnii!t'r1ci|JjOT 
Yct,thouffhia*ttiiitliK»veAtO«i^ , 
The dewy balm of «ich a' Hp; •; * ' 
And thbuirh fbou bid«t titet lip%e4|^ttie, 
Its hoDied trcastires I reiigii . ' 
Fair, smooth^ an* T<nma,*thy iNAi^ttgr^reast 
Se^ formed for l*tefMure^s downy n^t ! 
There mfg-ht the doatin; lorer lip 
In all the trance of cxtacy. . , . , ' . 
Yet, thoi^rh so smoot^BO rownd, so wjhite, 
It swells, a conch of wild deligtit, 
And thoiffrh thou bidst me there recline, 
Theproflfe^M'blessing- 1 ^c*i^<l. , 
Briflrbt are those eyes ! who dalHW ^1^^ 
Shall feel the majcic of thcii^rtj* j - ' ' . , 
Shall find, too late, hfti Trcedoiii to/stj ' '^ 
And all his sonl in pawteir tost!; « *:';^ 
Yet, though their radiance Au5«1 tog^^fW*', 
So charms, so tempts, aid «o «lrt«lkV 
And tfaonirh with smiles^oii mfeilil^'sltfiflk; 
Thefrsmilinjr radiance I rcsi^tf. '^ , 

What prompts me, then,^Tenrct6:fly ' : ' 
The luring lip, and breast, and ^ye-^ " 
Know that my proud, imperious hear^". 
Of auffht it loves can yield no part t " ' 
Whcrc*er it reigns, it reigns ^onfe, ^ ;' 
And spnrns a rival from its throne.t ' 
Then, since fer other thoughts ar« thlufc 
Thy witching beauties! resign. ^^ * 

TO EUZA. 
ELIZA^khre, for thy deal sake 

This nectar'd bowl I sip; 
But though libations de^ I tak«| 
The thirst of love 1 caohot slake, 

Unless upon thy lip! 

t<*Bwr, like tiM Turk, no brathcriiwraMthnM.' P^. 
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For net the sparklingr grlass al<me 

Can core me-oi-vay pain, 
Nor will the harp^s eDchanting tone, , 
Please me;, uukss some lovely one . . 

Awakes the dulcet stcain ! 
But when I read in woman^sjeye 

The laQffwage uf her soul, . 
And when JL hear her heave the sig-h , 
As o'lee the chords her fingers fly<-» > 

I love to quafi' the bowU 
. .. .Theivletthy snulai my board adom-r* 
. , .Thy.lij^my kisses prove— 
Thy music be to heaven borne. 
And I will revel here Hill morn 

$hall call me from .my love I 
Pigmduih, Sept. 1821. J. t, STEVENS, 

SfTANZASTOH.A. 
HEAVY sorrows are thronging around n^e^ 

And keen tortures are racking me now i — 
The hard hand of misfortune has bound me. 

And its dark seal is fixed on my brow ! 
Yet though stem are the tortures that try me^ 

And tiiough heavy my sorrows may be; 
Their harsh tyranny cannot deny me, 

The dear aolace of thinking ofTnEC f 
And e*ien should my strength all forsake me, 

.Should the pride of my soul be overcome) 
Shoukl veaknesaor fear overtake me, 
• . And the voice of my sorrow be dumb ; 
Should the numy I trusted deceive me, 

And ih» few I nave loved prove untrue, 
11U my sense and my memory leave me^ 

They shall both be devoted to You! , 
. iUh,4ip< thought that is <)arkest and deepest,: 

Of the many that press on my heart. 
Is that sadly and lonely thou weepest, > 

And that none in thy griefs bear a purt : 
It is too that some sorrows thou sbarest, 

Owe their poignancy chiefljr to me ; 
And that many dark woes which thou bearest,. 

All untold and unsolnced must be ! 
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Sweet! WHfg MCy n 

Let my fortutte ne tut m it amy \ 
17|»oii thee I filmll ef uw m a poiidtsr^ 

.And tby Hfm sbill nif Umcf fKmrtrtt • 
Ever dear 1 iLfld-fiiore Mr tNtoe-we sevcTf 

Tbo' deJ%lit mtcv moi** nriite <Ai me $ 
Twill be hapyiiMM fondly snd cter. 

To 'adore tha loved image of TMm% i \ 
Nov, li; 18«1. : J* W. PALBY. 

TO THE MEMORY Of A DEPARTED FRIEND. 

OH thou lovM spirit ! wheres<^*^ tfaoit art, 
Whatever tby liatttitiv and wbafe*er'tby name; 

Thine ima^e jitifl h fixM oa iby foiid heart, 
And memory chej-iabes toy honest fame. 

Tbo^ long has passM that dreary time away, 
Since tbou dida't poaocfnl meet thy mortal 

And I alone have plodded lifers diill way, [doom; 
I loVe thee stilt, thoa teiiant of the toiiib. 

l8|i€idnDaadDt.tfear»f^«ffofli«eeb :> ' 
For nseleas 'tis to dwell upon tbe past ; 

fittt still, amid life's joy or miserv^ [irfit. 

ril think wbAt BQw .thim ir^:wfcat ^noe tlran 

J AS. ROBT. ERNOeK. 

THBTRQUT. 
How happy and btltbeaom^ the life of the trovi, 
In his own silver brook caily mnfingr alMn t ^ 
Dartiar deep to his mitivt atlieaiD*s AflihermMt cava, 
Risiagr B>irb> basking bright) oh its sani^hiny wkVe. 
But^ abn ! tbe fierce hnr^caiie raVetf tf ^ttt^'Buii, 
Hurls the brook firoiki hs bed, teates the ttiral an the 

Or tha dtag^tiM caiMa#we«pilig' #ida»flMNi|libd Mi ifts 

prey^ 
Or the treadierouahook bears him sti^iigrf)fa|t a#ay. 
Such, snefa is man*s life, b« roves brisklV and ^y, 
In pleasun^'fl bright wave, 'to^tb prosneriH^V Hf ; 
But the plaffne or the famime <:om^ suadenfy oA,. 
Or the death baited lUre, and, alas ! be Is iroie * 
Liverpool. ^ i.M.G. 



J. ArliM, Printer* Londea. 
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eia»sit sm Polite Eiteratuvc. 



TO THE EDITOR OF THE POCKET MAGAZINE. 
WOMAN'S VENGEANCE: 

A TALE.* 

" Ab little deemed hi* what tliy heart, CKtlnare, 
When soft coold feel, and when incensed conld dare.'* 
— > L»rd B^nm's Cursi^* 

MADAME EVELINA R wai, when alaioet ft 

child, ankcd to a gentleman, in erery respect (hii 
yeara excepted) her equal, litis union appeared cal- 
cvlated to produce much happmesa ; for tne hasband 
doated on his youny bride, and the latter was all sweet- 

* For which I am indebted (with some necessary alter- 
ations and omissions, and a few trifling additions) to an 
ancieat work, called *' The Rogue, or, the Life of Oaatean 
ae Alfarache ; " a deep and cleyer boolc, much praised 
J»y Ben Jonson, and others of his celebrated co-mates.— « 
*^ was translated from the Spanish of Matheo Aleman, 
(1688.)— J. w.D. 

No. 47 T 
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|MM and complacency. Bat their nmtual comfort was 

fiot destined to be of loDor duration. A companion of 
ht Chevalier R. having "made iDanltinip propomls to 
|be wife of his friend^ which were rcjacfced with be- 
coming' indignation, was 'so deeply stuog by^hia me- 
frited repulse, that he revenged himself by meanly en- 
(dearourair to destroy thie reputation of a woman whose 
irirtue he had previously, but vainly, essayed to sally. 
The Chevalier having at length discovered the slan- 
derer, a combat ensued ; the innocent cham})ion of his 
injured lady was the victim, and the assassin escaped 
py a precipitate flight the punishment he so richly 
^Berited. Evelina was now left a widow ; youn^, fair, 
rich, and of a nqble lineage, manv an expectant eye was 
turned upon l^er scarcely jripei^ed charms. But of all 
her suitors, the most favoured and the most p<:r8eve- 
ring were tne counts Antonio and Ferdinand. Havior 
consideifieid^faf .diflbi^nce of th^i^ deserts w|fth'as much 
care as affection would* allow her to make use of, she 
ffave the preference to Fei'dinand. His rival, thus 
disappointed, was inspired with a desire of veDgeance 
at 'once mean 'and deadly. He resolved to rise csW/ 
the next morning 3 and having done so, coocctled 
himself in a secluded spot near the residence of Eve- 
lina^ till he perceived ' the betrothed )ady^s servants 
open the doors of the house. Having watched his op- 
portunity,- he Pepped into the hsA^'and' there waited 
till the crowded state of tibfi etf eets seemed to warrant 
the success of his stratagem; and then feignins' to 
come out of ^ My> Jbouacaa ff he had been there 
aU-ailpnt, he stood «pon the thi:^okl with his aword 
•nnder bib am, pr^endinrto be adjusting his raffle, 
j^iy} l^nt^PMMF W *i8 donWet, iaHiMacf^ by h&« M- 
§fm^ ^|>a^nff, fi^eEal p«pscn-by condnded that he 
w»9 i^Bp^iiM to j^vetiv?) ana ums hia ww^ a l f a4 

! Xi»f wio*MW««owWp plot «Mffi«Q^ fVMi h«tter 
thap he expected : the busme^s was whispered of at 
jijlrst.bgr a few, afterwards it spread itself by degrees ; 
^Ja4^ at Icpgtn, he having once mo^e enacted the saaie 
pact, the indiscretion of^velini^ became the table talk 
of the whole town. Every one wondered that she 
•hould forego her first chosen lover, and accept the 
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